
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



h) 







r. 



\ 



\ 



/ 



\- 



■■'*\ 



\^s^^;,.. 



■^. 



^-/^J^U- 






THE 

W OR K S 

O F 

SHAKESPEARE: 

VOLUME the SEVENTH^ 

CONTAINING, ; 

J u L I V s CiE s A R. - :: v. / 
Antony and CLsppi^T^iCiu- 

C Y M B E I. I N £. 

T R o I L u s and C r i s s j d a« 



LONDON: 

Printed for J. andP. Kntftofiy S.Birt, T.Longman, H, Lintof^ 

a But, J. Hodges, J. Brindleyy J. and iJ. Tonftn and 

S. Driver, B. Dod, and C. Corbet. 

MDCCUI. . •, .t 



• I .. •••• • •• 

•«• : ••• '•• •• * 
; /••; •• •••••• 





M^mvg^t m 



JW7.i*^. 



f^andftfngAfJce^ 



J U L I U S 



C ^ S A R. 



A * 



Dramatis Perfbnae. 

JULIUS CJESAK. 

Odlavius Caefar, > 

M . Antony, N Triumvin, after the Death of Julius Cxfar. 

M. /Bmil. Lepldus^ % 

Cicero. 

Brutus, A ^ 

CafflUs, I 

Cafca, [ 

Irz^mT* ^ CMfpiratm againji Julius C«far. 

Decius Brutus, j 
Metellus Cimber, ! 
Cinna, J 

Publius, * 

MaSs, I '''''*''"'' ^'"' ^"'"'" '• ^*''*'- 

^rtcmidorus, tf 5*^/»«;?«/Cnidot. 
utf Sooibfayen 
Tenng Cato. 
Cinna, « ^cet* 
Another Toet* 
Lucilitis, *) 

Dardanius, | 

Volumnlus, | 

Varro, V Servants to l^viU%» 

Clitus, I 

Claudiufj I 

Strato, 'j 

• Lucius, ^ 

"^Pindanis, 5/w*»f •/Caffi«$» 
Choft of Julius Caefar. 
Cooler, 
Carpenter, 
Other Plebeians. 
Calphurnia, fTife to C«fer. 
Porcia, fVife to Brutus. 

Cuardt and AttendoMti, 

S C JJ N E, y»r the thri$ Jirji ASs^ a/ tlome, aftitrwrnrdt 
nt an Ifle tuer Mutina ; at S vdis i and Philippu 
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A C T I. 

S C E N E, tf Sfreel in Rome; 
Enter Fhvius, (i) MaruUus, and certain Commoners 

F L A V I V $4 

f E N C E 5 home, you idle creatures, ge^ 
you home; 
Is this a holiday ? what ! know you not. 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk 
Upon a labouring day, without the figii 
Of your profeflion ? fpcak, what trade 
art thou ? 
Car. Why, Sir, a carpenter. 
Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule? 
What doll thou with thy bell apparel on ? 
You, Sir,— What trade arc you ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, in refpe^l of a fine workman, I am 
but, as you would (ay, a cobler. 

Mar. But what trade art thou ? anfwer me diredlly. 
Coh. A trade, Su-, that, I hope, I may ufe with a 
fafe confcience ; which is, indeed. Sir, a mender of bad 
foals. 

(i) Murellus,] I have, upon the Authority of Plutareb, Sec* 
I Wen this Tribune, his right Name, mrulius. 
• A J Flav* 



FIa*u. What trade, thou knave ? thott nattgbty knavey * 
what trade ? 

Coh. Nay, I befeech you. Sir, be not out with me: 
yet if you be out. Sir, I can mend you, 

(?) Flav. What mean'ft thou by that? mend me» 
thou faucy fellow ? 

Coh. Why, Sir, cobble you. 

Fla*u, Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 

Cah. Truly, Sir, all, that I live by, is the awl: I 
meddle with no tradefman*6 matters, nor woman's mat* 
ters ; but with-all, I am, indeed. Sir, a furgeon to old 
ihbes ; when they are in great danger, I recover them. 
As proper men as ever trod upon neats-leather have gone 
upon my handy-work. 

F/av. But wherefore art not iii thy ftiop to-day ? Why 
doft thou lead thefe men about the Areets ? 

CoB. Truly, Sir, to wear out their (hoes, to get my- ' 
felf into more work. But, indeed. Sir, we make holidaf * 
to {etC/e/ar, and to rejoice in his triumph, * . 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice I— *what conqueft brings he 
home? 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, 
To grace in captive bonds his chario^ wheels ? 
You blocks, you ftones, yoU worfe than fenfelefi things! 
O you hard hearts ! you cruel men of Rome f 
Knew you not Fompey f many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlemeqts. 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops, 
Xour infants in your arms ; and there have fate 
TheJ/^e-long day with patient expedlatiogn. 
To jfce great Fomptf pafs the ftreets of Rorm : 
And when you faw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not made an univerfal fliout. 
That JjBer trembled underneath his banks 
To hear the replication of your founds> 
Made in his concave fhores ? 

(a) Mar. mat misn'fl thou hy that f] As the CchUr, in the 
preceding Speech, replies to Fiawmi, notf to Maruihs 5 'tis 
plain^ I think, this Speech muft be given to Fiavius, 

And 



Julius C/e sa r, x 7 

And do yoa now put on your beft atthro F 
And do you n6w call oat an holiday ? 
And do yott now ftrew flowers in his way. 
That comes in triumph 6ver Pompey^t blood? 
Be gone ■ 

Run to yoar houfes, fall upon your knees^ 
Pray to the Gods» to intermit the plague. 
That needs muft Ught on this ingratituidie. 

Flmf. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fault 
AiTemble all the poor men of your fort ; 
Draw them to 7ylir*s bank, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, ^till the lowed ftream 
I>o kiis the moil exalted ihores of all. 

[Ex turn ComtMHtru 
See, wheVe their bafeft metal be not mov*d ; 
They vanilh tongue- ty *d in their suiltinefi. 
Go yoa down t&t way towards Uie Capitd, 
This way will I ; difrobe the images, 
If you do find them decked with ceremonief. 

if^. May we do fo? 
Yon know, it is the feafl of LupircaL ' 

Flav. It is no matter, let no images 
Be hung with Cof/ar's trophies ; I'll about. 
And drive away the vul^ from the ftreet : ^ 
So do yon too, where you perceive them thick. 
Thefe growing lieathers, pluckt from Ca/ar'9 wing. 
Will make him fly an orcunary pitch ; 
Who elfe would loar above the view of men. 
And keep us all in fervile fearfulnefs. [Exeunt fe*virally. 

Enter Caefar, Antony, fir the Courfet Calphamia, For* 
cia» Deciiis, Cicero, Brutus, Caffius, Cafca, a Swtb' 
/ajer. 

Co/. Caiphnrma^ ^ 

Cafe. Peace, ho! Ca/ar (^^eskt. 
Co/. Calphumia^ ' 

Calp. Here, my lord. 
Ciff/. Stand you diredtly in Antmus" way. 
When he doth run his Courfe— i^«/«»i«i,— — - 
Ant* Cafar, my lord. 

A 4 C V* 



8 J u L I tr s Cjb sak. 

Co/. Forget not in ybur fpecd, Antoniut, 
To touch Calphumia ; f6r our Elders fay. 
The barren, touched in this holy chafe. 
Shake ofF their fteril curfe. 

Jnt. I ihall remember. 
When Cafar fays, do this ; it is performed. 

Caf. Set on, and leave no ceremony out. 

Sooth, C/efar, < ^ • ■ 

Caff. Ha I who calls ? 

Ca/c. Bid every noifc be flill; peace yet again* 

Ca/, Who is it in the Prcfs, that calls on me f 
I hear a tongue, ihriller than all the mufick. 
Cry, Cafmr. Speak ; Cafar is tum*d tO hear, 

sloth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Caf, What man is that ? 

Bru, A foothfayer bids yov beware the Ides of MarcS^ . 

Caff. Set him before me, let me fee his fkce: 

Caf, Fellow, come from the throng, look upon C/tfitr. 

Car/I What ^y'fl thon to me now ? ipeak once ag^n. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Caf, He is a dreamer, let as leave him ; pais. 

lEsceofft Caefar ami Trahft, 
Munent Brutus and CajQIus, 

Caf Will yon go fee the order of theComfe? 

Bru. Not I. 

Caf, I pray yon, do. 

Bru, I am not gamdfom ; I do lack fome part 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Antony : 
Let me not hinder, Caffms^ your deiires ; 
I'll leave you. 

Caf, Brutusy I do obferve you now of late; 
I have not from your eyes that gentleneis 
Andihew of love, _as I was wont to have; 
You bear too Aubborn and too ftrange a hand 
Over your friend that loves you. 

Bru, CaJJius^ 
Be not deceived : if I have vdlM my look, 
I turn the trouble of my countenanc« 
Meerly upon myfelf. Vexed I am. 



JuLIUSCiESAR. 9 

Of late> with paffions of fome difi^reace. 
Conceptions only proper to jaxyftif ; , 

Which give fome foil, perhaps, to my behaviour: 
But let not therefore my good friends be grieved, 
Among which number, Caffius, be you one; 
Nor confhxie any farther my negle^. 
Than that poor Brutusy with himielf at war. 
Forgets the fhews of love to other men. 

Caf, Then, Brutus^ I have much miilook yourpaffioa j 
By means whereof, this bre^O: of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Bfutus, can you fee you« face ? 
Bru. No, Caffiusi for the eye fees not itfelf. 
But by reflexion from fome other things. 

Caf. 'Tisjuft. 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus^ 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthinefi into your eye. 
That you might fee your (hadow. I have heard* 
Where many of the beft refped in Rome, 
(Except immortal Gtefar) ibeaking of Bruiuh 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak, 
Havewifti^d, that noble Brutus had bis eyes, 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, CaJJiuf^ 

That you would have me feek into myhlf. 
For that which is not in me ? 
Caf. Therefore, good Brutus^ be preparM to hear j 

And iince you know, you cannot fee yourfelf 

So well as by reflexion i I, your glafs. 

Will modedly difcover to yourfelf 

That of yourfelf, which yet you know not of* 

And be not jjcalous of nje, gentle Brutus : 

Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 

To ilale with ordinary oaths my love 

To every new prote^qr ; if you kuow. 

Thai I do fawn on men, and hug them hzrd. 

And after icanda} ehem : er if you know> 

That I profefs myfelf in baiK}«eting 

To all the rout, then bM me dangeroua. 

\fl9urijh andjhout, 
A 5 Bru^ 
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Caf, Forget not in ybur fpeed, Antonius^ 
To touch Calphumia i f6r our Elders fay. 
The barren, touched in this holy chafe. 
Shake ofF their deril curfe. 

Jnt. I ihall remember. 
When Cafar fays, do this ; it is perform'^. 

Caf. Set on, and leave no ceremony out. 

Sooth, C/efar, ^ ■ ' 

Car/ Ha ! who calls ? 

Cafc^ Bid every noife be flill ; peace yet again. 

Caf. Who is it in the Prefs, that calls on me? 
I hear a tongue, ihriller than all the mufick. 
Cry, Ca/mr, Speak 5 Ca/ar is tum*d tO hear, 

sloth. Beware the ides of March, 

Caf. What man is that ? 

Bru, A foothfayer bids yoxx beware the Ides of MarcBl . 

Caf, Set him before me, let me fee his face: 

Caf, Fellow, come from the throng, look upon Cafar. 

Corf, What fty'fl thou to mc now ? ipeak once agi^n. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Caf* He is a dreamer, let as leave htm ; pafi. 

[Escemtt Caefar aitd Tram*. 
Munent Brutus andQ^Biau 

Caf Will yoo go fee theorderof theCoiufe? 

Bru. Not I. 

Caf I pray yon, do. 

Bru. I am not gameibm \ I do lack fome part 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Jfnteny : 
Let me not hinder, CaJ/ms^ your deiires; 
I'll leave you. 

Caf Brutus, I do obferve you now of late; 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs 
Andihew of love, ^as I was wont to have; 
You bear too flubborn and too fbange a hand 
Over your ^end that loves you. 

Bru, Cajffiuss 
Be not deceived : if I have veiPd my Iook» 
I turn the trouble of my countenanca 
Meerly upon myfelf. Vexed I am. 



JuLIUSCiESAR. 9 

Of late, with paffions of fbme difference. 
Conceptions only proper to myfelf t ^ 

Which give fome foil, perhaps, to my behaviour : 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev*d. 
Among which number, Cafius, be you one; 
Nor confhxie any farther my negle^, 
Than that poor Brutus^ with himfelf at war. 
Forgets the fhews of love to other men. 

Ca/. Then, Brutus, I have much miilook yourpaffioa j 
By means whereof, this breaO: of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Bfutus, can you fee youf face ? 

Bru, No, Caffius ; for the eye fees not itfelf. 
But by reflexion from fome other things. 

Caf. 'Tisjuft. 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineis into your eye. 
That you might fee your Ihadow. I have heard. 
Where many of the beft refpeft in Rosne, 
(Except immortal Cafar) fpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak, 
Havewi{h*d, that noble Brutus had bis t^ei. 

Bru, Into what dangers would you lead me, Cajms, 
That you would have me feek into myieif. 
For that which is not in me ? 

Caf, Therefore, good Brutus^ be preparM to hear j 
And fince you know, you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as by reflexion j I, your glafs. 
Will modedly difcover to yourfelf 
That of yourfelf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus ; 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
To ilale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteftpr ; if you know, 
Tha^t I do fawn on men, and hug them hard. 
And after fcanda} ehem : &c if you know> 
That I profefs myfelf in baB<}«eting 
To all the rout, then hM me dangeroua. 

{Fliuri/h andjhout. 
A 5 Bru, 
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Caf. Forget not in your fpeed, Antoniut, 
To touch Calphumia ; for our Elders fay. 
The barren* touched in this holy chafe. 
Shake ofF their deril curfe. 

Jnt. I Ihall remember. 
When Cafar fays, do this ; it is perform'^. 

Caf, Set on, and leave no ceremony out. 

South* Cafar ^ < ^ • ■ 

Caff, Ha I who calls ? 

Ca/c, Bid every noife be flill; peace yet again* 

Caf, Who is it in the Prcfs, that calls on me f 
I hear a tongue, fhriller than all the mufick. 
Cry, Cigfmr. Speak ; Cafar is tum*d tO hear, 

Sioih. Beware the ides of March. 

Caf What man is that ? 

Bru, A foothfayer bids you beware the Ides of Mayeti 

Caf Set him before me, let me fee Ms fkce: 

Caf Fellow, come from the throng, look upon Cafkr. 

Caf, What &y'fl thou to me now ? ipeak once ag^n. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March, 

Caf He is a dreamer^ let as leave him ; pafi. 

[Exemtt Caefar aitd 7rahr^ 

Manent Brutus ^WCajQIus, 

Caf Will voB go fee theorderof theComfe? 

Bru. Not I. 

Caf I pray yon, do. 

£ru, 1 am not gamefom ; I do lack fome part 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Atacny : 
Let me not hinder, Cafjius^ your deiires ; 
I'll leave you. 

Caf Brutus y I do obferve you now of late; 
I have not from your eyes that gentleneis 
Andihew of love, as I was wont to haves 
You bear too Aubborn and too fbange a hand 
Over your £riend that loves you. 

Bru, CaJJius^ 
Be not deceivM : if I have veiPd my Iook» 
I turn the trouble of my countenanc« 
Meerly upon myfelf. Vexed I am. 



JuLIUSCiESAR. 9 

Of late> with paffions of fome differeace. 
Conceptions only proper to myfelf ; , 

Which give fome foil, perhaps, to my behaviour: 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd. 
Among which number, Cafius, be you one; 
Nor confhxie any farther my negle^. 
Than that poor Brutus, with himielf at war. 
Forgets the fhews of love to other men. 

Ca/, Then, Brutus, I have much miilook yourpaffioa j 
By means whereof, this breaO: of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you fee youf face ? 

Bru. No, Caffius\ for the eye fees not itfelf. 
But by reflexion from fome other things. 

Caf, 'Tisjuft. 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineis into your eye. 
That you might fee your (hadow. I have heard* 
Where many of the beft rcfpeft in Rome, 
(Except immortal Cafar) fpeaking of Brutuh 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak. 
Have wifti'd, that noble Brutus had his cyt%» 

Bru, Into what dangers would you lead me, CaJ/ius, 
That you would have me feek into myk\f. 
For that which is not in me ? 

Caf. Therefore, good Brutus, be preparM to hear j 
And fince you know, you cannot fee yourfclf 
So well as by reflexion ; I, your glafs. 
Will modedly difcover to yourfelf 
That of yourfelf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jeakws of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
To ibde with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteftpr ; if you know. 
Thai I do fawn on men, and hug them hard. 
And after icandal ehem : er if you know> 
That I profefs myfelf in baB<}«eting 
To all the rout, then hsM me dangerous. 

\Fliurifi andjhouf. 
A 5 Bru^ 
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Caf, Forget not in ybur fpeed, Antoniui, 
To touch Calphumia i for oar Elders fay. 
The barren, touched in this holy chafe. 
Shake ofF their fteril curfe. 

Jnt. I ihall remember. 
When Cafar (ays, do this ; it is perform'^. 

Caf. Set on, and leave no ceremony oat. 

SootL Cafar, > ^ • ' 

Caff. Ha ! who calls ? 

Ca/c» Bid every noife be flill ; peace yet again* 

C^ Who is it in the Prefs, that calls on mef 
I hear a tongue, ihriller than all the mufick. 
Cry, de/kr. Speak ; C^t/ar is tumM tO hear, 

SioiL Beware the Ides of March, 

Caf. What man is that ? 

Bru, A foothfayer bids yon beware the Ides of MarcBi 

Caf, Set him before me, let me fee his face; 

Caf Fellow, come from the thuong, look upon Cafar. 

Caf What ^y*fl thou to me now ? ipeak once agi^n. 

Sooth. Beware the Ides of March. 

Caf He is a dreamer, let as leave htm ; pafi. 

[Exemtt Caefar aitd 7ram^ 
Manent Brutus and CajQIus. 

Caf Will von go fee theorderof theCoiufe? 

Bru. Not 1 . 

Caf. I pray yon, do. 

Bru. I am not gamefom ; I do lack fome part 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Antony : 
Let me not hinder, Cajpus, your deiires; 
I'll leave you. 

Caf Brutus J I do obferve you now of late; 
I have not from your eyes that gentleneis 
And ihew of love, as I was wont to have \ 
You bear too ftubborn and too fbange a hand 
Over your ^end that loves you. 

Bru. Cafjiust 
Be not deceived : if I have veilM my Iook» 
I turn the trouble of my countenanc« 
Meerly upon myfelf. Vexed I am. 



JuLIUSCiESAR. 9 

Of late, with paffions of feme difi^reacc. 
Conceptions only proper to aiyfelf j , 

Which give fome foil, perhaps, to my behaviour: 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd, 
Among which number, Caffius, be you one; 
Nor coniirae any farther my negle^. 
Than that poor Brutus, with himielf at war. 
Forgets the fhews of love to other men. 

Ca/. Then, Brutus^ I have much miilook yourpaflioaj 
By means whereof, this breaO: of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Btutus, can you fee you« face ? 

Bru. Koy Caffius i for the eye fees not itfelf. 
But by reflexion from fome other things. 

Caf, 'Tisjufk. 
Aad it is very much lamented, Brufuj, 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineis into your eye. 
That you might fee your Ihadow. I have heard. 
Where many of the beft rcfped in Romeg 
(Except immortal Cafar) fpeaking of Bruf^f, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak, 
Havewifti'd, that noble Brutus had his eyes, 

Bru, Into what dangers would you lead me, Cafiis, 
That you would have me feek into myfelf. 
For that which is not in me ? 

Ca/1 Therefore, good Brutus, be preparM to hear j 
And fince you know, you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as by reflexion ; I, your glafs. 
Will modcftly difcover to yourfelf 
That of yourfelf, whkh yet you know not of. 
And be notjeakius of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a commcm laugher, or did ufe 
To ilale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteftpr ; if you know, 
Tha^t I do fawn on men, and hug them hard. 
And after fcanda} them : &r if you know> 
That I profefs myftilf in baB<}«eting 
To all the rout^ then hold me dangerous. 

\fl9urijh andjhouf. 
A 5 Bru, 
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Bru. What means this fiiottdng ? I do fear, the^eopie 
Chufe Coifar for their King. 

Caf. Ay, do you fear it ? 
Then mult I think, you would not have it Co, 

Bru. 1 would noty ChJ^uj ; yet I love him well : 
But wherefore do you hold me here fo long ? 
What is it, that you would impart to me ? 
If it be aught toward the general good. 
Set Honour in one eye, and Death i^'th* other. 
And I will look on Death indifferently : (3) 
For, lee the Gods fo fpeed me, as I love 
,The name of Honour, more than I fear Death. 

Ca/l I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward ^vour. 
Well, Honour is the fubjedl of tay ftory :— . 
I cannot tell, what you and other nien 
Think of this life ; but for my tingle (elf, 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of fuch a thing as I myfelf. 
I was born free as Cafar, fo were you ; 
We both have fed as well ; and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
JFor once upon a raw and guily d^y, 

(3) And 1 will look on both indiffertntly j] What A Contra- 
<)i^ion to this, are the Lines immediately fucceeding ? If He 
lQY*d Honour, more than be £ear*d Death, how could tliey be 
both indifferent to him ?. Honour thus^ is but in equal Balance 
to Death, which is not fpeaking at all iike Brutus : for, in a 
Soldier of any ordinary Pretenfion, itihould always preponderatt* 
We muft certainly read. 

And J will loot on Death indifferently. 
What occafion'd the Corruption, I prefume, was, the Tran- 
fcribcrs imagining, the Adverb indifferently muft be applied to 
Two things oppot'd. But the Ufe of the Word does not demand' 
It f rcr does Sbakefieare always apply it fo. In the prefent 
Pail'age it Signifies, negle&ingly, without Fear, Of Concern t And 
fo Cafca afterwards, again in this A€t, employs it. 

And Dangen are to me indiffefent. 
i. e. I weigh them not j am not deterred on the Score of Danger. 

Mr. f^arturton. 
The 
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The troubled Tyier chafing with his fliores, 

Cof/ar fays to. me, '* dar'ft thou, CaJ/ius, now 

** Leap in with me into this angry flood, 

«* And fwim to yonder point ?— Upon the word. 

Accoutred as I was, I jplunged in. 

And bid him follow i lo, indeed, he did. 

The .torrent roarM, and we did buffet it 

With luily finews ; throwing it afide. 

And flemroing it with hearts of controverfie. 

But ere we could arrive the point proposM, 

C<^rcry'd, " Help me, CaJ/ius, or I fink." 

I, as ^ntai% our great Ancefior, 

Did from the flan\es of 7r^ upon his flioulder 

The old Ancbifes bear, fo, from the waves of ^jhtt 

Did I the tired Cafar: and this man 

Is now become a God ; and Caffiut is 

A wretched creature, and muft bend his body, , 

If Cafar careleily but nod on him. 

He had a fever when he was in Spaln^ 

And when the fit was on him, 1 did mark 

How he did (hake : 'tis true, this Qod did (hake % 

His coward lips did from their colour fly. 

And that fame eye, whofe Bend doth awe the world. 

Did lofe its luflre ; I di^ hear him groan : 

Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans 

Mark him, and write his^ fpeeches in their booKs, 

Alas! itay'd — " give me fome drink, TlrV/Vrw,-^—— 

As a fick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of fuch a feeble temper ihould 

So get the fbrt of the majeilick world. 

And bear the Palm alone. [Shout. TUuriJh. 

Bru. Another general fhout f 
I do believe, that thefe applaufcs are 
For fome new honours that are heapM on Cafar, 

Caf Why, man, he doth beftride the narrow world 
Like a Qploffui ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourfelves difhoho.urable graves. 
Men at fome times are mailers of their fates : 
The faulty dear Brutus, is not in our flars. 

But 
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But iQ ourfelvesy that we are underlings. 
Brutus and C^efar ! what (hould be in that dtfar t 
Why ihould that name be founded, more than years \ 
Write them together ; yours is as fair a name : 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with 'em, 
Brutus will ftart a fpirit, as foon as Cafar. 
Kow in the names of all the Gods at once. 
Upon what meat does this our C^far feed. 
That he is grown fo great ? Age, thou art fham'd ; 
Bome^ thou hafl loft the breed oT noble bloods. 
When went there by an age, fince the great flood. 
But it was fam*d with more than with one man > ' 
When could they fay, *till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walls encompafs'd'but one man i 
Now is it Rorngf indeed ; and room enough. 
When there is in it but one only man. 
Oh ! you and I have heard our fathers fay, 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brooked 
Th' eternal devil to keep his flate in Rome, 
As eafily as a King. 

Bru, That you do love me, I am nothing jealous ; 
What you would work me to, I have fome aim ; 
How I have thought of this, and of thefe times, 
I (hall recount hereafter : for this prefent, 
I would not (fo with love I naight intreat you) 
Be any further movM. What you have faid, 
I will confider ; what you have to fay, 
I will with patience hear; and £nd a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwer fuch high things. 
*Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this; 
Brutus bad rather be a villager. 
Than to repute himfelf a fon of Rome 
Under fuch hard conditions, as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Cff/. I am glad that my weak words 
Have ftruck but thus much fliew of fire from Brutus. 

Ent4r Cfcfar and his Train, 

Bru. The Games are done, and C^ar is returning. 

Ca/. 
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Caf. As the|^ pals by, pluck Cafca by the fleove^ 
And he will, after his (bur falhion tell you. 
What hath proceeded worthy note to day. 

Bru, I will do ioi but look you, CaJfiuSt m 

The angry fpot doth glow on Cafar\ brofW» 
And all the reft look like, a chidden train. 
Calpburma^ cheek is pale; and Cicero 
Looks with fuch ferret, and Cuch fiery. eye9» 
As we have feen hint in the Capitol, 
Being -croft in conference by fome Senators. 

Cm/. Cafca will tell us what the matter k. 

Caf, Antonius^i ■ ■ 

Jnt. Cafarf 

Caf. Letxneharemenaboutme that are fiit^ * 
Sleek-headed men, and fuch as ileep anights : 
Yond Caffiut has a lean ;ind himgry iook. 
He thinks too much ; fnch men are dangerous* 

JInt, Fear him not, Cafar, he*s not dangeitHtt s 
He is a noble ^^nan^ and well given. 

Caf, 'Would he were fatter ; but I fear lum not : 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do not know the man I fhould avoid, 
So foon as that fpare Cafftut. He reads much i 
He is a great oblcrver; and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no plays* 
As thou dott, Antony \ he hears no ttufick ; 
Seklom he fmiles, and fmtles in fuch a fort, 
As if he mock'd himfelf, and fcorn'4 hufpirit^ 
That could be mov'd to fmile at any things 
Such men, as he be never at hearf s eafe, 
Whilft they behold a greater than themfelves ;^ 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear*d, 
Than what I fear; for always I am Caf^t. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf. 
And tell me truly, what thou think'ft of him. 

\EKiiint Csefar and his Trai»0 
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Mantnt Brutus andQzBvLs : Cafca, to them. 

Cmfca. You pull*d me by the cloak ; would you fpeak 
with me ? 

Bru. Ay, Ca/ca^ tell us wliat hath chanc'd to day« 
That Cafar looks fo fad. 

C«/"' Why, you were with him, were you not? 

Bru. I ihould not then ask Cafca what had chancM. 

Ca/ca. Why, there was a crown offlerM him ; and 
being offered him, he put it by with the back of his hand 
thus, and th^n the people fell a fhouting. 

Bru. What was the iecond ngife for? 

Ca/ca. Why, for that too. 

Caf. They ihouted thrice : what was the laft err 
for? 

Cafca. Why, for that too. 

Bru, Was the crown offered him thrice ? 

fia/ca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
cvtty time gentler than other ; and at every putting by, 
mine honed neighbours (houted. 

Caf. Who offer'd him the crown ? 

Cafca. Why, jiniony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cafca. 

Cafca. I can as well be hang*d, as tell the manner of 
it : it was meer foolery, I did not niark it. I {vLXvMark 
Antony offer him a crown; yet 'twas not a crown neither, 
*twas one of thefe coronets; and, as I told you, he put 
it by once ; but for all that, to my thinking, he would 
fain J^ave had it. Then he offered it to him again : then 
he pift it by again ; but, to my thinking;, he was ytry 
loth to lay his fingers oS it. And then he offered it the 
third time ; he put it the third time by ; and flill as he 
refused it, the rabblement houted, and dappM their chopt 
hands, and threw up their fweaty night-caps, and uttered 
fuch a deal of (linking breath, becaufe Cafar refusM 
the crown, that it had almofl choaked defar ; for he 
iwooned, and fell down at it : and for mine own part, ( 
durft not laugh, for fear of opening my Hpi, and receiv- 
ing the bad air. 

Caf. But foft, I pray you ; what, did Cafar fwoon ? 

Cafca^ 
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Cafia. He fell down in the market place« and foam'd 
at month, and was fpeechlels. 

Bru. *Ti8 very like ; he hath the faUing Sicknefi. 

Gz/ No, Cdf/ar hath it not ; but you and I, - 
And honeil Cafia, we have the falling-ficknefs. 

Cafia. I know not what you mean by that; but, I am 
Aire, Cdfiir fell down : If the tag-rag people did not 
clap hiin, ^nd hifs him, according as he pleas'd, and 
difpleasM them, as they nfed to do the Players in the 
Theatre, I am no true man. 

Bru. What find he; when he came onto himfelf ? 

Cafia. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceived 
the common herd was glad he refused the Crown, he 
plttckt me ope his doublet, and oiier'd them his throat 
to cut: An' I had been a man of any occupation, if I 
would not have taken him at a word, I would I might 
go to hell among the rogues ; and fo he fell. When he 
came to himfelf again, he faid, " If he had done, or 
•* faid any thing amifs, he defirM their Worihips to 
** think it was his infirmity." Three or four wenches 
where I ftood, crv'd. " alas, good foul !" and for- 
gave him with all their hearts : but there's no heed to be 
taken of them ; if Ca^/ar had ftabb'd their mothers, they 
would have done no lefs, 

Bru. And after that, he came, thus fad, away? 

Cafia. Ay. 

Cafi Did Cicero fav any thing? 

Cafca. Ay, he fpoke GrnL 

Cafi Towhatcffea? 

Cafca, Nay, an' I tell you that, I'll ne'er look you 
rth' face again. Butthofc, that underftood him, fmil'd 
at one another, and (hook their heads ; but for mine own 
part, it was Greek to me. I could tell you more news 
too : Marullus and F/avius, for pulling icarfsoffCdf/Sir's 
Images, are put to filcnce. Fare you well. There was 
more foolery yet, if I could remember it. 

Caf. Will you fup with me to night, Cafia f 

Cafca. No, I am promis'd forth. 
- Caf Will you dine with me to morrow ? 

Cafca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and 
your dinner be worth the eating. Caf. 
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Ca/. Good, I will expedl you. 

Ca/ca. Dofo: farevvel Both. lExiel 

Bru, What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 
He was quick mettle^ when he went to fchooL 

Caf- So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprise. 
However he puts on this tardy form : 
This radenefs is a fawce to his good wit. 
Which gives men ftoinach to digeft his words 
With better appetite. 

Bru^ And 10 it is : f(Nr this time I will leave you. 
To monow, if you pkafe to f^eak with aie> 
I will come home to you ; or, if you will. 
Come home to me, and I will watt i«H- you. 

Caf. I will do fo ; till then, think of the world. 

[Exit Brutu*. 
Well, Brutus y thou art noble; yet, I fee, 
Thy honourable Metal may be wrought 
From what it is difpos'd ; therefore 'tis meet. 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes : 
For who fp firm, that cannotl>e feduc'd ? 
Cafar doth bear me hard ; but he loves Brutus. 
If i were Brutus now, and he were Caffius, 
He (hould not humour me. <— — I will, this night. 
In feveral hands, in at his windows throw. 
As if they came from feveral citizens. 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his name : Wherein obfcvrely 
Ca/ar^s ambition (ball be glanced at. 
And, after this, \tt Cof/ar ieat him fure ; 
For we ^11 (hake him, or worfe days endure. lExii» 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Cafca, his Jhuord dranjtmi 
and Cicero, meeting him. 

Cic. Good even, Cafia^ brought you Ca/ar homt} 
Why are you breathld*s, and why ftare you fo? 
Ca/ca. Are not you mov'd, when all the fway of 
earth 
Shakes likes a thing uniirm ? O Cicero I 
I have feea tempefts, when the fcokUsg winds 

Hav# 



Have rivM the knotty oaks ; and I hfiave fcen 
Tk' ambitious ocean fwell, and rage, and fbain> 
To (>e exalted with the threatning douds ; 
But never till to night, never till now, 
Ml I go thiough a tempeft droppng fire- 
Either there is a civil ilrife in heav'n ; 
Or elfe th&world, too faucy with the Gods, 
Incenfes them to fend deftrudlion. 

Cic, Whv, fa\y you any thing more wonderful } 

Cafca, A common flave^ you know him well b]^ 
fight. 
Held up hit left hand, which did flame and trarnt 
Like twenty torches joined ; and yet his hand» 
Notfenfibleoffire, remain*d ttnfeorcb'd. 
Befides, (I ha* not fince put up my fword] 
Aeainft the Capitol I xstRX a lion. 
Who glared upon me, and want ftrly by. 
Without annoying me. And tHei« were dirawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghailly women. 
Transformed with their fear ; who fwore, they fx9 
Men, all in fire» walk up and down the fleets-. 
And yefietdfly, Ae bird of night did fit, 
Ev'n at noonday, upon the market-place, 
Houting and fhrieking. When tfaefe Prodigiet 
Do fo conjointly meet, let not men fay, 
*' Thefe are their reafons, they are natural :** 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate, that they point upon. 

CrV. Indeed, it is a^firange difpoied time : 
But men may conftruc thing» after their fiifhion. 
Clean from the purpofe of the things themfelves* 
Comes Cafar to the Capitol to morrow ? 

Cafca. He doth : for he did bid Antoniuf 
Send word to you, he would be there to morrow. 

Cic, Good night then, Cafca i this difburbed sky 
Is not to walk in. 

Cafca. Farewel, Cicer9. {ExH Qictxol 

Enter C^MS. 

Cii/ Who's there? 

Qt/ca. A Roman.. Caf^ 
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Ca/, Cafiat by your voice. 

Ca/ca, Your ear is gOGfd. Caffius^ witat night is this f 

Caf. A very pleafing night to honeft men. 

Ca/ca. Who ever knew the heavens menace fb ? 

Ca/. Thofe, that have known the earth fo full of 
faults. 
For my part, 1 have walk'd about the (beets. 
Submitting me unto the perilloas nighty 
And thus unbraced, Ca/ca, as you fee. 
Have bar'd my bofom to the thunder- ilone s 
And when thecrofs blue liehtning feem*d to open 
The breaft of heav*n, X did prefent my felf 
Ev'n in the aim and very flaih of it. 

Ca/ca. But wherefore did you (o much tempt the 
heav*ns ? 
It is the part of men to fear and tremMe, 
When the moft miehty Gods, by tokens, fend 
Snch dreadful henuds to aftoniOi us. 

Ca/ You are duU, Ca/ca ; and thofe fparks of liie» 
That fhould be in a Romany you do want. 
Or elfe you ufe not; you look pale, and gaze. 
And put on fear, and caft your felf in wonder. 
To fee the drange impatience of the heavens : 
But if you would confider the true caufe. 
Why all thefe fires, why all thefc gliding ghofis. 
Why birds and beafts, from quality and kind. 
Why old men, fools, and children calculate ; 
Why all thefe things change, from their ordinance. 
Their natures and pre-formed faculties 
To monflrous quality; why, you (hall find, « 

That heaven has infusM them with thefe fpirits. 
To make them inftrumerits of fear and warning 
Unto fome monftrous flajre. 
Now could Ir Ca/eor-vzme to thee a man 
Mod like this dreadful night ; 
That thunders, lightens, opens Graves, and roars 
As doth the lion in the Capitol ; . 
A man no mightier than thy felf, or me. 
In perfonal adion ; yet prodigious grown. 
And fearful, as thefe flrange eruptions are. 

Ca/ca. 



Ca/ca. *Tis Ca/ar that yott mean ; is it not, Cafflus f 

Caf, Let it be who it is : .for Romans how 
Have thewes and limbs like to their anceftors ; (4] 
But, woe the while I oar fathers' minds are dead* 
And we are governed with our mothers* fpirits : 
Oar yoke and fufPrance (hew us womaniih. 

Ca/ca. Indeed^ they &y, the Senators to morrow 
Mean to eftablifh Cajar as a Kine : 
And he (hall wear his Crown by lea and land. 
In every place, fave here in Italy. 

Caf. I know, where I will wear this daggq* then. 
Caffius from bondage will deliver Cajftus. 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moft flrong i 
Therein, ye Gods, yoa tvrants do defeat; 
Nor floay tower, nor walls of beaten bra^ 
Nor airleis dungeon, nor ibong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the ftrength of fpirit : 
But life, being weary of thefe worldly barSf 
Never lacks power to difmifs it felf. 
If I know tms; know all the world befides. 
That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 
I can (hake off at pleafure. 

Ca/ca, So can 1. 
So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caf. And why (hould Cafar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man f \ know, he would not be a wolf. 
But that he fees, the Romans are but (heep i 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Thofe that with halle will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ftraws. What tralh is Romt ? 
What rubbiih, and what oi&l ? when it ferves 
For the bafe matter to illuminate 

(4) Hwe thews and JJmht ] Mr. Tof hat fabjoin'd, to 

both his EditioDt, an Explanation of Thtws, as if it fi(Aified, 
manmers or capacities. 'Tit certain, it fometimct has thefe Sig- 
nifications; .but he*s miftakcn ftrangely to imagine it has any 
fuch Senfe here : Kor, indeed, do I ever remember its being 
nfed by our Author in thofe Acceptations* With him, I think, 
it always (ignifies, Mufiks, Sstuws, hodih Strt^ith. 

So 
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So vile a thing as Cafar? But, oh grief? 
Where haft thou led me ? I, perhaps, fpcak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know. 
My anfwcr muft be made. Bat I am arm'd. 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Cafca, You fpeak to Ca/ca, and to fuch a man. 
That is no Hearing tall-tale- Hold my hand : (5) 
Be fadious for redrefs of all thefe griefi. 
And I will fet this foot of m^ine as far. 
As who goes fartheft. 

Caf. Th«-c's a bargain made. 
Now know you, Cafca^ I have moy'd already 
Soittecertein of the noblcft- minded Romansi 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 
Of honourable dangVous confcquencej 
And I do know, by this they ftay for me 
In Pompifz Porch. For now, this fearfiil nigh^ 
There is no ilir, or walking in the ftreets 1 
And the complexion of the element 
Is fev'rous, like the work we have in hand*; 
Moft bloody, fiery, and moft terrible. 

Enter Cinha, 

Cafca. Stand elofe a whik, f<» here comes oae ift. 
hafte. 

Caf, 'Tis Cima^ I do know him by his gate ; 
He is a friend. Cinna, where haftc you fo ? 

Cin. To find out you : who's that, Menllus Cimbir? 

Caf. No, it is Cafca^ one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not ftaid for, Cima ? 

Cin. Ym glad on't. What a fearful night is this ? 
There's two or three of us have feen flrange fights. 

Caf Am I not (bid for? tell me. 

Cin, Yes, yc^uare* 
O CaJJha! could you win the noble Brutus 

(5) -HJ»A</, my Hand.'} Tbc Comma mu* 

certainly be removM. Cafia bids Cajius take bit Hand, as h 
were to bind their League and Amity. So afterwards, in this 
Play 5 

Ctve me tby Hand, Meflala. 

To 
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To onr party- 

Caf. Be you content. Good Cima. tak« this ps^er i 
And look you lay'it in the Praetor's cluuri 
Where Brutw may but find it ; 'and throw this 
In at his window ; let this up with wax 
Upon^okt^rW^'Suttte: alHhisdone, 
Repair to Pompefi porch, where^ yoii ihallfihd at. 
Is Uecius Brutus* and Trebonius there? 

Cin, All, but Metellus Cimher, and he*$ eone 
To feek you at your houfe. Well, Iwillhie, 
And fo beftow thefe papers, as you bade me. 

Cy. That done, repair to Pomp^'s Thfcatrc. 

[Exit CinnaJ 
Come, Cafca^ you and I mil, ytU ere day, 
See J?n^/tithis houfe ; three parts of him 
Is oars aheady, and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him oun. 

Ca/ca. O, he fits hiff^ in all the- people's hearts : 
And that, which would appear offence in us^ 
His countentnce. like richeft alchymy, 
Will change to virtue and to worthineTs. 

Cm/, Him» and his worth, and our great need .of 
him. 
You have rkht well conceited ; let us go> 
For it is a&r mid^night ; and, ere day» 
We<wiU awake faim, and be fure of him^ lExntntl 
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SCENE, Brvt v%*s Garden. 

EiUiT Brutus. 

Brutui. 

WHAT, Lucius! ho! 
I cannot by the progrefs of the (lars, 
Give guefs hOw near to dzy'-^^Lucsust I fay I 
I would, it were my fault to fleep fo foundly. 
When, Lucius, when? awake, I fay! what, Lucius/ 

Enter Ludos* 

luc, Caird yon, my lord? 

Bru, Get me a taper in my ^tudy, Lucius: 
When it is lighte4> come aim call me here. 

Luc. I will, my lord. [Exit, 

Bru. It mufl be by his death : and, for my part, 
I know no perfonal caufe to fpum at him ; 

Bot for the general. He would berrown'd 

How that mightchange his nature, diere's the queftion. 

It is the bright day, that brings forth the adder ; 

And diat craves wary walking : crown him*— —that-— H 

And then I grant We put a fling in him. 

That sit his will he may do danger with. 

Th' ahufe of Greatnels is, when it disjoins 

Remorfe from Power : and, to fpeak truth of C^/ar$ 

I have not known when his affedions fway*d 

More than his reafon. But ^tis a common proo( 

That lowlinefs is young amlntion*s ladder. 

Whereto the climber upward turns his face ; 

But when he once attains the upmoft round. 

He then unto the ladder turns his back. 

Looks in the clouds, fcoming the bafe degrees 

By which he did afcend : fo dt/ar may : 

Then, left he may, prevent. And £nce the quarrel 

Win 
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WiU'betf no colour, lor the Aiag he is, 

Faihion it thus ; that wi^at he is, aagmented^ 

Woald run to thefe, and thefe eitremitics : 

And therefore think him as a iisrpeiit's egg» 

Which, hatched, w^nld, as his kind, grow aifthie* 

vous; 
And kill him in the (hell* 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. The taper bumeth in yoiirdofet. Sir : 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
TJiis paper, thus feaPd up ; and, I am fure. 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

\Gi*tfis km ibi lati^. 

Bru* Get you to bed again, it is not day : 
Is not to morrow, boy, the Ides of March ^ (6) 

£aic, Iknownot^ Sir. ^ 

(6) If mt to morrovf, hty, the firft 0/* March ?] I dare pronouaoe 
a palpable Blunder here, which none of the Editors have ever 
bo:n aware of. Brutut enquires whether the Jirft of March b« 
come, and the Poy brinst him w«rd *tis waded 15 Days. Al- 
lowing Brutus to be a moft contemplative Man, and hit 
Thou^ts Uken up with high Matters, yet I can never agree, 
that he fo little knew how Time went, as to be mlAakcn a 
whole Fortnight in the Reckoning. I make no Scruple to af- 
fert, the Poet wrote J^«. But how dbuld Ides, may it not bo 
ofcjcAed, be corrupted into/i;^ f What Similitude in the Traces 
of Che Letters ? This Difficulty may very eaflly be foIv*d, by 
only fuppofing that the Word l^ in the Manufcript Copy hap- 
pens to be wrote contrai6iedly thus, J^: The Players knew the 
Word well enough in the Contradion j but when the MSS 
came to the Pre/s, the Compolitors vute not fo well informed 
In it : They knew, that jft frequentlySnood for firft j and blun* 
deringly thought that jt was meant to do fo too : and thence 
was deriv*d the Corruption of the Text. But that the Poet wrote 
Ues, we have This In Confirmation. Brutus makes the En« 
quiry on the Dawn of the very Day, . in which C^ffar was kill'd 
in the Capitol. Now *ti8 very well known, that this was on tho 
15th Day, which is tin Ida, of J£fr«fr. I ought to acknow- 
ledge, that my Friend Mr. U^arhtrtun likewife (larted this vitf 
Eflomlttien, and commuaicatsd it to Ms by Letter. 

Bn$l 
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Bru. Look in the kakndftr, and bmg tofwoatd. 

Luc. I vwU, Sir. [Exit. 

Bru. The .eiihalatitti9» .whizMftg in the air» 
Give fo much light, thjut I jnay itad bv them* 

'XOpivitbi utter t and nodi. 
Brutus, tboujleefft ; awske, and fee thyfelfi 
SbaU'^ome^'r''''-^fpeaky ftrike, redrtfu 
Brutus, tboujleefft: a/wake: 
Such inftigations nave been often dropt. 
Where I have took ^em up; 
^hall Rome— -^thns vwift I ]^ieee itoot^ 
^* Shall ^9me ftand' uirder one man's awe? what! 

Rome f 
-*« 'My anceftors did from the ilreets of Rome 
«* The 7tfr^«i» drive, when he was callM a King. 

Speak, ftrike^ redrefs, am I entreated then 

Tofpeak, andftrike? O Romef I make thee f Mmufe^ 
.If tM redrefs will follow, . thou receiv*ft 
.Thy full petition at tbe hand of Brutus I 

Enter Lucius 

Imc. Sir, Marcb is wafied fourteen days. (7) 

[knocks fwitli/t^ 
Bru. 'Tis good. Go to the gate; fome body 
knocks: [^xiV. Lucius. 

-Since CaJ/Sus firft did. whet me againft Cafar^ 
'L have not flept.^ " > m m 
\Between die afting of a- dreadftl thing, 
.And the firft motion, sdl the interim is 
'Like a phantafma, or a hideous dream : 
The Genius, and the mortal inftruments 
Are theft in council ; and the date of man. 
Like to a little Kingdom, fuflFers then 
^he nature of an infurreftibn. 

Enter L«cms. 

Luc. Sir, *tis your brother Cqffus at the door, 

(7) ^'>> Mareh- is m/M fifteen iUy$.] The Edkors tre 
' W^htlyntfttkens It-was wafted but i4l>ayt( this WAS the I>swii 
^.tbe sjth, when thoB^makoi^ his Ajportt 

Who 
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Who doth defire to fee yoQ. 
£ru- Is he alone ? - 

Zmc. T>Io; Sir, there are more with hinir 
Jfru. Do you know them ? 

Luc. No, Sir, their Hau ar# pluckt about their eart. 
And half their faces buried in their Cloaks j 
That by no means I may difcQver them 
By any mark of favour. 

Bru, Let them enter. [Exit Lici«8» 

Tbey are the fadlion. O Confpiracy f 
Sham^ll thou to (hew thy dangVous brow by night. 
When Evik are mofk free ? O then, by day 
Where wilt thou iiod a cavern dark enough, 
To mask thy monftrous vifage ? fcek none, Confpiracy^ 
Hide it in Smiles and AiEability : 
For if thoa path, thy native femblance ob» 
Not Erehus itfelt were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 
Enier Caflius, Cafea, Dedos, Cinna, Metelloi, and 
Trebonius. 
Cnji I think, we are too bold upon your Reft ; 
Good morrow, Brutus^ do we trouble you f 
. Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all m'ght. 
Know I thefe men, that come along with you ? [JJUti 

Caf. Yes, every man of them ; and no man here. 
But honours you : and every one doth wilh. 
You had but that opinion of yourfelf. 
Which every noble Roman bean of yo«« 
This is Trebtmius. 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Ca/. This, Ductus Brutus. 
Bru. He is welcome too. 
Caf. Thi$,Qi/ca; this, Cinna; 
And this, Meielius Ci$nker. 

Bru. They are all wdcOTie. 
What watchful cares, do Inteipofe themfelves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Caf. Shall I entreat a word ? i^hy^hi/fter. 

Dec. Here lies the Eaft : doth aot the day break 

' here! •" . 

Vox^VXL B Ctifca. 
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Ca/ca» No. • 

Cin. O pardoHi Sir, it doth ; and yon grey Unes, 
That fret me Cto^s> ^r^mefTengers of day. 

Ca/, You (ball confefs^ that y on are both deceir'd ; 
HeKy as I point my fword, tifb Sun ariies, 
"Which 18 a great way gromng on die South, 
Weighing the yeothful iei^n of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward ,die North 
I^ ftpft pvefents his fire ; and the high Eaft 
Stands, at the Capitol, dtredly here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 

Ga/l And let us fwear onr refehition. ' 

Bru. No, not an oath : if that the lace of men. 
The fofibrance of oiir fouls, the timers abnfe 
If thefe be motives weak, break off betimes; 
And cv'ry man hence to hif idle bed : 
So let high-fighted tyranny range on, 
*rill each man drop by lottery. But if thel^. 
As I am fniv the}? do, bear &k eamigb . 
To kindle cowards, and toftcel with valour 
The nieltis^fpirittef women } then, ooutftrymen. 
What need we any fpiUTt but our own cmfk. 
To priek tta lo redrMs ? what oiKer bond. 
Than fecret Rcmam, that have fpoke the word> 
And will mA paUer ? and what other oath. 
Than honelly to honefty engaged* 
That this (hall be, or we will iiji for it? 
Swear priefts, and corwaidvaBid men cautetons^ 
Old feeble carrions, and fuch fufFering &vk 
That welcome wrongs : pnto bad^aofes, iw9$tr 
Such creatures as men doubt ; b«it do not ftain 
The even virtue of our enterpnae. 
Nor th ' infuppredive ia«ktk of our fptrJNts ; 
To think, that or our caufe, or our paifbcinanct^ 
Did need an oath : When ev^iy drop of bload» 
That ev'ry A^wum baan, and aoUy bon^ 
Is guilty of a feveral baftarfy. 
If he doih break the fntalkft pftrtide 
Of ^ny jpromife that hat2i pat frott hum. 

Cqf. Bat whax of Ciccr^f Ihall we fiMmd him ? 

Itlink^ 
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I think, he will ftand very ftvang with ui. 
Cafca. Let us not leave hitt out. 
Cin. N09 by no means. 
Mit. O let us havj^him, for bisfilver hairs 
Will purchafe us a good opinion. 
And bay men's voiSs to cooimend our deeds : 
It iball be ikidy his lodgHKnt rord our hands ; 
Our youths and wiJiaeit ihall no whit appear* 
But sal be borted m his gravity. 

Sriu 0» name hiiii< not: let us not break with him j 
For he wifl iiever follow any thing* 
That other men begin. 
Caf. Then leave tern out 
Ct^ca. tndeedt he is not £t. 
!>€€. Shall no man elfe be touch'd, but only C^Jarf 
Caf. Didus, well nnM : I think, it is not mee^ 
Mori AmoHft fo well belov'd of defimf ; 
Should out-live Cafar : we ihall find d him 
A flirewd contrives. And you know, his meansj, 
If he improve them, may well ftretch (b far. 
As to annoy us aU ; which to prevent^ 
Let Jfttm and Cofjar &11 together. 

Bru. Our conrie will feem too bloody, Caim C^us^ 
To cut the head off, andthen hack the limbs j 
Like wrath in death* and envy afterwards : 
For ^«/M^ is but a limb of Cr^r. 
Let us be fiicrifioers* but not butchers, Qnsu % 
We all 6and up a«in& the fptrit of C^/igr, 
And in the fptnt of man there is no Uood : 
O, diat we tnen could come by C^(ar% fpicity 
And not difmember Cafar! but alas! 
C^ar mull bleed for it—- And, gentle friend^ 
r Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
liCt's carve him as a difli fit for the Goast 
Not hew hin^ as-a^carcafs fit for hounds. 
And let our hearts, as (ubtle mitfters do. 
Stir uptbeir iervants to »» aft of rag^ 
And a&er ftem to-chide theoA* Tins Aiall make 
Our pusfiofe-necefiary, and not envM>as : 
Which, fo appeasing, lo the common %yt»^ 

B 2 We 
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Wc (hall be taird Purgcrs, not mul-thercn. 
And for Mark Antony^ think not of him ; 
For he can dp no more than Cafar\ arm. 
When Ca/ar's head is ofF, 
Ca/. Yet I do fear him ; 
For in th' ingrafted love he bears to Cie/ar- 



Bru. Alas, good Cajputy do not think of him: 
If he love Cafar^ aH that he can Ao 
Is to himfelf, take thought, and die for C^efar : 
And that were much, he fhould ; for he is giv'n 
To fporti, to wildncfs, and much company. 

Treh. There is no fear in him ; let him not die j 
For he will live and laugh at this hereafter. 

lOock/rikef. 
"- £ru. Peace, count the clock. 

Ca/. The clock hath ftrickcn three. 

Trei. 'Tis time to part^ 

Co/: Bnt it is doubtful yet, 
If Ce/ar will come forth to day, br no: 
For he ia fuperftitious grown of late, 
(Quit* from the main opinion he held once 
Of fantafie^^ of dreamt, and ceremonies.) 
Jt may be, thcfc apparent pTO<}igiei?, 
The unaccuftom'd terror of this night. 
And the perfuafion of his aogurers, 
^(lay hoM him from tl^e Capitol to day. 

Dec. Never fear that; if he be fo rcfolv'dj 
I can o'cr^way him ; for he loves to hear, ., 
That unicorns may be betray 'd with trecs^. 
And bears with glaiTes, elephants with ^^l^f^«. 
Lions with toils, and rheii with flattercrf,-^ j.i , 
But when I tell him, he hates flatterers, ^ 

He fays, he does ; being then Qioft flattered. 
Leave me te work : ^ 

For I can give his humour the true bent ^ 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Ca/. Nay, we.will all of us be there to fetch hin* 

Bru> .By the eighth hour, is th^t the uttermod f 

Cin. Be that the uttcrmoil, and fail not then. 

kfa. Caius LiFarius do^b9ax£^e/arbsai. 
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Who rated him for fpeaking well of Pompey ; 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. 

Bru, Now, good Metellus^ go along to him : 
He loves me well ; and 1 have giv*n him reafons; 
Send him but hither, and PU fafhion him.' 
Caf, The morning comes upon's; we'll leave yoa^ 
' Brutus I 
And, friends ! didfttk yourfelves i but all remember ^' 
What you Have faid, and' (hew yourfelves true Romans^ 

Bru. Good Gentlemen, look fre(h and merrily ; 
Let not our looks put on our purpofes i 
fiat bear !t, as our Roman adors do,' 
With untir'd fpirits, and formal conftancy ; 
•And fo, good morrow to you every one. ^xiunti 

Matut Briitaa* 
Bojrf Lucius! &ft afleep Ht » no matKnr, ' 
Enjoy the lK>ney*heavy dew of Sioaiber ; 
Thou haft no figuretf nor no fasitaficsi 
Which bttCe care dmwi in the hraini of actti 
Therefoi« thoa ikep*ft ib iband. 

EnMr P<»dft« 
Ptr. BfKius, my lord I ' ' 

Brm. Forda^ wnac mean yod ? wherefore rife you 
nowj 
It is not for ybm* health, thus to commit 
Yonr weak'condition to the raw cold morning. 

For. Nor ibr yours neither. You've nngemly, Brutuf, 
Stole from m^ bed ^ and, yeftemight at (upper, 
Yoa fndctahr arofe and walked abont, 
Mufing anifighingf with your arms a-crofs : 
Aoftl, when I askM you what the matter w^. 
Yon ftar*d iipon#ne with ungentle looks. • 

I urg'd yon fiirther i then you fcratchM vour hea^ 
A ad too impatiently ftamp*d with your foot : 
Yet I infilled, yet you anfwerM not ; 
iut with an angry wafturc of your hand, 
Gave fign for me to leave you : fo I did. 
Fearing to ftrengthen that impatience. 
Which fcem*d too riiuch inkindle4 ; and, witl^al, ' 
• B 3 ' Hioprnf 
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Hoping It was but an effect of hamour ; 
Which romctime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let yoa eat, nor talk, nor fleep ; 
And could it work Co mach upon your (hape^ 
As it hath much prevaird on your condition, 
Ifhould not know you» Brutus. Dear my lord. 
Make xne acquainted with your cau(e df grief. 

Bru, I am not well in^healcb, and that is all. 

^•r, Brutus is wife, and, were he not in health, 
tie would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru, Why, fo Ido : good forda^ go to be4». ^ 

For. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyfical 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the humours 
Of the dank morning? what, is Brutus fick?. 
And will he (leal out ef his ^otfom bed. 
To dare the vile eontagi^ii of Ihf nldit if 
And tempt the rheuoiy aad wifui*g8d Mr» 
To add unto his ficknot? no, ny Brutus, 
You have foroe fick aience witbia yma auody 
Which, by the Right and-ViitiiB of lay piact^ 
I ought to know of^ and, opoo my knees, 
I charm you, by my once commfndcd beau^. 
By all your vews of love, ;md that great vqw 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That yoa unfold to me, yourfelf, your half. 
Why you are heavy : and what men to nij^t 
Have had refort to you : for here have been 
Some fix or feven, who did hide their feces 
Even from darkneia, 

Bru. Xncd not,', gentle Pcrna. 

Per. 1 fliouU not need, if you wert £enth Bnttn. 
Within the'bond of mariiage, tell me, Srutuj, 
Is it excepted, I (hoold know no fixrets 
That appertain to you? am I yourfelf. 
But, as it were, in fort or limitation ? 
To keep with ypu at meals, coofort yom: bed, (i) 

Andl 

^S) ■ ■■ comfort your Btd, 

Jhd talk u yw f ■ ] 

Thi« 
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And talk to yoa fiMBedflia ? dweU I but in the fiiburbs 
Of your good pleftTurc? if k be no mopf, 
Forcia is Bruttu' harioc, net his wife. 

Bru. You am my troe and. honourable wife 1 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That jUkx my £id heart. 

For. If this were true, then ihoidd I know Ais IH 
cret* 
I grant, I am a woauui s but withal^ 
A woman that lord Bruius took to wife : 
I grant, I am a womaj^s but withal, 
A woman well reputed \ Cato^s daughter* 
Think you, I am no ftronger than. my iex. 
Being fo fathered, and fo husbanded?. 
Tell me y^9f cooofel^ I will not difckA thein t 
I have made firpng proof of my con(btc)r, 
Giving.my&lf 4 vokiitfary wodnd 
Here, in the th»;h: ean 1 bear that wkh patience^ 
And not my husband^t fecrelt ? 

Bru. OyeGodtl 
Render me worthy of dkis Qobk wife< [£i^i. 

Hark, hark, one knoeks : Ptreia, go ia a while } . 
And, by and by, thy bofom fliatt partake 
The ftcrets of my heart. 
All my engagements I will conAroo to thee. 
All the chaniaery of my fad brows. 
Leave aie i«lh haOov {&&'/ iPorcia. 

SiOir Luduf md Ligarios. 

Luchs, who's there that knodcs f . . 

Luc, Here is a fick man, that would fpeak with yoii. 

Brif, Caius Ligarius, t\A%Meteliuffy^\it ti. 
Boy, fland afide. Caha Ligarhsf how} 

Cat, Vouchfafe good morrow £om a fteble tongne. 

Bru* O, what a ticie hav« yea ehefe Quk, b^ave 
Cahttf 

This is but an odd Phrafe^ and gives as odd an Idea. The 
Word, I have fubftit\»tcd, feems much more propec ; and is 
ene ol owr Poet's own Vft^ vpen the like Occafloni 5 Which 
■lakes me fofped, be employed it here. 

B 4 To 
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To wtar a kerchief ?" • would yoif were not fick f 
• Cat. I am not iick, if Bn^us have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru.i Such an exploit have I in hand, Liganuj, 
Had you an healthful ear to hear of it. 

Cat. By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 
i here diicard my ficknefs. Soul of Rome f 
Brave fon, derived from honourable loins ! 
Thou, like an Exbrcift, huA conjurM up 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid me run, 
And I will ftrive with things impoffible ; 
Yea, get the. better of them ? What's to do h 

Bru. A piece of work, that will make fick mek 
whole. 

Cat; But are not fome whole, that we muft make 
fick? 

Bru. That we muft alfo. What it is, my Caiits, 
I (hall nafbld to thee, as we are goinfg. 
To whom it muft be done. 

Cat. Set on your foot, 
. And'withaheart new-fir*d libllowyoo. 
To do I know not what : but it fufficeth. 
That Brutus leads me on. 

^ru. Follow me then. ' [Exitmt* 

S C E N E changes to CaefarV Palaa. ] 
« ' 7'hutider attd Ligbtmng. £ir/^ Julius Csfiir« 
Caf. ^[ O R heaven, nor earth, have been at peace 

i^ tonight; 

Thrice hadi Ca^urnia in her fleep cry'd out, 
•* Help, ho ! they murder Cafar.'' Who's within f 
Enter a Servattt. ' [ 

. Sir. My lord ? ■ ■ 

ide/. Go bid the prieils doprefent facrific^y . 
And bring me their opinions of fuccefs. 
Sir. I will, my lord. [Exit. 

Enter Calphumia. 
Col. What mean you, cJ/i^ P think you to walk 
forth? 

Yott 
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Tott (hall not fUr out of your houfe to day. 

C<r/ C^f/ar (hall forth; the things, that threatned 
me. 
Ne'er lookt but on my back : when they (hall fee 
The face of Cie/ar, they are vanilhed. 

Co/. Ca/ar^ I never flood pn ceremonies» 
Yet now they fright me : there is one within, 
(Beiides the things that we have heaid and feen) 
Recounts moft horrid (ights feen by the Watch. 
A lione(i.hath whelped in the ftreets. 
And Graves have yawn'd, and yielded up th^ dead ; 
fierce fiery wairiors fight upon the clouds. 
In ranks and fquadrons and right form of war^ 
Which drizried blood upon the Capitol : 
. The noife of battle hurtled in the air ; 
Horfes did neigh, and dying men did groan i 
And Ghofb did fhriek, and fqueal about the ftreett. 
O Cdf/ar r thde things are beyond all ufe, 
And I do fear them. 

Caf. What can be avoided, 
Whofe end is purposed by the mighty Gods ? 
Yet Coffar (hall go forth : for thefe predidions 
Are to the world in general, as to Cafar. 

£aU When Beggars die, there arc no comets feen; 
The heav'ns themfelves blaze forth the death of Pnncei^* 

Caf, Cowards die maay times before their deathly 
The valiant never tafte of death but once : ^ - 

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 
It fecms to me moft ftrange, that men (houU fear : 
Se^g thi^t death, \ necdiary end. 
Will come, when it wijl come. ; 

tmer a Sirvatar- 

What fay the Augurs ? ^. ^ ^ • 

Ser. They would not have you to (br forth to ifay. • 

Pluckmg the entrails of an Offering forth. 

They could not find a heart within the beaft. . 
' ^ [Exit Stroma. ^ 

' Caf. The Gods do this in (hame of cowaidifo; 

ditffar ibould be a bcaft without a heart, v _ 

I.. Bs 1^ 
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If he (boipld ftay at bonie to dav Ibr lear. 
No, Cd?/^ flmll Aot I Daager knows fiiU weHy 
That C^/ar is more dangerous than he. 
(9) W6 were two lions Ikter'd in one di7> 
And I the elder and more ternb(« > 
And C^far ihall go forth. 

CaL Alas, my lord, 
Your wifdom is confumM in confidence : 
Do not go forth to day \ call it mv fear. 
That keeps you in the hoafir, and not your owttf 
We^U fend idttrk Antony to the Senate hoofe. 
And he will fay, you are not well to day : 
Let me, upon my kuee, prevail ki this. 

Caf. Mark Anting (hall fay, i am not well s 
And, for thy humour, I will day at home. 

Enter Decias. 
Here*s Dectus Brutus,, he fhall tell them {o. 

Dtc. Ca/ar, all hail f good morrow> worthy C^r^r 1 
I come to fetch yon to the Senate honfe. 

Cif/l And you are come in very happy time> 
To bear my Greeting to the Senators, 
And tell them that I will not come to day : 
Cannot, 19 falfe; and that I dare not, falfer 9 
I will not come to dav ; tell them fo, Deciut. 

Cdl. Say, he is fick* ^ 

Caf. Shall Cafar fend a lye I 
Have I in conqiieft ilretcht mine arm fo fiir» 
To be afraid to tell Grey-beards the truth? 
DiciuSf go tell them^ Cafar will not come. 

Die. Moft mighty Cafir, let me know feme canftj 
Left I be laugh'd at, wlien I tell them fo. 

Caf, The caufe is in my will, I will not come; 

(9) ^t heard tvf JJmP^I The firft Fofia— IPr bmrfm^^ 
The Copies have been all corrupt, and the Pafli^ of coiirlt, 
nnintelUgible. But the flight Alteration, I have made, redoret 
Senfe to the whole; tad the Sentiment will neither be unworthy 
of SMt^Mr^f nor the boaA too extravagant for C^far in a 
Vein of Vanity to utier i that He apd Danger were two Twin- 
whelps of a lion^ and He the flder, and mpre urrible of tht 

Thai 
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That is enough to fatisfe the Seiete. 
Bat for your private fatisiadlioii* 
Becaufe I tove y^o, I wM let ytm know. 
Calpbumia here, my wifc^ ftayi neat hosie: 
She dreamt laft lUfh^ fhe faw aiy Statne^ 
Which, Hke a foiattin^ with an hoadred fpouH. 
Did run pure blood : and many lufty Romm* 
Camefmiling, and did bathe ilieif hands in it. 
Tbefeihe applies fer mrniiig^ and pprteati^ 
And evils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath beggM, that I will ftay at home to day. 

Dec. This Dream is all amifs interpreted i 
It was a Vifion fair and fortunate : 
Your Statue, fpouting blood in many pities^ 
In which To many fmiUng Romans bath'd. 
Signifies, that from You great Rom (hal}(hck 
Reviving btood ; and that Great Men (hall pfeft 
For tindures, fiains, relicks, and coghifance. 
This by Calphurniai Dream is fignify'd. ^ 

Caf^ And this way have you weU exDOUndei it/ 

D^rr. I have, when you have heaM what I can fay 3 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded 
To give this day a Crown to mighty C^^far. 
If you (hall fend them word you will not come> 
Their minds may change. Befides, it were a mock 
Apt to be rendered, for fome one to (ay, 
** Break ^ the Senate ^1 another time, 
" When Ciejy^^ wife fhall meet with better Dreams : ' 
-If C^tfor hide himfelf, fhall they n9t whifper^ 
•* Lo, CJefat is afraid f 
pardon me, C^tfar ; for my dear, dear, love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this : 
And reafon to my love is liable. 

Caf. How foolifli do your Fears feem now> -Qat' 
pkmniaf' 
1 am aiiiamed, I did yiefd toi^them. 
Give me my Robe, for I will go : 
£nter firutus, Ligarius, Metellus, Cafca, Trebonips, 
Ciafla and Publius. 
And, look. yfhme^uUiu is come to fetch me. 

Pub 
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Puhi Good morxQWf Xjo/ar. 

Ca/l Welcoflac, PuiMus, 
What» Brutuif are you ilirr'd fo eaiiy too ? 
Good morrow* C^^^ ; Cam Ugarku, 
C^far was ne'er fo mucli y^oor enemy. 
As that fame Ague which hath made you lean. 
M'hat iVt o'clock? 

Bru^ Cafar^ 'tifi ftrucken eight. 

Caf. I thank you for your pains and courtefie. 

Enter Antony. 

See \ Aniovff that revels long o' nights. 
Is notwithftanding up. Good morrow, AntotQ^ 
Ant, So tp molt noble C^efar, 
C^f. Bid them prepare within : 
I am to blame to be thus waited for. 
Mow, Cinna ; now, Metelhts ; what, Trelonius ! 
I have an hour's talk in ilore for you. 
Remember, that you call on me to day ; 
£e near me, that 1 may remember you. 

Trtb. C^/ar^ I Willi — and fo near will I be, 

[4fitie. 
That your beft friends (hall wifli I had been fur- 
ther. 
C«r/ Good Friends, go in, and tafie fome wine, with 
me. 
And we, like Friends, will flraightway go together* 
. Bru, That every like is not the fame, O Ca/ar! 
. lAJuk. 

The heart of Brutrn yerns to think upon f [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to a Street near the Capitol. 
(10) Enter AtttmidoTUS, readiffg a paper. 

C^ S A R, beware 0/ Brutus ; * taie heed of Caflius ; 
tome not mar Caioi \ ha^e an eye U Cinna ; trttfl 

net 

(10] Enttr Artcmidonit,] In the Dramatis Per/ens, ibro* lU 
the Editioni, ArtimidTkt 1% wU'd a 5*fr//#j«r, But, 'tis c<i[. 
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m/ Trebottitts ; mori «v// MeteUos CImber; Dcdot 
firatos /w^i tbie not i, ibou baft nurottg'd Oaius Ligan'ui. 
Tbere is lut one mind in all tbofi min^ amd it is bent 
againft Cxfar. If tbou beefi •not immortai look ahoui 
tbee : fecurity gifues nmvf to cott/^iracf, Hh mi^ty Gode 
defend t bee I 

Thy Lover, Artemidonth 

Here will I (land, 'till Cafitr pa& along. 

And as a fuitor will I give him this : 

Viy heart laments, that virtue camiot live 

Oat of the teeth of emulation. 

If thou read this, O Cafar, thou may'il live s 

If not, the fates with Traitors do contrive. {Exit. 

Enter Porda and Lucius. 

For, . I pr'ythee, Boy, run to the Senate houfe ; 
Stay not to anfwer me^ but get thee gone : 
Why doft thovi ftay ? 

Luc^Ilo know my errand. Madam. . 

Pt»'. I would have had thee there, and here agai«^ ^ 
Ere I can tell thee what thou (hould'd do there*^- 

Conftancy, be ibrbng upon my iide, ^ 
Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart and tongue £ 

1 have a man*s mind^ but a woman*8 mieht : 
How hard h it for women to keep counfei ! 
An thou here yet ? 

Z«c. Madam, whatihould I do? 

taio, the Poet defignM two diftinA Chara^en*. Artemidarm ' 
was neither Augur nor Soothfayer. *Tis true, there was an* 
Aritmidorut, whofe Critic on Dreams: we fiill have : but He did 
net live *till the Time of Anttninuu He Ukewife wrote^ accord- 
ing to Suidas, of Augury and Palmiftry. But this^renu</«rM,^ 
Who had been Cdfar*s Ho(% at Cnidos, a? we learn from P/utarei^, 
A^atiy Zcz, did not pretend to know any thing of the ConQii- ■■ 
racy againft Cmjar by Prefcience, or Prognoftication. He was 
a Sophiil, who taught that Science in Gretk at Rome \ by which.. 
Means being intimate with Brutits, and thofe about him, he got ' 
into their Setrtt ; and out of his old AiFe€Hon for Cafitr^ was 
defirout of 8P()uaintins hkH wUh hU Dingerr ' *^ 

Run 
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Rua to tbe Ci^U and no^iv^r dfe ? 
And ib retiifa.to yott^ and BoduBg eift ? 

Pofj, Yfs»,biiiMt me woed, b<Mr» if tby Loxd look 
. • . wvi%. 
]E;or he irait fiddy.ferth : and taiet good not^ 
"What Cicfar doth, what foitors pre6 to him. 
tiarks, boy ! what npift is that ? 

Luc, I hear none, MadaoL 

For. Pr'yther, Kften wcU : 
I heard a buftling ritmour like a fray» 
And the wind brings it from the CanpkoL 

Luc^ Sooth, Madam, I hear nothing. 

Enter Artemidorus. 

P#r, Come hither, fellow, which way haft thoii t)€cn ? 

Art. At mine owii houfe, good Iady« 

P(?r. What ia't o'clock? . ^ 

Art. About the ninth hour. Lady. 

For. Is C^efar yet gone to the Capitol ? 

Art, Madam, not yet ; I go to take my &MDdy 
To fee htm pafa on to the Capitol. 

Far. Thon haft &me fuit toC4r^, haft thon w>ft? 

Art. That I have. Lady, if it will plcafe Cajar 
To be ^ eood to Ca^fizr, at to hear me : 
I (hall befeech him to befriend hunfdf. 

For. Why,. know*ft thou any harm intended tow^rda^ 
him? 

Art. None that I know wUl he, anch that I fosa^^ 
Good morrow to you. Hero the ftreet is narrow ; 
The throng, that follows C4ejkr at the h^eU, 
Of Senators, of Preeiocs, common Suitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoft to death : 
I'll get me to aplace more void, and there 
Speak to great Ce/ar as he comes a-^ong. tf^f* 

For: I mnft go in — ave me I how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Srutm ! Brutus J 
The heavens fpecd thee in thy enrerpriase I 
Sure, the Boy heard me i-'-^-^Bru^ hath a Suit, 
That Cif/ar will not grant. -^ 0, I grow faint ; 
Run, Lmm, andciiBuaeod m« ta ngr Loi4i 

Say. 



Sijf I am merry ; oomc to me again. 

And bring me word what he doth fay to theo. 

A C T IIL 

S C £ N £» thi Slmt hefort tbi Capitol j 
Md tbi^ Capitol 9pen^ 

Flonrijh. Entir CaoTar, Brutus, Caiiiif, Cafcsi,' 
Declu% Meldkis, Trabonios, Cinna, Anfeooyt 
Lepidus, Artcmidorus, Popilius, PuWius, and tbi 

C i£ 9 A R. 

TH E Idei0 ^ March are (om«. 
Sooth, Ay, C^far^ but BOt {oac* 
Jrt. HaU, C^tjar: read this fchedulc' 

Die* Trebonius doth defire yoa to o'eM^ad. 
At yonr bell leifore, thia his hamble fuit 

Jrt. O Ofar, read mine firft ; for mine*i a fait. 
That touches CiT^r nearer. Read it, great Cc)^, 

Citf. What toudias us our felf* fhali be laft fer?'d. 

Art. Delay not, C^^/mr^ read itii^antly* 

Caf. What, fiifha fellow mad? 

Pub. Sirrah, give place. 

Caf. What arge yowyour petitions in the ftreet ? 
Gome to the capitoI. 

Pofi. I'wiih, your enterpriM to day may thriven 

Caf, What enterprise, Popilm^ 

Pop, Fare you iral 

Bf%. WhsxfziiPopiiittsLignaf 

Caf. He wifh'd, to day our enterprise might thrive ; 
I fear, our purpofe is diftovered. 

Bru, Look, how he makes to ^C45^ ; mark him* 

Caf Cafca, be iudden, for we fear nreveotion. 
£ni/«/,whatihallb«doaeiiflhiabeluiowor . 

. , Cajtus^ 
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CaJJitiSy or Cafar^ never ihaH turn back j ^ . ^ 

For 1 will flay myfclf. 

Bru/Caffitts^ beconftant: 
PopiHus Lena fpeaks not of our purpofe ; 
For, look, he fmiles/ and Cafd^ dotlr not dumge. 

C^^ Trebontus kndWs his time j foi* look you, Brutus 
He draws Mark Antm^ oujt of the way.. 

Dec, Where is 'MetellUs Simber-^ let Jiim go, 
Audi prefently prefer his fait to Cafar. , . 
*^ Bru^ He is addreft ; prefs near, and fecond him. 
Cin, Cafca, yon are the firft that rea?p your hand. 
Caf, Are we all ready? what is now amifs. 
That Oefar and his Senate muft redjrefs ? "^ 

Mtt. Moft high^ noioft mighty, and moi| puiflant 
C^farf 
Mettllus Cimber throws before thy feat [Kneeling. 

An humble heart. 

Cr/ I muft prevent thee, Cimber', 
Thcfc couchings and'thefe lowly conrtdies ^^ '^ 

Might fire the olood of ordinary men. 
And turn pre-ordinance and firfl decree 
Into the lane of diildr.en . Be not Ifond, 
To think that Cafar bears fuch rebel blood. 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With That which melteth fpols ; I mean, fwect words i 
Low-crooked curtfies, and bafe ipaniel ^^wnlng. 
Thy brother by decree is baniftiedi ~ .•= 
If thou doft bend, and pray, and Awn' for him, 
I fpurn thee like a cur out ofmy way. 
Know, Cafar doth nOt Wrong i > nor without caufc 
WiUhebcfatisficd. » 3 

Met* ' Is there no voice more ifMby than my own^ 
To ibund more fweetly in great COJkfh cuy 
For the repealing ofmy bani(h*d brother? 

firu. I kifs.thy hand, l)ut not in flattery, Cafar | . . 
Defiring thee, that.P»^//«f Cimber mi&y 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. i 

C^f What, Brutuj! 
Caf^ Pardon, Cafar ; Cafar ^ pardon ; 
A» low as to- thy foot doth Cmpus 611^ . ;, 

** ^ . Tf 
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To beg enfranchifcment for Tullius Cimber. 

Caf. I could be well mo/d, if 1 were as you : 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
But I am conftant as the northern flar. 
Of whofe true, iixt, and rclling quality. 
There is no fellow in the firmament ; 
The skies are painted with uniiumbred fparks. 
They are all fire, and every one doth ftiine ; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
So, in the world, 'tis furni(h'd well with men, 
And men are fiefh and blood, and ^prehcnfivci 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one 
That unavailable holds on his rank, ^ 

Unfliak'd of motion : and that I am he, 
Let me a little fhew it, even in this ; 
That I was conftant, Cimhfr fliould be bamfh d l 
And conftant do remaha to l^cep him lo. .\ 

Cim, O Caf at ■ "i 

Ck/ar. Hence \ ^ilt thqu lift ug Olympus? - 

Dec. <aTt2^'CaJar ■ 

Cafitr. Doth not &•»/!« bootlefs kneel ? ^ . 

Cafi. Speak hands for rac. U}^/""^ ™^ 

Ci/ E7tu, BruteJ-^ihtn fall Ca/ur! [P^: 

G«. Liberty! freedom! Tyranny is^dead - 
lUa ke&o^ proclaim, cry it about the «r««^— ~^ » 
. Caf, Some to the common PulpiU, and cry out. 
Liberty, freedom, and enfranchifcment, 

Bru. Feode, and Senators! be not affrighted > 
Fly, not, fbmdftiU. Ambition*^B debt is paid. 

Ca/c. Go to the Pulpit, Bruttu. 

Dec. And Caffius too. 

Bru, Whereas PMmf . ^ ^. 

Cin. Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Stand faft together, left fome friends of ^^fir% 

Should chanc e -. ,r. ' j t.1.,., 

Bru. Talk not of ftanding. tubhus, good cheer } . 
There is no harm intended to your perfon. 
Nor to no Roman elfe ; fo tell them, Puklius. 
. Caf. And leave us, Puhlius, left that the peopfe, 
Rufluog on us, OxoukL do your age fome mUciuet. 
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Sru, Do fo ; and let no man aMe this deed* 
Bot we the Doers« 

jS«/#r Trebonius^ 

C^/T Where i^ Antcwj^ f 

Tre. Fled to his Houfe amaa'd. 
Men, wives, and children, ftare, cry out, and mh. 
As it were Dooms-day. 

Bru, Fates ! we will know your pleafures ; 
That we fhall iie^ we know ; 'tis but the time. 
And drawing days out, that men ftand upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts ofF twenty years of life. 
Cats oS fo many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant That* and then is death a benefit! ' 
So are we Cafar'z friends, that have abridged 
His time of fearing death. (ii)Stoop, Romans^ ftoopr 
And let us bathe our hands m Caefar^t bk>od 
Up to the elbows, and befoiearxmr fwords ; 
Then walk we forth wren to the M«rket-pbee, 

(ii) 5^«4^, Itomans, /90^,] Mr. Tt/pe^ in botb his Zditlont, 
has, from thde Words, arbitrarily talcen away the Remainder 
of tbtt Speech from^n/sf, and placed it. to Cc/m .• becaufe, be 
thinks, nothing is more inconfiftcnt with vBr«#«t*e tcSA and 
philbibphical Charafttr. And as he often finds Spe^chee ift the 
later Editions, he fays, pat int» wrong Months \ he thinks^ thia 
Liberty if not unrea(biiahie« 'Tia tnie» \ dliiigeat Editor inajy 
find many fuch Srvon committed rv«a In the firft printed Co- 
, pies \ but h has not often been Mr. Pc^«*« good Fortnne to hit 
upon them. I dare warrant, the Printort nude no Bhmder in 
this Inftancc} and therefore I have made b^ to rcilere the 
Speech to its r^ht Owner, Bruttu efteem-d the Peath of Oefar 
a Sacrifice to liberty : and^ aa fach, gloried in his heading the 
Emerprise. Befides, our Poet is ftridly copyi^^ a ^ad In Hi. 
ftory. Plutarch, in the life of -Cgefar, fays, *^ Brutus and his 
" Followess, ieinijftt.b^ with thf Murder, mtrchM \n a Body 
** ^rom the Senate-houfb to theCr^^M, with their ir^wv Swrds, 
*' with an Air of Con fid ence and Mltfance.** And, in th^ Life . 
of Srutus, ■ " BruHM and his Party betook theml<i)^re» to 
" the dfifl, and in theh^ way Jkewing tknr Hsmslt uN bhody, 
*' and their naked ^moti^ fmlfim^d hikr^ |q tbe Peopto.*':. 

And, 
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And, waving our red weapons o*er our heads. 
Let's all cry, *♦ peace f freedom ! and liberty f 

Ca/1 StoOpi tfen, «nd wa(h— how many ages hence 

[Dipping thiir fivords in Csefar'j llooi^ 
Shall this oar lofty Spent be aded o'er, 
In States unborn, and accents yet unknown? 

Bru. How many times (hall Cafar bleed in fport» 
That now on Fomprg^^ Bails lies along, 
fko worthier than the dud ? ' 

Caf, So oft as that fhall be. 
So oKen ihall the knot of lu be call'd 
The men that gaye their country liberty. 

Dic. What, Oiall we forth ? 

Caf. hy^ ^tvtry man away. # 

Br«/«f ihall lead, and we will grace his heels 
With the moft boldeft, and beft hearts of Rom* 

Enter sSirvant* 

Bru, Soft, who comes here ? A' fHend xXAnUuft* 

Set, Thns, Mrutvs^ did my mafter bid me kneel; 
Thas did Mark Anthom bid me fail down \ IhnAnf* 
And being proflrate, thns he bad me fay. 
Brufvs is noble, wife, valiant and honeft s 
Gejar was mighty, royal, bold and Ipving ; 
Say, I love Brutus^ and I honour him ; 
Say, I fear*d Cajar^ honoured him, and lovM hisi. 
If 5r«/«/ wiH vonchfafc that -//»/fl«j^ 
May fafely come to him, and be refblvM 
How Copfar hath deicrvM to lie in death: 
Mark Antowf fhall not love Cafar dead. 
So well as Brutui living ; but will follow 
. The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutuu 
Thorough the hasards of this untrod State, . 
Widi aH true faith. Se fays my mafler Antuwf. , 

Bru, Thy mafter is:a wife and valiant Roman i 
I never thonght him worfe. 
Tell him, fb pleafe him come unto this placej 
He ihall be fatisfied; and, by my honour. 
Depart untouched. 

&rv. I'll fetch him prefcntly. ' [Exit Stmfani. 

Bru* 
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Sru. I know, that wc Ihall have him well to friend* i 
C^/. I wjfh, we may: but yet have I a mind. 

That fears him much ; and my mifgiving iliU 

iPaHs ihrewdJy to the purpofe. 

Enter Aiitony. 

£rtf. But here comes Jmony. Welcome, Mari An* 
tonf. 

Ant, O mighty C<rfar! doft thou lyc fo low ? 
^rc all- thy conquefts, glories, triumphs, fpoils, ' 

Shrunk to this little mcaft^rc?— fare th^e well. 
J know not, Gentlemen, what you intend. 
Who elfe mud be let blood, who elfe is rank 5 
Jf I myfelf, there is no hoar fo fit 
As C^farh death's hour; nor no inftrdmerit , 

Of hall that worth as thofe yottr fwords, made rich 
With the mod noble blood ofall this world. * 

I do bcfeech ye, if ye bear me bard, 
Naw, whiia your purpled hands dorcak andfinoak. 
Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufand years, 
4 fcall not find myfelf fo apt to die : 
'No f lace will pleafe me fo, no meanc of death. 
As here by Qafar^ and by you cut ofF, 
The choice and mafter fpuits of this age. \ . 

/^'•*- O Ant§ny! beg not your.death of as : 
Thoogh now we muft appear bloody and cruel. 
As, K cor hands, and this our prefent a&. 
You fee, we do 1 yet fee you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding bufmefs they have done : 
Oor beans yom fee not, they are pitiful ; 
And pity to the general wrong of Ronm 

ins fire driv^i out fire, fo pity, pity j) \ 

iMh done tkfs deed on Cjefar: For your part. 
To yo« onr IWordi have leaden points, Mark Aniotffi \ 
o?[ ^?* ««napt from malice ; ^and our hearts, 
Wteothers temper, do receive you in 

i?*r V ^^*' ^^°^ thoughts, and reverence. 
Cqf, Ydur voice Ihall be as Itrong as any man's 
In the difpoiing of new dignities. 
, Mru. Only be patient, 'till we have appeas'd 

The 
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The maltlto^e, befide then^fclves with fear ; 
And then we will deliver you the cmife. 
Why r, that did love Cr^ when I ftrook hini^ 
Proceeded thus. 

Ant. I doublnofofyour wifdom. 
- Let eaph man render me his bloody hand ; 
FirR, Martks Bruiu4f will I (hake with you % 
Next^ Caius CaffiuSy do. I take your hand : 
Now, DeciusBrutusy yours, now yours, Metellusi 
Yours, Cinna ; and, my valiant Ca/cay yours ; 
.Thb' laft, ndt leaft in love, yours, good Trtb^nius. 

Gentlemen all ^alas, what (hail [ fay ? 

My credit now (lands on fuch flippery ground. 

That 00^ of two bad ways you mull conceit me^ 

Either a coward or a flatterer. 

That I did love thee, Ca/ar, oh, 'tis true j 

If then thy fpirit look upon us now. 

Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death, . 

To fee thy Antony making his peace. 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 

Moft N oble f in the pr efencc of thy corfe ? 

Had I as many eyes, as thou hail wounds. 

Weeping as faft,jEi6 they flream forth thy blood. 

It would become me better, than to clofe 

In terms of friendihip with thine enemies. 

Pardon me, 7«/iiftf— here waft thou bay'd, brave-hart 1 

Here didft.thou ^1, and here thy honters ftand 

Sign'd in thy fpoil, (12) and crimfon'd in thy death. 

O wotldl thou m^aftthe toreii to this hart, . t .1 

And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee. . < * t 

g (la) Andcrmfin*d in rj&jr Death.] Att th^ old Copies^ ,.tlMit 
T have feen, read, Lethe, The Piaionarief, indeed, acKn9T<l-^ 
ledge no fuch Word : and as the L might' haVe rni%kingiy been 
fofin*d from an obfcure D, not taking th6 liik'eduaily in all 
Parts, I have fufTerM the m<?re known Word to Aand in the 
Text i tho*,,indee5^, I am not without Sufpicion of our'Foct*t 
laving either coihM the other Term, oi' dopied it from fomf 
obfolete Author, who bad adopted it from the LetbyM of the 
Latifies ; which, 'tis well known, was nfed for Vtati, as well 
as DifruSkn^ Jluhi' iU^tk^ *«• 

How 
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How like a 4«<^f » fteiektu by rnnnf Prifica, 
Doft thou here lye? 
C^ Mori A M y y 
^«/. Pardon mc, Ca/W CaJJius: 
The enemies ofCafgr fiiall fay tfak: 
Then, in a fri(Hi4 it is eokl modofy. 

Cd/ Iblaney<o«iMie&r praifingC^fii, 
But what zofog^^ viean yo* toiiave with usf 
Will you be priek*d in Bu^mber oi our friends. 
Or (hall we on» and not depend on yoa } ' 

Ant, Therefore I took your hands ; Tint wajs, indeed, 
SwayM from die point, by looking down on Cttfiar. 
Friends am I with you all, and lore you aH ; 
Upon tbi& 1k^, that you fliall eivie me reafi>is^ 
Why, and wherein Cafar was dftBgcraos* 
Bru. Or ^Ife this w^:e a iavage ipeaack. 
Our reafons are fo fuU of good rcgavd. 
That were you, Jnim^r the Son of Cafitr, 
You (honld be fatisficd. 

Ant. That's attl fcek 5 
And am moreover foitor, that I may 
Produce his hady to the mafket-plaioe. 
And in tib^e Pul]:at, as becontes a friend. 
Speak in the oreer of his fujieraL 
Bru, You.&Ail, Af«ri Jniowf. 
C<5/I Brutus 9 a word with yoo, . - 
You knovc 0^ what yoa do ; do sot confeftt, . \,4fiA» 
That Aimst ^P^^ in his fuitierid : 
Know you, h«iir nachi the People wAf be mov'd * 
By ThatMhick he will nttm \ 
Bru. By your pardon, 
^ I will myfelf into tie Eulpit fiift; 

And fiiewthfe reaibn ^aatde/ar^s death. 
' What jhtoftjf fhzW fpeak, I wHl proteft 
He fpeaks t^ leaver and by permiifon i 
Aod that we are contented, C^r ihall 
Have ajl du/e rites, and lawful ceremonies : 
It ffialt advantage, c^ne, than do» us • wron^ 
Oi/., I feoQw not what majr AU, I like it not 
Bru. Mark Jntpn^t hes^ tfkfi- yott C4irfar'% body : 

Yo« 
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You (hall not in yoor funeral fpeedi blame us, '" 

But fpc^ all good vou can dcvife of Csefar 5 

And fay » you do't by our permiffion : 

Elfe (hall you not have any hand at all 

About Ills funeral. And yoo /hall ipeak 

In the fame pulpit whereto I am going. 

After my fpeech is ended. 

4tt^. fieitfo; 
1 do defire no more. 

Bru, Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

{Exeunt Cen^ratorjf 
Maftit AxtC^ny. 

Jni. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth I 
That f am meek and gentfe with thelk txtchers. 
Thou art the ruins of the nobl^efl man. 
That ever lived in the tide of times. 
Woe to the4%and, that ihed this co% blood} 
Over thy wounds now do I propheiie, 
(Which, Kke dtmdb n^ouths, do ope therr ruby lips. 
To beg the voice uid utterance of my tongue) 
A curfe fiuU light ii^n»^J$ii9bs of meo i . 
Dosoeftick fury, and £erce xrivil ilrife;. 
Shall cumber all die pAnsofltafy; 
Blood and deftniaion fhalt be ib ki ufe, 
Anii ds«u}fiil <^b|Q£bi> teuliar. 
That metbcrs jhall bst fiulc, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd by the h«ni»of wftr.: 
All pity choak'd with.attmMB4>f &114oeda» 
And Cc/Si/s fpirit, ranging for rcien^, 
Witki Aii by hi»£dc«0flae Mt^om heU, 
Shall in theie confines, with a MflDarch*! "Roice^ 
Cry Havock, and ktflip thelH^itf wi 
That this foul* deed fhali fmell above ibt Cfttth 
Widi carrion men, gi^Miii^ ^i^ I^MU^ 
Enter OftaviufV Servantm 

Ser*. I di, Mtark Jmttmk 

dm. Cafar did writ&te him to ta^A^Mtm* ^ . 

Serm 



^. 
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Ser. He did receive His letters, and is coming ; 
And bid me fey to you by word of mouth 
O Car/ar f ^ iSeeing tlih Bc4f. 

Jnt. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep ; 
Paffion I iee is Catching : for mine tye$^ 
^ehig thofe Be^ds of forrow ftand in thine. 
Began to water. I» thy mader coming ? 

Ser, He lyes to night within fcven leagues of Momt. 
' jittt. Foil back w;th fpeed, and tell him what hadi 
chancM. 
^Here is a mourning Rome^ a. dangerous Romet 
No Rome of fafcty for Offavtus ytf. 
Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet fizy a while ; 
Thou (halt not back, *till I have borne this corfe 
Into tSe marfcet-^lace : there (hall I try 
In my oration, how the people take - 
The cruel iSat of thefe bloody men ; 
According to the which, thou (halt difcourfe 
T9 young OSa^vius of the ftate of things. . 

Lend me your hand. [Exeunt <witb Cafar'j ^^^. 

S C*E N E changes U the Forum. 

Enter Brutus, and mounts the Rodra ; Caffius, wtb the 

Plebeians. 

Pieb. \2I7 £ "will be fatisfied ; let us be fatisfied. 

▼ V Bru. Then follow me, and give me audi- 
•ence, friends. 
Caffiusy go you into the other ftfcet, » 

And part the numbers : 

Tho(c, that will hear me fpcak, let 'cm ftay here; 
Thofe^v that will follow Coffins^ go with him i 
And publick reaibns fhali be rendered 
Of Cafar'^ death, 

1 Fleh. \ will hear Brutus fpeak. 

2 Pleb. I will hear Cmffius, and compare their reafons. 
When fcv'rally we hear them rendered. 

^, , ^ C*^ ^'*^"»» "^i^hfime of the Plcbcia&s. 

3 Pleb. The noble Brutus is afcehdcd : filcnccf . 
Bfih Be patient 'till the iai.. 

^Romatu^ 
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Romans^ Coontrymen, and Lovers f hear me for my 
caufe i .and be filent, that you may hiear. Believe me 
for mine honour, and have refped to mine honour, that 
you may believe. Cenfure me in your wifdom, and 
awake your fenfesi that you may the better judge. If 
there be' anv in this afTembly, any dear friend d£ 
Cafar^Sf to nim I fay, that Brutus's Jove to Qe/ar was 
no lefs than his. If then that friend demand, why 
Brutus rofe againft Ctefar^ this is my Anfwer : Not 
that I lov'd Citfar lefs, but that I lov'd Rome more. 
Had you rather Cafar were living, and dye all flavesi 
than that Cafar were dead, to live all freemen f As 
Caf^r lov'd me, I weep for him \ as he was fortunate, 
I rejoice at it i as he was valiant, I honour him ; but 
as he was ambitious, I flew him. There are tears for 
his love, joy for his fortune, honour for his valour, 
and death for his ambition. Who*8 h^re fo bafe, that 
would be a bond man ? if any, fpcak j for him have 
I offended. Who is here fo rude, that would not be 
ra Roman^ if any, fpeak ; for him have I offended. 
Who is, here fo vile, that will not love his Country ? if 
any, fpeak ,- for him have I offended — — I paufe for a 
.Reply 

All. None> Brutus, none. 

Bru. Then hone have I offended. Ihave done no 

more to Cafar, than you (hall do to Brutus. The 
queflion of his death is inroird in the Capitol j his glory 
not extenuated, wherein he was worthy i.nor his offences 
enforced, for which he fuffered death. 

£»/^r Mark Antony, with CxCar^s Body. ' 

Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony ; who, 
though he had no hand in his death, (hall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a .place in the Commonwealth ; as 
which of you (hall not? With this I. depart, that as I 
flew my beft lover for the good of Rome j I have the 
fame dagger for myfelf, whcnitfliall plca(e myCounirj^ 
to need my death. 

j^ll. Live, Brutus, live ! live I 

jl PM, Brigg him with triumph home unto his houCe. 
' ToL. VII. C 2jP/e6. 



2 PleBy Give bitn a fiatue with his Aaccfieivj 

3 P/^. Let him beC*r^r, . JB 
j^P/ek C*i?>r*s better Parts ^. 

ShsiU be crown'd in Brutus, 

1 P/f *. We'll bring him to his houfe ^ 

With fhonts and clamours. '^ 

J^rir. My Countrymen ■'■' 

2Pleh. Peace! filcnce! 5rB/w fpcakiw 1 

- 1 ?/f3. Peace, hoi 

Bru. Good countrymen, let ne depaxt aloncit 
And, for my fake, ftay here with Ai^tony ; 
Do grace to Ca/ar's corps, ,and grace his fpec<^ ^ 

Tending to C^e/ars Glories ; which Mark JnfoK^ 
By our pcrmiffion is allow'dto make, 
1 do intreat you, Hot a man depart, 
Save I alone, 'till Antato have fpoke, \E:^l 

I Pleh. Stay, ho, and let us hear Mark Antony. 

5 Phh, Let hini go up into the publick Chair, 
We'll hear him : noble Antimyy go up* 

Ant, For Brutus' fake, I am beholden to you. 

4 Pleh. What does he &y of Brutus f 

3 Pleh. He fays, for Brutm' fake 
He finds himfelf beholden to us all. 

4 Pith. 'Twer? beft he fpcak no harm of Brutus fcemi 
I Pleh. This C^r/2rr was a Tyrant* 

3 P/f ^. Nay, that's certain j 
We are Weft, that Rome is ridof him. 

zPleh. Peace; let us hear what ^«^^xan&y, 

^nt. You gentle Romans m ■■ 

-^//. Peace, ho, let us hear him. 

Ant. Friends, Romans^ Countrymen, lend me jrt^f 
ears; 
I come to bury Cafar^ not to praifc him. 
The Evil that men do, lives after them. 
The Good is oft interred with their bones I 
So let it be with Cafar ! noble Brutus -j 

Hath told you, Cof/ar was ambitious i 
Jf it were (o, it was a grievous fault ; 
And grievoufly hath Ca/ar anfwer'd it. 
Here, under leav^ of Brutus, and th« nh ^ 
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(For SntUts •is in bonoombte taam, s 

So are they al]^ aU iMnomable men) 

Come I to fpeak in C^far^ fttneral. 

He was my friend, faktrfol and jiift to me i 

Bat Bmiiutiys^ ke w» aaibitioos i 

And Brutus is an honoarable man. 

He hath brought many captives home to R$mep 

WhoTe rantbms did Che general tdSkrM fill ; 

Did this in Cofjar ieem ambitious ? 

When thAt the poor have cryM, C^Jar hath wept | 

Ambition (hoald be made ot ilerner ftuff. 

Yet Brutus iaySy lie was ambitions » 

And Brutus is an honoumlrfe man. 

Yon aU did fee, that, on liie Lmpsreal^ 

I thrice prefented iiim a lang^y crown ; 

Which he did thrice refefe. Was this ambitioii } 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitidas ; 

And, fure, he is an honourable man. 

I fpeak not, to difprove what Brutus fpoke. 

But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 

You all did love him once,, not without caufe : 

What caufe wit^-holds yon then to mourn for him ? 

O judgment ! thou art fled to brudfti beafb. 

And men hare loft their reafon^bear with me^ 

My heart is in the coffin there with C^/ar^ 

And I muft panfe *cill it cone back to me. 

I Pleb. Methinks, there is moch reafon in his fayings. 
If thou cottfider righdy of the matter, 
Cafar has had great wrong. 

3 Fkt. Has he. Mailers? I fear there will a worfe 
come in his place. 

4 FUb, Mark'd ye his words t he would not Uke the 

crowni 
Therefore, *tis certaid, he was not aaMtious« 
X Pbb, If it be fbiHid (Oy fome will dear abide it. 
zPM. Poor fouH his eyes are red as fire with 
weeping. 

5 Pleb. There's not a nobler man in R^me than An$onym 
^PUb. Now, mark him, he begins to fpeak. 

^ 4irf. But ycfterday the word of Cafuf* might 

^ C a Have 
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Have ftood again^ the world ; now lies he there> 
And none fo poor to do him reverence* 

maders ( if I were difposM to ilir 
Yoar hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 fliould do Brutus wrong, and Co^vj wrong s 
Who» you all know, are honourable men. 

I will not do them wrong x I rather chufe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong myfelf and you ; 

.Than I will wrong fuclrhonourable men. 

Bat here's a parchment, with the feal of Cstjar, 

I found it in his dofet, *tis his Will s 

Let but the Commons hear this- Teftament, 

(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 

jAnd they would go and kifs dead Cof/ara wounds, 

And dip their napkins in his facred Mood i 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory. 

And dying, mention it within their Wills, 

Bequeathing it as a rich legacy 

Unto their iffuc. 

4 PUb. We*U hear the WiD,- read it, Mari Antony. 

AIL The Will, the WiU ; jwe will hear C^r's Will. 

Alt. Have patience, gende friends, I mufl not read 
it; 
It is not meet you know how C^t/ar lov'd you. 
You are not wood, you are not ftones, but men : 
And, being men, hearing the Will of Cafar^ 
It will inflame vou, it will make you mad. 
*Ti8 good yoia know not, that you are his bein ; 
For if you (hould O what would come of it f . 

4 PUb, Read the Will, we will hear it, Antony ; 
You fliall read us tlic Will, Cafiir\ Will. 

Ant. Will you be patiept ? will you ftay a while? 
(I have o'er-ftiot myfelf, to tell you of it.) 
J fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whofe daggers have ilabb^d Cafar — I do fear it. 

j^Pleb. I'hey were traitors — honourable men t 

AIL The Will ! the Teftament I 

z P/eb» They were villains, muriherers j die Will f 
jvad the Will ! 

Ant. You will compel me 'then to read the Will i 

^ TLea 



J u L I u s C iB s A r; 5 J 

Thth make a ring about the corps of Cop/ar, 
And let me (hew you^him, that made the Will. 
Shall I defcend ? and will you give me leave ? 
• ^/l. Come down. 

2 P/ek Defcend. {^He comes down from the fulpit.. 

3 Bleb, You fliall have leave. 

4 Fleb, A ring ; fland round. 

1 Pleb, Stand from the hearfe, ftand from the body; 

2 Pleb, Room fonttntony — moft noble Antony, 
Ant, Nay, prefs not fo upon me, ftand far ofF. 

All, Stand back —-room-*-* bear back 

Ant, If you have tears, prepare to filed them now. 

Yon all do know this mantle ; I remember, 

The firft time ever Cafar put it on, 

*Twas on a fummei^s evening in his tent, 

That day he overcame the Ner^vii,--^-^ 

Look f in this place, ran CaJJtus* dagger through ; ■■! 

See, what a Rent the envious Cafca made. -— «» 

Through this, the well-beloved Brutus dabbed i 

And as he p1uck*d his curTed ileel away, 

Mark, how the blood of C^far followed it ! 

As ruQiing out of doors, to be refolv*d. 

If Brutus fo unkindly knocked, or no ? 

For Brutus^ as you know, was Cafar^t angel 

Judge, oh you Gods ! how dearly Ca/ar lov*d hisi* 

This, this, was the unkindeft cut of ill ; 

For when the noble Cafar faw him ftab. 

Ingratitude, more ftrong than traitors' arms, 

Quite vanquifh'd him s then burft his mighty heart :. 

And, in his mantle mufRing up his face. 

Even at the Bafe of Pomfeys ftatue, 

(Which all the wliile ran blood,) great Cafar felL 

O what a fall was there, my countrymen I 

Then^ I, and you, and all of us fell down : 

Whilft bloody treafon fbuiilh*d over us. 

O, now you weep ; and I perceive you feel 

The dint of pity ; thefe are gracious drops. 

Kind ibuls ! what, weep you when you but behold* 

Our Cicfar^^ veflure wounded ? look you here ! 

Here is himfelf, marr'd, as you fee, by traitors. 
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Now let it work ; Mifcbief, thou art afoot. 
Take thou what courfe thou wilt ! — -— How now« 
feUow ? 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser, Osianfius is already come to Roffte. 

Ant, Where is he ? 

Ser, He and Lepidus are at Cafar't houfe. 

Ant, And thither will I ilraight, to viiit him ; 
He comes upon a wi(h. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Ser. I heard him fay, Brutus and Caffius 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rome, 

AnL Belike, they had fome notice of the j)eople. 
How I had mov*d th^m. firing me to 0£favius. 

[^Exeunt*. 

Enter Cinna the Poet^ and after him the Plebeians. 

Gn, I dreamt to night, that I did feaft with Cafar, 
And things unluckily charge my fantafie ; 
I have no wiA to wander forth of doors : 
Yet fomething leads me forth. 

i Pleh, What is your name ? 

2 Pieh. Whither are you going? 

3 PleL Where do you dwell ? 

4 Pieh, Are you a married man, or a batchelor ? 

2 Pieb, Anfwer every man, dire^ly. 
1 Pleb. Ay, and briefly, 

4 Pleh, Ay^ and wifely. 

3 P/eh, Ay, and truly, you were beft. 

Cin. What is my name? whither am I going? 
where do I dwell ? am I a married man, or a batche- 
lor? then,, to anfwer every man diredly and brief- 
ly, wifely and truly i wifely, I fay 1 am a 

batchelor. 

2 P/eh, That's as much as to fay, they are fools that' 
marry ; you'll bear me a bang for that, 1 fear ; proceed 
diretUy. 

On, Direftly, I am going to Ca/ar's funeral. 

I P/eh, As a friend, or an enemy ? 

Cin. 
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O. Asafiiend. 

2 PUk That matter is anfwer'd dircdUx;. 

^Pleb. For your dwelling ; briefl/. 

Cm. Briefly^ I dwell by the Capitol. 

SPleB. Your name. Sir, truly. 

C/». Truly, my name is Cittnai 

I Pkh. Tear him to pieces, he*s a confpirator^ 

On, I am Cinna the poet, I amCrmn the poet. 

^Pieb. Tear him for his bad verfes, tear ium for iut^ 
badverfes. 

Cift, I am not Cinna the conrpirator. 

^Pieb, It is no matter; his name's Cinna i. pluck: 
but his name* out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 P/eb. Tear him, tear him ; come, brancu, ho, fire* 
brands ; 
To Brutus^ to C'ajfiuh burn all. Some to DeciHS% 

houfc, 
And fome to Ca/ca\ fome. to Ligarim :. itway^.goj 



ACT IV. 

S'C E NE, a fmllljlanl near Mutina. (14); 
Enter Antony, Ofiavius, »«rf Lepidus.. 

A H T O NY. 

THE^E'many then (hall die, their names areprickt;. 
0&. Your brother too muA die ; conCent yoQ», 
Leptdus ? 
Lep, I do conlcnt. 

( J4) S C E N E, ^ fmall JfltnJ'] ' Mr* jR«fP*i aad Mr» ^<>^/ s^tttt.- 
Him, have marked the Scene here to be at Ramtr Tiie Old Co* 
jaes fay Nothing ;Of the pla<;e.. Shaiejj^are^ I^ date. fay, knew. 
^^a^Flutarcb, that thefe Triumvirs met, upon the Profcrip- 
tibn,. in a little IHand s which ^/»/>itf», who i» more p/urticularj . 
Ayi, lay near A&i/M upon the River itfviW»i». ' 
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05. Prick him down, Antony. 

Lep, Upon, condition, Pubiint (hall not live ; 
Who is your fifter's fon, MarkAntm^, 

Ant. He (hall not live ; look^ with a fpot I dafen 
him. 
But, LepiJust go yon taCd^/CirVhoufe; 
Fetch the Will htdier, and we (haU determine 
How to ctttoflffome charge In legacies. 

hep. What ? (hall I find vott heie ? 

Oa. Or here, or at theCapitd. . [J^A^r^ Lepidsri 

Ant. This is a Sight, unmeritable, man. 
Meet tohe fent on errands : is it fit, 
The thiee-foid world divided, he (honld fiand 
One of the three to (hare it ? 

OS. So yon thought him ; 
And took his voice who (hould bepriektto die» 
Jp our black fentence and profcription. 

Ant. Qffawims^ I have feea more days than yoas 
And though we lay the(e honours on this man. 
To esSt Qurfelves of divers ilandVous loads ; 

?e (halt but bear them, as the afs bears gold, 
o groan and fweat under the bufinefs. 
Or kd or driven, as we peiat the way y 
And, having brought our treafure where' we wiSy 
Then take we down hi» load, and turn himoffj^ 
S.ike-to the empty afs^ t& (hake his eais» 
And graze in commons. 

G5. You may do yout wilt;^ 
B&t he's a try^d and valiant foldier. 

Ant. So is my horfe, OSa'vius i and, for tfaat^ 
Z'do appoint him (lore of provender* 
It is a creature that I teach to fight^ 
To wind, to (lop, to run dire^y on t 
His eoiporal motion governed by my fpiiit^ 
Aiidf in (bme tafte, is £^V«f but To ; 
He muft be taught, and trained, and bid go forth t 
A^baixen-ff icited fellow,, one that feeds |ic) 

Ott 

^$\Ahur€»^fffriteifittiw, •mthotfitik 
OM.Qhif€t^Ai[U,,0MdJmitiUint,inf 
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On zhjcG^J^ts, and imitations; 

Which) out of qfe» and Hal'd by other men* 

Begin his fafliion. Do not talk of him. 

But as a property. And now, O^iaviui, 

Liiferi great things—-— —^rir/87 and C^jt// 

Are levying; powers ; We mud Uraight make headl 

Therefore fet oar alliance be combined ; 

Our beft fi-iends made, and our bed means ftretcht out ;; 

And let us prefently go fit in council, 

How covert matters may be beil difclos'd^ 

And open perils fureft anfwered. 

Off. Let us do fo ;. for we are at the ftake^ 
And bay*d about with many enemies ;. 
And fome^ that fmile, have in their hearts, I fear, 
Millions of mifchiefs. lExemtf^ 

SCENE before Brutus*/ Tent, in the Camp 
near Sardis. 

J>rum. £«/«r Brutus, Lucilius, and fildien: Titiniuft 
and Pindarus meeting them. 

^/*QTAND, ho! 

i3 ^uc. Give the word» hoi and Hand! 

Bru. What now, Lucilius f is Cafflus near ? 

Lue. He is at hand, and Pindarut is cothe 
To do you falutation from his mailer. 

Brui. He greets me welL Your mafter, Pindarus^ 
In his own chanse, or by ill' officers. 
Hath given me fome worth^r caufe to wi(h 
Things done>. undone ; but if he be at hand, 

•Tis htrd to^ conceive; why He fliould be csAVd Sk hgrren^fptritej' 
Fellow^ that could feed either on Oijeift, or Arts : that is, as I; 
preCume, form his Ideas and Judgment upon them : ftaie and 
•ifflete ImitatitM, indeed^ fixes fucK a Charaaer, I am per- 
Aiaded, to niake the Poet conConant to himfelf, wemu/Vread^ 
as I fiave reftorcd the Text. 

Ott abjca Orts,; • 

i €. on the S€rfi^'9XSi'Sr4imnCu ct Things t^ieff ij^^nd drffj/rd/ 
W «thcr«». 

i 



OB* Prick him dowOj Antsny, 

L(p. Upon condition, Puhiiu$ (hall not liwj # 

Who is yoor frfler's fon, Mark Antmy^ ^ 

Ant, He (hall not live ; lookj with a fpot I damn • 
him, .# 

But, LepTduj, %o yon to C.^/S2>^*s houfe ; 
Fetch the Will hither, and we ftiall determine 
How to cut ofF fome charge in legacies* 

Lep. What ? ihall J £nd you here ? 

O^. Or here, or at the Capitol, [£;tjVLcpidtta, 

Jnt* This is a ilighc, unmeritable, man. 
Meet to be fent on errands : is it iit» 
The three- Jbld world divided, he (hould fland 
One of the three to (hare it ? 

QB. So you thought him j 
And took his voice who fhould be prlcfct to die. 
In our black fentence and profcnption. 

Jtit. OBa^im, I have feen more days than you ; 
And though we Jay thefe honours on this man. 
To eafe ourfelves of divers HandVous loads; 
He (hall but bear them, as the afs bears gold, i 

1^0 groan and fwcat under the buflnefs, I 

Or led or driven, as we point the way j 
And, having brought our treafure where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off. 
Like to the empty afs, to (bake his ears. 
And gra^e in commons* 

Ob. You may do yout will ; 
B lit he's a try'd and valiant foldier. 

Jnt. So is my horfe, OBu^ks : and, for that™ 
1 do appoint him flora of provender*. 
It is a creature that I teach to *ight^ 
To wind, to (lop, to run dire£lly on ; 
His corporal motion governed hy my fpuit 
And, in fome tafte, is LipUuf but fo i, *""*" 
He muft be taught, and iraln'd, — -"^ 
Mk barren- fpirited fellow^ oh 
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Revenge your felves alone on Caffimi 
For Cajpus is a weary of the world ; 
Hated by one he loves ; braved by his brother ; 
Checked like a bondman; all his ftnlts obfenr^d;^ 
. Set in a note-book, learned, and conned by^iote. 
To caft into my teeth. O I could weep 
My fpirit from«mine eyes !—— There is my dagger,. 
And here my naked bread— ^within, a heart 
Dearer than P/k/«i- Mine, richer than gold ; 
If that thou beeft a Reman, take it forth. 
I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart ; 
Strike as thou didil at Ca/ar i for I know» \. 
When thou didil hate him worft^ thou lov^d ft. him 

better 
Than ever thou lov'dft Cajki, 

Bru, Sheath your dagger; 
Be angry when you will, it (hall have fcope j 
Do what you will, difhonour fliall be humour.. • i 

O Caffius, you are yoaked with a Lamb,. 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire ; 
Who, much enforced,, (hews ahafty fpark,. 
And ilraight is cold again.. 

Caf, HathCtf^if/ltv'd 
To be but mirth and laughter to h\» Brutus' f. 
When grief, and blood, ill- tempered, vexeth him?^ 

Bru. When I fpoke that, I was ill-temper*d too« 

Cuf, Do you confels fo much ? give me your hand. 

Bru. Andony heart too. [Rmbrmeitigi 

Ca/.O&riffus! 

Bru, 'Wii#8 the matter T 

Caf, Have you not love enough to bear with me. 
When that ra(h humour, whkh my mother gave me,* 
Makes me forgetful I 

Bru. Yes, CaffiusjZtdi from henceforth 
When you are over-earned with your BruiuSf 
He'll think, your mother cUdes, and leave, ^u b% 

Poet.lnvithin.'] Let ae go i^ to fee the Generis i. 
There is fome grudge between 'eni» 'tis not meet. \ 
Theybcalone^ - .' \ 

tuck 
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hue. [fiviihin.^ You ftiall not come to them; 
Poit. \nmtbin,^ Nothing but death (hall ftay xne. 

Enter Poet. 

Caf, How now ? what's the ma*. ter ? 

Poet. For (hame, yoa Generals ; what do you meahf 
Love, and be friends, as two fuch ipen (hould be i 
For I hiivc feei^ more years, I'm fore, than ye. 

Caf. Ha, ha how vilely doth this Cynick rhimc \ 

Bru. Get you hence, iirrah ; faucy fellow, hence. 

Caf. Bear with him, Brutus, 'tit his falhion. 

Bru, I know his humour, when he knows his 
time; 
What (hould the wars do with thefe jingling fools ? 
'Companion, hence. 

Ca/. Away, away, begone. {Exit Poet. 

Enter Lucilius, and Titinius. ' 

Sru» LuciHus and Titinius, bid the commanden « ' 
Prepare to lodge their companies to night. ^ ^ 

Caf. And come your felves, and bring Meffala with 
you 
Immediately to us. ' [Exeunt Liitilius and Titlhius. 

Bru, Lucius, a bowl of wine. 

Ca/l I did not think, yoa could have been fo angry* 

Bru. O C^Jfius, I am fick of many grieft. 

Caf. Of your philofophy you make no ufc. 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru, No man bears forrow better Porcidt dead. 

Caf. Hal Porcia! 

Bru. She i| dead. 

Caf How 'fcap'd I killing, wheii I croft youfo? 
O infiipportable and touching lofs ! 
Upon what (ickne(s ? 

Bru. Impatient of my abfence; 
And grief, that young 03amu$ with Mark Antowf 
Have made themfelves fo ftrong : (for with her death 
That tydtngs came) With this (he fell di(badl. 
And (her Attendants abfcnt) fwaUow*d fire. 

Cy. Aaddy'dfo? 
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Sru. Evcnfo. 

Ca/l O ye immortal Gods ! 

Enter B^ nmtb Wine andVaferr, 

Bru, Speak no more of her { give me abowlofmne* 
la this I bury all ankindneis, Cagm* IDrinb'-^ 

Caf. My heart is thirfly for that noble pfedge. 
Fill, Lucius^ ^tillthewine o^erfwellthecup! 
I cannot drink too moch of Brutus' love. 

Bru» Come in, S//wi» j— welcome, fpoi Mejfmlm^ 

inter Ti^mxa^ and^tfbM. 

f^ow fit we dofe about this taper here» 
i^nd call in qaeilictti oar neckties. 

Caf. Oh forcia f art thou gone 2 - 

Bru. No more» I pray you . 
Mejfala^ I have here received letters. 
That yoang^O^^«/, 2sA Mark A^tonfi 
Come down upon us wkh^ a mighty Power, 
Bending their expeditioa towVd* Phiiippi, 

Mrf. My ielf have letters^ of the feiMam^ tai6ar» 

Bru. With what addition ? 

ikSg/: That by Frofcripciim and billt of Otithwry^ 
tfau'viut, Jntony, and L^uf 
Have pitt to death an hundred Senators. 

Brn. Therein our letters do' not well 9gft^ i 
Mine fjpeak of fev'nty Senators that dy'd 
By their Pibfcriptiona^ GV«rtf betsg 0Qe« 

Caf. Gy<ffvone? •— — 

Me/. Cicer9 is dead ; and by that order of prolm^iosl. . 
Had you your letters from your wife, my brd ? 

Bru. No, Mejfake. 

Me/. Not nothing in your letters writ of her? 

Bru. Nothbg, MefaJa. 

Me/. That, methinks, is fliraoge. 

Bru. Why a«k yoa ? hear yoa aught of her xii yeor^ 

Me/. No,^ my lord. 

Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 

Me/- Theqlike ^R^man b^or the truth I teli; 
for certain (he is dead, and by flrasge iwncr. 

Sou 



Julius C^sakJ 67 

Aw. Why, farewcL Porda — we muft diet hLj/fklm^ 
With medita'ting that die muft die once, 
I have the patieoee to eAdure it now. 

Mef. Ev^n lb great men great loflb fkoald endure. ] 

Caf. Ihave as much of this in art as you» 
But yet my nature could not bear it {o. 

Bru. Well> to our Work alire. What do you think 
Of marching to PhiSfpi prefently I 

Caf, I do not think it good. 

^fw. Your xeafon ? 

Caf. This it is : 
"'TIS better, that the enemy fcek us i 
So ihall he waile his means, weary his foldiers,' 
Doing himielfolience; whildwe, lying ftill. 
Are full of reft, defence and nimbleneTs. 

Bru. Good reaibns muft offeree give plac6 to better* 
The people, ^twixt FUlipfi and' thi^ groattd. 
Do ftand but in a forcM afte^ion ; 
For they hare grudged us contributioii. 
The enemy, marching along>by them, 
By thenf ihftllmake a fullernumberup. 
Come on refreiht, new added, and encouraged*! 
From which advantan ihall we cut him oflf» 
If ^ PUUppi^ wd do nice hiia thtrt» 
Thefe people at our back. 

Caf. Hearmv, good brothe r ■ ■ 

Brm. Under your pardon.-^Y oa> lAuft note befidf^* J 
That we have iff A the utmoft of our friends. 
Our legions are'bHm full, outr eaufe is lipei 
The enemy increafeth every day. 
We, at the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a tide in the afFains of meUj 
Which, taken at the flood; leads <m to fortune } 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their life 
Is bound in (hallows, and in miseries'. 
On fuch a full fea are we'no# a-float; 
And we muft take the current when it ierves. 
Or lofe our ventures. 

Caf. Then, with your will, go on : we will along 
Our lelves^ audaeet them at PUHffii , 
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* Bru, The deep of night is crept upon ourtalk^ 
And nature muft obey necelfity ; 
Which we will niggard with a little reft. 
There is no more to fay. 

Caf. No more; goodnight;-— 
Early to morrow wiU we riw, and hence. 

Enter Lucius. 

Bru. Lucius, my gown ; farewel, good Mejfala ; 
Good night, 7///«/«/ ; noble, noble Caffius^ 
Good night, and good repofe. 

Caf, O my dear brother ! 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come fuch divifion 'tween our fouls ; 
LetitJiot, Brutus! 

- Entir Lucius iJJitb thi Gowti^ 

Bru. EvVy thing is well. 

Tit. Mejfa. Good night, lord Brutm. 

Bru. Farewel, every one. [Exim^» 

Give me the Gown. Where is thy inftrument? 

Luc, Here, in the Tent. 

Bru. What, thou fpeak'ftdrowfily? 
Poor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o'er- watchM. 
Call ClauMus, and fome other of my men ; 
V\\ have them ileep on cufhions in my Tent. ^ 

Luc, FarrOf and Claudiuj f-^-"^ 

Enter YzxTO «ffi/ Claudius, 
/^tfr. Calls my lord? 

Bru, I pray you. Sirs, lie in my Tent, and fleep ; 
It may be, I (lull raife you by and by. 
On bufmefs to my brother Caffius, 

Far. So jpleafe you, we wiu fUnd, and watch youih 

pleaiure. 
Bru. I will not have it fo ; lie down, good Sin : 
It may be, I (hall otherwife bethink me. 
Look, Lucius, here's the book 1 fought for fo; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 
Luc. I was fure, your lordmip did not give it me. 

Srm, 
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Sru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgetful. 
Canft thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while* 
And touch thy inftrument, a ilrain or two ? 

Luc. Ay, my lord, an't pleafe you. 

Bru. If docs, my boy ; 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 

Luc. It is my duty. Sir. 

Bru: 1 ihould not Urge thy duty pail thy might j 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reft. 

Luc. I have flept, my lord, already. 

Bru. It was well done, and thou malt fleep again j 
I will not hold thee long. If I do live, 
I will be good to thee. [^Mujtckanda Song* 

This h a ileepy tune— O murth*^;ous flumbcrl 
Lay'ft thou thy leaden mace upoa my boy. 
That plays thee mufick ? gentle knave, good night. 
I will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doft nod, thou break'll thy inftrument, 
IlUake it from thee ; and, good boy, good night. 
But let me fee — is nqt the leaf turn'd'down. 
Where I left reading ? here it is, I think. 

£ He Jits ikwnto rtaJU 

Enter the Ghofi £^C«far. 

How ill this taper bums ! ha ! who comes here ? 

\ think, at is the weaknefs.of mine eyes. 
That (hapes this monftrous apparition ! ■' ■ '■ 
It comes upon me — -Art thou 'any thing ? 
Art thou fome God, fome angel, or lome devil, 
Thatmak'ft my blood cold, and my hair to flared 
Speak to' me, what thou art. 
Ghoft. Thy evil fpirit, BrutUs. 
Bru. Why com'ft thou ? 
Ghoft. To tell thee, thou (halt fee me z.\.?hiltfpu 

Bru. Then, I (hall fee thee again.-^ r r. . -r./ /f 

Ghoft. Ay, at Vhilippl. ^ L^^'' ^^fi- 

Bru. Why, I will fee thee at ?hiltppi then. 

Now I have taken heart, thoiTvaniftieft : 
lU Spirit, I would hold more talk with thee. 



Boy! Lucius t Varro! Claudius t Sin! ^waket 
CUiuMus^ 

Luc. The ftnnp, mj lord, are falfe. 

Bru. Hethinksy he is iUH at his inflroxnent; 
Lucius f awake. 

Luc. My lord! 

Brif. 2>idft thou' dream, (,ucius, that tbou b cried*ft 
out? 

Luc. My lord, I do not know that T did Cry, 

£ru. Yes, that thou didft; didft thoa fee any 
thing? 

Luc» Nothing, my lord. 

JSru, Sleiep again, Lftciusi fircab^ QlauAup fetr 
^ low! •, 

Varrol awake. (i6J' 

Vat. My lord ! 

Clou. My lord ! 

Bru. Why did yo« jCo cry out. Sirs, in your ileep ! 

Bothi Did we» my lord? 

Bru. Ajf faw you any thii^ ? 
• f^ar. N% my Iprd, I faw iu>thing« 

Clau. Nor I, my lofd. 

Bru, Go» and commend me to my brother CaJ/Suss. 
Bid him fet on his Powers betimes before^ 
i\nd we will follow. 
^oth. It (hall be done, my k)rd. [J^ArAmf. 

^) Thou t- tfwoAf.] The Accent is fo unmvfical and haiih, 
*tis impol&ble, the- Poet ceukl b^in his Verfe thus. BnttuM, 
certaiflif « was intended to i^peak to Both his other Men : w1k» 
Both awake, and anfwer, at an fnfUnt. Mrr H^sriurisum 
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A C T . V. 

SegTN E, tbf Fields of PhHippi, witbth^ 
Puoe Omps. 

Enter Oaaviqs, Ainto/iy, and their Armj^ 

NOW, .Aiiwif, ourliopc? iircfliifwcxeJ. 
You faid, the incmy wQjild not coine4own^ 
Bat keep the hills and upper regions ; 
It prores not fo ; their battles are at hand/ 
They mean to warn us at Fbilipfi here, 
i^nfwering, before we do demand df th^em. 

Anf. Tut,^ I am in their bofoms, and I kojomr 
l^er^fore they do it ; they could be content 
To viiit other places, .and ccmie down , 

With fearful bravery ; thinl^ng, by ithb f^e* 
TV ^^11 in oar thoughts that they have courage* 
Bbt 'tis not fo. 

Entif'a Meffenger. 

Mef, Prepare you, Generals; i 

The enemy comes on in gaiiant fliew ; 
Their bloody iign of batae is hung out. 
And. fomething to be done immedi^dy. 

Ant^ d^favius, lead your battle ifbray oBj, 
Upon the left hand of the eren field. 

O^a. Upon the right hand J, keep Aon the left. 

jint. Why do you crofs me in thi^exigent ? 

O^a^ I do not crofs you ; but I wiU do fo. IMarct^ 

Drum. Enter Brutus^ Caffius, and their Jruyr 

ghi^ They fisftd, aod would have parley. 
Co/: Stand M, Tttimut» w.c muft oat and talk. 

oaai 
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03a. Mark Jntoty^ fliall wc give fign of battle? 

Jnt. No, Ciff/ar^ we will an^er on their charge. 
Make forth, the Generals would have feme words. 

OSa. Stir not until the iignal. 

J?r«. Words before blows : is it fo, countrymen ? 
. O^a, Not that we love words better; as you do. 
' Bru. Good words are better than bad flrokes, Offa-- 

Ant. In your bad flrokes, Brtam^ you give good 
. wotds. ^ 

Witnefs the hole you made in Cafar'^ heart. 
Crying^ "lenglivej hail, Cafar ! 

Caf. Antowfi 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But fof your words, they rob th* Hybla bees, 
^ And leave them honeylefs. 

Ant. Not ftinglefs too. 

Bru, O yes, and Ipundlefs too : • - 

For you have ftoln their buzzing, Antory % 
And verywifcly threat, before you fting. 

Ant. Villains ! you did not io^ when your vile dag- 
gers 
Hack'd one another in the fides oi Canary 
You fhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like hounds. 
And bow'd hke bond men, kifTing Cafar\ feet ; 
Whilft damned Cafca^ like a cur1)ehind. 
Struck Cafar on the neck. O flatterers ? 

Caf. Flatterers! now, Brutus, thank your felf ; .' / 
This tongue had not offended fo to day. 
If Caffius might have rul'd. 

G<J?tf. Come, come, the caufe. If arguing make us 
fweat, 
Thcprpof of itwUl turn to redder drops. 
Behold, I draw a iWord againft confpirators ; 
Vfhen think you, that the fword goes up again ? 
Never, 'till C^r's three and twenty wounds (17) 

Be 

lt7)rireeanj thirty wpunds,-} Thui all the Editions impIidWy, 
%utj have venturM to reduce this Number to ibra and twenty 

from 
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Be wdl avenged ; or 'till another ^afar 
Have added fhughter to the fword of traitors. 

Bru. Cafar^ Uiou canft not die by traitors' hands, 
Unlefs thou bring'ft them with thee. 

OQa. So I hope; 
I was not bom to die on Brutus^ fword. 

Bru, 0» if thba wert the nobleft of thy Strain. 
Young man, thou couldd not die more honourable. 

Caf. A peeviih fchool-boy, worthle(s of fuch ho* 
nour, 
Join*d with a masker and a reveller. 

jint. Old Cajfftus mil ! ■ 

OSa. Come, Jntsny, away; 
Defiance, traiton, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare £ght to day, come to the field ; 
If not, when you have ftomachs. 

[JEjr^. Oftavius, Antony, and arny. 

Caf, Why; now blow wind, fwell billow, and fwim 
bark! 
The ftorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru^ Luciliui, hark, a word with you. 

[ Lucilius anJ M t^2X^ ft and forth. 

hue. My lord, [Brutus ^^«^i afart io Lucilius. 

Caf, Mifala, 

Mef, What fays my General ? 

Caf. Meffata, 
This is my birth-day ; as this very day 
Was CaffiuM born. Give me thy hand, Meffala ; 
Be thou my witnefs, that, againft my will. 
As Pompey was, am I compelled to fet 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ftrong. 
And his opinion ; now I change my mind ; 
And partly credit things, that do prefage. 
Commg from Sardis, on our foremoii eufign 
Two ^mighty eagles fell; and there tliey perchMj 
Gorging and feeding from our foldiers* hands, 

from the joint Authoritiei of Appian, Plutartb, and Suttoniut f 
and, I am perfuaded, the Error was not from the Poet but hit 
Tranfcribert; 
Vol. VII. D Who 
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Who to Philippi hcsc confortcd iw : 

Tins moroiog are they fled away and gone^ 

Aikd» in their fte«d»» do raven$» crows and kite» 

Fly Q^tT our heads ; and downward look on Q3» 

As we were iickly prey ; their ih^w3 fecua 

A canopy moftfatal, «inder which 

Our ^my lies ready tagive the ghoft. 

Mi/, Believe not lb. * 

Ctf/. I but believe it partly ; 
For I am frdh of fpirit, and refolv^d 
To meet all peril very conftantly. 

Bru. Evenfoy Lucilius. 

Oaf, Now, moll noble Brutus, 
The Gods to day ftand friendly ; (hat we may^ 
Lovers in peace* lead oo our days to age ! 
But iince th' aflairs of men reft Sill incertain^ 
Let's reafon with the worft that may befall. 
If we do lofe this battel* then is diis 
The very laft time we ihall fpeak together* 
What are you then determined to do ? 

Bru. £v*n>bythexule of that philofophy* 
By which I did blame C^o for the death / 
Which he did give himself; J know not hoWj 
But 1 do find it cowardly, and vile* 
For fear of what might fall, fo to pcevent^ 
The time of life ; arming myfelf with patience* 
To ftay the providence of bmt high powers^ 
That eovern us below. 

Caf. Then* if we lofe this battle* 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the ftreets of R9mef 
. Bru, No* CeffiuSf no; think not^ thou nobfe R9- 

That ever Brutus will go bound to B^me \ 
He bears too great a mind. But this fame day 
Maft end that Work* the Ides of March bqg^n 1 ^ 
And, whethec we (hall meet agiin* I know not; 
Therefore our everhdling farewel take ; < 

Forever* and for ever* ferewel, Caffim! 
U we do meet again^ why* we fi»ll finite ; 
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If not» yfhf, then thit ptrting was well made.' 
Ca/. For ever, and for ever, farewell BrtUusf 

U we do meet again, we'll fmile indeed ; 

If not, 'tis tme, this parting was well made. 
Sru. Why then, lead on. O, that a man might know! 

The end of this day*s bofinefs ere it come f 

But it fufficeth, that the day wjll end ; 

And then the end is known. Come, ho, away. 

Akrum. £«//rBratastfffi/Me4gla« 

Bru. Ride, ride, Mejfala ; ride, and give tbe& billt 
Unto the legions, on the other fide. {^Loud ijarmiu 

Let them fet on at once, for I perceive 
Bat cold demeanor in 03amu$^ wing ; 
And fudden puOi gives them the overthrow. 
iUde, ride, MifJa ; let them all come down. {Exi^ 

Alarum. Eta^r Caffios and Titinius. 

Ct^. O look, Titinius, look, the villains fly ! 
M3rfelf have to mine own turned enemy ; 
This enfign here of mine was taming back, 
^ I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 

Tit. O Caffius, BrtOus gave the word too early $; 
Who, having fome advantage on Oaaviut, 
Took k too eagerly s his foldiers fell to (poll, 
Whilft we by Jnt§ny were all indos*d. 

Enter Pindaras, 

Pirn Fly farther off, my lord, fly further off: 
Mark Jntanjf is in ypur Tents, my lord ; 
Fly therefore, noble CaJ^, fly lax off. 

Ca/. This hill is &r enough. Look, look, Tititnus^^ 
Are thofe my Tents, where I perceive the fire? 

Tit. They are, my lord. 

Caf. Titinius^ if thOu lov'ft me. 
Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fours in him, 
'Till he have brought thee up to yonder troopsi^ 
And here again » &at I may reft afliir'd. 
Whether yond trdops are friend or enemy.. 

Tit. I wiU be here again, ev'n with a thought. r£r//. 
Da Co/: 
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Ca/l Go» Pindarus^ giet higher on that hill, 
VLy ught was ever thick ; regard Tittnitts^ 
And tell me what thou not'ft about the field. 
Thb day I breathed iirft i time is come round ; 
And where I did begin, there (hall I end ; 
My life Is ran its compafs. Now, what new9 1 

Find, [abovi.'} Oh, my lord I 

Ca/. What news ? . 

Find, fitimus is enclofed round about 
With horfemen, that make to him on the ipur % 
Yet he fpurs on. Now they are almoft on him ; 
Titiniusf now fome light ■ oh, he lights too— — — 
He's ta'cn— and hark, they (hout for joy. [Waa/.- 

Ca/. Come down, behold no more ; 
Oh, coward that I am, to live fo long. 
To fee my beft friend taVn before my face ! 

Enter Pindarus. 

Come hither, firrah ; 

In Parfhia did I take thcc prifoner; 

And then I fwore thcc, favmg of thy life. 

That whatfocvcr I did bid thee do. 

Thou fhould'fl attempt it. Come, now keep thine oath. 

Now bcf a freeman ; and, with this good fword. 

That raij through Cafars bowels, fearch tfcis bofom. 

Stan^ Hot to anfwer ; here, take thou the hilt ; 

And when my face is covcr'd, as 'tis now. 

Guide thou the fword— C«f/2jr, thou art reveng*d, 

Ev'n with the fword that kill'd thee — [Kills himfelf. 

Pind. So, I am free; yet would not fo have been, 
Darft I have done my Will. Oh, Cajput^ 
F^.from this counry Pindarus (hall run. 
Where never Roman (hall toke note of him. [Exit. 

Enter Titinius and Meilala. 

Me/.' It is but change, Titinius ; for 0^a*viu$ 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus* power. 
As Caffius" legions are by Antony. 

Tit. Thefe tidings will well comfort CaJJius* 

Me/. Where did you leave him? 

_' Tti. 
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Tit. All difconfolate. 
With Pindarua his bOndman, on this hilL 
Mef. f s not that he, that lies upon the ground ? 
Tit. He lies not like the living. Oh my heart \ 
Mef. Is not that he? 
Tit. No, this was he, Mtffaia ; 
But CaJ/tus is no more ! Oh, fettin^ Sun f 
As in thy red rays thou doft fink to night, ' 
So in his red blood Cafftus* day is fet ; 
The Sun of Rome is fet f our day is gone; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come; our deeds are done; 
Miftrull of my fuccefs hath done this deed. 

Mef. Miftruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed. 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's child I 
Why doft thou ihew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not? Error, foon conceivM, 
Thou never com'ft unto a happy birch. 
But kill'ft the mother that engender'd thee- 

Tit. What, Pindarus? where art thou, Ptndarus? 
Mef. Seek him, Titimus \ whilft I go to meet 
The noble Brutus ^ thrufling this report 
Into his ears ; I may fay, thrufting it ; 
For piercing ftcel, and darts envenomed. 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus^ 
As tidings of this fight. 

Tit. \Ayt you, Meffala, 
And I will feek for Pindarus the while. \Exit McC 

Why didft thou fend me forth, brave CaJJiut! 
Did I not meet thy friends, and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of vidlory. 
And bid me give it thee ? didft thou not hear their 

ihonts ? 
Alas^ thou haft mifconftruM every thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow. 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee ; and I 
Will do his bidding. Brutus^ come apace i 
And fee how I regarded Caius Cafftuu 
By your leave, Gods— This is a Rman'a part. 

{Stabs Blmfetf. 

Conxt, Cajpus' fword, and find Titinius' heart. [Dies. 

D % Marum,. 



Jlarum. Enter Brutus, Meilala, yfung CaXo, Scrato,, 
. .Volummaf^ and Ludlius. 

Bru. Where, where, Mijfala^ doth his body lye ^ 

Mef. Lo, yonder, and fittnius mourning it. 

Sru. Titinius" face is upward. 

Cato, Heis flain. - 

Bru. Ob Julius Ca/ar^ thou art mighty yet I 
Thy fpirit walks abroad, and turns our iwords 
Jn our own proper entrails. [Uw alarumt. 

Cato. Brave Winius ! 
Look, if he have not crownM dead d^us* ■ ■■* 

Bru, Are yet two Romam living, fuch as tbefe f 
Thou laft of all the Romans ! fare thee well i 
It is impoflible, that ever Romt 
Should breed thy fellow. Friends> I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you Ihall fee me pay. 
I fliall find time. Cactus, I (hall find time 
Come, therefore, (1*8) and to Tbajfos fend his body : 
His funeral fhall not be in our Camp, 
Left it difcomfort us. Lucilius, come ; 
And come, young Cato ; let us to the field. 
J^abeoy and rlatvius, fet our battles on. 
^ ris three o'clock ; and, Romans^ yet ere night 
We (hall try fortune in a fecond fight. ~ ^Exeunt, 

Alarum* Enter Brutus, Mefla]a> Cato^ Ladlius, and 
Flavius. 

Bru. Yet, Countrymen, oh, ytt hold up your heads. 
Cato. What baftard doth not ? who wiu go with me ? 

(18) — and to Thtixini fend bit ieJy,'] Thus all the Edi- 
tions Iiitherto, very ignorantly. But the whole Tenor ot Hif- 
tory vvarrants ut to write, as I have reftortd the Text, Tbaf" 

/os» Tbarfis was a Town of Cilicia, in jifia Jliin^r t an<i is 

it probable Brutus could think of fending Caffittf* Body tMther 
out of Tbracii where they were now incamp*d ? TbtiJ/ts, on the 
contrary, was a little Ifle lying clofe upon Tbraa, and at but a 
fmaU Diftance from Fhilippi, to which the body might very 
commodioufly be transported. Vid. Plutarch, Appian, Dion^ 
Caflius^ 4rr» 



I will proclaim my name about the field. 
I am t&r fenvf lianm C^ k&\ 
A foe to tyrants, and my Country's friend. 
I am tWfoa of. Mqnut Cato^ htt { 

Enter SoWerst and fight. 

lBr»4 Artd I imB^uiitSf Marcns Bhfkfs, I ; 
Srutus, my Country's friend ; know m« for Btufuf, 

Luc, Oh yottflg^ai*^ nciblt Cate^ art thott doi«n ? 
Why, rum i\tm SkSt ti ftrawvly m %fhmr\ 
And. msnr'ibberlMiiGui^d, Mhg Gl/#^l Son^ 

^^ Viekl, or thou died. 

There is fo much, that thoa^lt kill iive ftraitf 
Kill Brutus^ and be honoured ia hb ^sitll« 
^ffA/. We mufl; not. A nobkiP>ireiit|}> 

£ff/^r Antony. , 

2 50A/. Ropm, ho I tell Antony^ Srtumr h taJimt* 

I Sold, in fii]^fifaeiMi^,.kd»ecoaEM»^0€iietal: 
Brutus is fiat.'«B» ^in#«j ill ta^ea, mj LcMndL 

^»/. Wh«m ii liel 

Zur. Safe, j^ff/^ivy ; Btmup k Mb moii^. 
I dare aikie dK«^ that bo eaenvv 
Shall ever take alive the nobit Mrutu^ :■ 
The Gods defend him from & gnat a (hsme \ 
When you do fad him ov alhrt, ot dead. 
He wiu be fooad like Bru^$^ ISkm hunfelC ' 

Ant. This i»]iotlffi»i<^j, friend, b«t; i affiuaey«c^. 
A prize no lefs in worth ; keep dus man iafe^ 
Give him all ktndnefs. I had rather haive 
Such men my friea^ ttoi eiMUliev. Ga oiiji 
And fee, if ir^itfM# be aiive or dead ; 
And bifeg OS word imto>Oi?0ftmir' Tei^, 
Hqw cvexy tUng.ii ckaac'd. \Emum^ 



Di SCEKE 



So J U t I IT S C/S SA R. ^ 

SCENE changes to andther Part of the Field. 

Enter Brutus^ Dardanias, Clitus, Strato, and 
Volomnius. 

Bru. f^ O M E| poor Remains of friends^ reft ontbia 
V-/ rock. 

C/L Statilius (hew'd the torch-light, but, my Lord, 
He came not back, he is or taVn, or flain. 

Bru. Sit thee down, Ciitusi flaying is the word; 
It is a deed in faihon^ Hark thee, Clitnt* • 

IWbiJpering. 

Cli, What I, my Lord? no, not for all the world. 

Bru, Peace then, no words* 

CIL ril rather kill myfelf. 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardatdus. 

Dar, I do ifucb a deed ? 

Cli, Oh, Dardaniui! 

Dar. Oh, Clitus! 

Cli. What ill requeft did Bmius make to thee ? 

Dor, To kill him, Clitus: look, he meditates. 

Cli. Now is that noble Veflel full of grief. 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru, Come hither, good Volumnius ; lift a word. 

FoL What fays my lord ? 

Bru. Why, this, Volnmnius ; 
The Ghoft of Cafar hath appearM to me 
1 wo feveral times by night ; at Sardis, once, 
^nd, this laft night, here in Pbilippf fields. 
I know, my hour is tome. 

F9L Not fo, my Lord. 

Bru. Nay, I am fure it is, Volumnius, 
Thou feeft the world, Volumnius^ how it goes ; 
Our enemies have beat us to die pit : [Alarum. 

It is more worthy to leap in ourielves, 
Than tarry, *till they pufli us. Good Foluimnust 
Thou know^ft, that we two went tofchool together; 
Even for that, our love of old, I pr'ythee. 
Hold thou my fword's hilt« while I run on it. 

Vol. 



K9I. That's not aa office for a Friend^ my Lord> 

[JlarumftilL 

C/i. Fly, fly, my Lord ; there is no tarrying here. 
' Bru, Farewel to you, and you, and you, FoUtmnius^ 
Strata, thou haft been all this while afleep ; 
(i^) Farewel to thee too. Strata, — Countrymen,, 
My heart doth jov, that yet, in all my life, 
I found no man, out he was true to me. 
I (hall have Glory by this lofing day. 
More than Odavius, and Mark Jntotr^p 
By this vileConqueft (hall attain unto. 
So ^e you well at once ; for Brutut* tongue 
Hath aldioil ended his li^*s Hiflory. 
Night hangs up6n mine eyes, my bones would ref^. 
That have t>ut laboured to attain this hour.' 

[Atarum, Cry within^ Fly, fly, flf- 

Cli. Fly, my Lord, fly — — — 

Bru. Hence ; I will follow thee.. 
I pr'ythee. Strata, ftay thou by thy Lord j 
Tnou art a Fellow of a good refped^ ; 
Thy life hath had fome nnateh of honour in*C. 
Hold then my fword, and turn away thy face. 
While I do fun upon it. Wilt thou. Strata ? 

Stra. Give me your handfirft— — -fare you welt, 
my Lord. 

Bru. Farewel, good Strata \^~--^afar, now be ftiU i 
I kili*d not thee with half fo good a will. 

^He runs anhhfwori, and Set.. 
Jiarum. Retreat. £«/^r , Antony, Odlavius,. Mcflalai^ 
Ludlius, and the Jrfuy, 

Oaa. What Man is that? , »^ ^ 

Mef, My Matter's Man, Strata, where is toy Mat 
ter? 

(19) Tarewtl /* thu, to Stratb, Countrymen 5X Thtts has tin* 
Fafl^gc ail along been abfurdly pointed, td the Praife of our in- 
telligent Editors. I had correacd it long ago ; 4)ut am, not- 
withftanding, to make my Acknowledgments to an anonymtus^ 
Gentleman, vrho, unknowingly concurr'd with m« ; and ad- 
Yis'd th« Correaioa of th« Pfiiniing, at it is now reforioedi b^ 
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Stra, Free from the bondage yoa are in, Mijhia i 
The Conqu*rort can but make a fire of him : 
For Brutus only avercame himfelf ; 
And no man ^^t hath honour by his death. 

Luc. So Brutus fhould be found. I thank thee, Bruits, 
That thou haft prov'd Lucilius* Sayinft true. 

Oaa, All that ferv'd Brutus, I wiUcntertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou bellow thy time with me ? 

Stra, Ay, if Mejfala will prefer me to you/ 

OSa. Dofo, good MeJfaJa. 

Me/. How died my Lordy Strata^ 

Stra, I held the fword, and he did nm on It 

Me/, Oaan)ius^ then take him to follow thee, ^ 
That did the lated fervice to my Mafter. 

Ant, This was the ik)bleft B9iMm of them all : 
All the Confpirators, fave only he^ 
l)id That they did in envy of great Ca/ar: 
He, only> in a general honell though t« 
And common go;.d to all, made one of them* 
His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mizt in him, that Nature might ilaad Hp# 
And fay to all the world ; '' Inis was a Man \ 

OBa. According to his virtue, let us ufe him V 
With all refped, and rites of burial. 
Within iny Tent his bones to night (hall lyc^ 
Moft like a Soldier, ordered honourably, 
^o caU the field to Reft ; and let*s away. 
To ^t the Glories of this happy day. 

\Exiuni offuujL 
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ANTONY, 



AND 



CLEOPATRA. 



Dramatis Perfon^. 

M. ANTONY. 

Oftavius Caefar. 
iCxnilius Lepidus. 
Sex. Pompcius. 
Domitius Enobarbus,") 
"Vcntidius, 
Canidius, 



Scaros, yFnefids and Folhywm of Antony. 

Bercetas, j 

Demetrius, ' 

Pbilo, J 

Agrippa, / ^ 

iJolabclla, ?FrtlndstoQm^^.^ • 

Proculeius, I 

Thyreus, J 

Gallus, •> 

^«nas, ( P . . « 

l^enecrates, > Friends to Pompe/. 

Varrius, J 

Silius, an Offiar in VentidiusV Jrmy. 

Taurus, Lieutenant-General to' Qd^izx, 

AJexas, J 

Mardian, L Servants to Cleopatra. 

Diomedes, J 

^ Soot hf oyer. 

Cionjon, 

Cleopatra, ^uhh of -Sgypt. 

Oaavia, SiJertoQithT, andlTifetoAxitOTiy. 

Chariman, 2 r .. ,. _. 

Iras, . 5 ^^^" attending on Cleopatra. 

Jimhajadorsfrom Antony to Caefar, Captains^ SohHen^ 
Meffengtri^ and other Attendants, 

TiJ^ S C E N E is djiftten'd in feveral Parts of the 
Roman Empire. 
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AND 
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A C T I. 

S CEli Ey the Palate at Alexandria iif 

EntiT Demetrius find Philo. 

P R I L o. 

j A Y, bat this dotage of our General 
• O'er-flows the xjieafure; thofc his goodljr 

That o'er the files and mufters of the war 
Haveglow'd like pUtedik&?r/, now bcnd^ 
now turn. 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny ^ont. His Captain's heart, 
A^ich in thefcuffles of great fights hath burfl" 
The buckles on his bread, reneges all temper ; 
And is become the bellows and the fan. 
To cool a Gypfy's loft. Look, where they come f 
Flourtjh. Enter Antony tf»^ Cleopatra, hirLaditsin 
tht train. Eunuchs fanning htr* 

Take but good note^i and you fliall fee in hhn 

Tht 




86 Antony i^;fi Clxo^atra* 

The triple pillar of the world transformed 
Into a Stnunpet^t fool. Behold, and iee. 
Ciio. If it be Iove« indeed; tell ne» htm much Y 
Ant. There-s bezeary in the lore tfcat can be nc^ 

kon^d. 
Clio, 1*11 fet abottm how far to be belov'd. 
jint. Then mtift thou seeds find one new heav^Sf^nnr 
eardu 

Enter a Meffingir. 

Meffl Newi» my good Lord, from Rmi-. 

Jnt. It grates me. Tdl diefiun. 

Cleo. Nay, hear '% Jntonf. 
Tuhi^i perchance, it angry ; or who knows* 
If the Ifearce-bearded G^ have not fent 
His powerful Mandate to yon, '* Do this, or this^ 
** Take in that J^ingdooi, and infrandiife that^ 
;* Perform' t, > oi^elie we damn thec> 

J!ni. Ho^, my love ? 

CUoy Perchance, (nay, and mofi like,) 
Yon mnft not fiay here longer, your difisuflioii 
Is come from Oefar ; thereiF<H« hear it, Antom. 
Where*s Fulviah Procefi ? Ca/gr'z ? I'd fay, both t 
Call in the Meflengers t as I*m ^gypt'*t Queen, 
Thoa bhxiheft, Antanj^ and that blood of thine 
Is Cafari homager : dfe, fo thy cheeks pay ihame. 
When (hrill.tongtt*d Fuhna fcolds. The MeiTengers^-i^ 

jtnt^ Let Ro$Ki in Tyker melt, and the wide arch 
Of the raisM Empire £dl ! here is my fpace ; 
Kingdoms are clay ; oar dungy earth aUke 
Feeds beail as man ; the noblenefs of life 
Is to do thus ; when fuch a mutual Fair, [Emhruihg^ 
And fuch a twain can do*t ; in which, I bind 
(On pain of puniihment} the world €0 wee^ 
We ftand up pecrlefs. 

Cleo. Excellent falfhood F 
Why did he marry Fuhtiay and not lovo her I 
VIX fcem the fool, I am not. Jn$oM 
Will be himfelf. 

Mi. fittt fLirr'd by CUoiatra:^ 

NoNir 



si 



Antomy and Ci.BOPATRi» 

Now ^<^r ^^ love of love, aii4 hu Mt hottn. 
Let's not confoand the time with conftrtnce hArlh § 
There^s not a minott of o&r lives (hottld l^tch 
Without fome pleafure now ; what fport to night f 

Clee. . Hear the Ambafladott. 

Ant, Fie^ wrangling Queen ! 
Whom tvtty thing becomdii to chide» to Uogb, 
To weep i whofe eveiy paffi<m fully ilrives 
To make it felf in thee fair and admir'd. 
No MeiTenger, but thine i ■■ a nd all ikmtf 
To night well winder through the ftrceti « and ndte 
The qualities of People* Come« my Qgeen, 
Laft night yon did defire It* Speak not to us. 

[Exiunti nmtb their Train* . 

Dem. Is C^far with AittcHWs prized fo flight f 

PbiL Sir, fometimes, when he is not Ani^^ 
He comes too fhort of diat great property 
Which flill Oiould go with Anivfrf. 

Dim. Vtsk kirfy. 
That he approves die common liar, Fame# 
Who fpeaks him thus at Rome ; but I will hop« 
Of better deeds to morrow. Reft yo« happy t [f'jr/, 

tMr Eilobarbtti, Ch^Mniatt, tras, Alexas, offJ a 
Sootb>'fayer. 

Char. Alexas^ ty/ttk Alexas, inoft any thing Ahxar, • 
almoft moft abiolute AUxas^ where's the Sooth-fayev 
that you praised fo to th' Qgecn ? (r ) Oh I that I knew^ 
thi^ husband, which you iay» muft charge his horna 
With garlands. 

(t) t>h^ that tknevi ihitfftuhand^f^lich, fufiy^^ mi$f change 
hif HorMs with Cattandi,'\ Chttiging Horns with Garlands^ 
y^t forelyy a teftleft, Bniiitelllgible^ Phrafe. We mtift rddore,. 
in OppoiitioiT, to aH the printed Copies, . 

■ w. ■ I. twhich y$tt fay, mmfi charge hit Btms with Garlandtm 
t. e. mwft be an honourable CackdM, mad have his Horns hang- 
«Hth Garlands. Cbprge ahd changekt^tnXly uAirp eaeh othcr*e 
Place in our Auger's old Editions, as I have occafionaHy 
ebferv'd in^my Notes on other Paflaget. I ought fo talce. 
ItotlG^,, that Mc, HTariMTtAn Ukewifii ftiueted dusXmcndaticm. 



Z8 Antony and Cleopatra^ 

J/m. Soothfayer, ■ 

So$th* Your will? 

Gfor. U this the man ? Is*t you. Sir, that knoBr 
things? 

Sooth. In Nature's infinite Book of Secrecy, 
A little I can read. 

Mx. Shew him your hand^ 

Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly : wine enough, . 
Cleopatra s health to drink. 

Chan Good Sir, give me good fortune. 

Sooth. I make not, but forefee. 

Char. Pray then, forefee me one. * 

Sooth. You (hall be yet far fairer than you arr» 

Char, He means, in flefii. 

Jrai, No, you (hall paint when you are old.. 

Char. Wrinkles forbid ! ^ 

Mx. Vex not his prefcience, be attentive^ 

Char. Huih! 

Sooth, You (hall be more beloving, than belovedv 

Char. I had rather heat my liver with drinldng. 

ji/ex. Nay, hear him.' 

Char. Good now, fome excellent fortune! let me 
be married to three Kings in» a forenoon, and widow 
them all; let me have a child at fifty, to whom He^ 
rod of Jenvry may do hoAiage f find me, to marry mc- 
with OSavius Cafar, and companion me with my' 
miilrefs^ 

Sooth. You (hall out-live the Lady whom you fervc. 

Char. Oh, excellent ! 1 love- long life better than^ 
tgs. 

Sooth, You. have (een, and proved, a &irer former for- 
tune, than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then, belike, my children (hall have na 
names ; 
Fr*ytheo> how many boys and wenches muft I have ?. 

Sooth, (z) If every of your wi(hes had a womb. 

And* 

(*) V^ery tfyour Wijbei had a Wcmhy 

And {oxeio\A tvery iViJh, a Million J] fybat totttold} If. 
iKc jyifiei foretold tbtmjelvti f This can never be genuine,' 

howcivcjc 



Antony and Cli^ op atka. 89 

~ And ferdl eveiy wHh, a million. 

Char. Out, fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 

jf/ex, Yott think, none hot your (heets are privy to 
your wiihes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell J&'tf/ her»> « 

j^/ex. We'll know all our fortnnes. 

Eno, Mine, and moft of our fortunes to night, (hall be 
to go drunk to bed. 

%^as. There's a palm prefages chaftity, if nothing 
elfe. 

Char. Ev.'n'as the overflowing Nilus prefageth fa- 
mine. 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot foothfay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily pahn be not a fruitful proe- 
noflication, I cannot fcratch mine ear. Fr'ythee, tdl 
her but a workyday fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how ?■ ' give me particulars. 

Sooth. I Jiave faid. 

Iras, Am I not an inch of fortune better than (he } 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better 
than I, where would you chufe it? 

^as. Not in my Husband's nofe. 

Char. (3} Our worfer thoughts heav'ns mend ! M' 
;r4rj,— Come, his foitntic ; his fortune. ■ ■ ■ O, let 

him 

however it hat pafsM hitherto upon the Editors. It makes tho 
Word JVimb abfolutely fuperiluous, H only the telling .her 
wiHies beforehand would help her to the Children. The Poet 
certainly wrote, 

Jfev^iy ofyur Wtfiiei bad a H^omb^ 

jiMd fertil ev'ry Wljh, — - 

(3) Char. Ourvforfir Thoughts Heavens mend. > 

Alex. Cnntg bis Ftrtune, bit Fortune. O let bim many a 
ff^eman^ &c.] Whofe Fortune does Alexas call out to have 
told ? But, in (hort. This I dare pronounce to be fo palpable 
and fi^al a Tranfpofition, that I cannot but wonder it fliould 
have flipt the Obfervation of all the Editors: efpecially, of 
the Sagacious Mr. Fope, who has made this Declaration, That, 
if, tbrougbout tbe flays, bad all tbt Speeches htt» printed witboui 

it' 



9& Anatomy mS Ck^owMtKA^ 

him marry a Woman that eatinoC gPx fwcM J^s» I be* 
. feech thee : aond let ber die (eo, and give him a woHe ; 
and let werfe fbltow W9r^ ^t^I the woift of all fol- 
low him laughing to his Grave, fifty- fold a Cuckold ! 
good I/ts, hear me this pr^ytr, thoogh thou deny me 
a matter of more weight ; good Jfis, 1 befeech thee ! 

Itefs. Jfken^ dear Godkief*, hear that prayer of the 
people ! for, as it is a heart breaking to fee a hand- 
feme matt loofe-wiv^d, f6 it is a deadly forrow to be- 
hold a foul knave uncuckolded i therefore,, dear JfiSf 
ke^p Snofwni and fortui^ Urn aco^Wiitgly* 

Clar» Jimtn / 

jiiix, Lot new ! if it by fat thdr haade to make me 
a cuckold, tkey wooU Bukc them&lns whores but 
they'd do't. 

EfitiT Cleopafra* 

Char, Not he, the Queen. 
CZ». Ssw you my Lord > 
£w. No, lady. 
Qio. Was he not here! 
Char. No, Madam. 

C/eo. He was ^afpo^d to mirth, h«t m the fuddea 
A .Kmmiv thought hwiflfuckhna. Bmharku ^ * 

tbt9eryVzm9S •ftit Perfirn, He believea, om might haw applied 
fhm with Certaitity ft ev^ SpMktr. But Ifr how mM^r Intai-« 
flet has Mr. Pi^/s Want o£ }aApmakt faMAed this Opinion > 
TbeFaA 10 evMendy this. M»0t hAng^ a Formiie-telkr t* 
irat and Cbarmian^ and fays Himfelf, IKr*// iljMf» «// Mr F^f-^ 
r»iw«. Well $ the ScMUiyei* b#gii«i ^(h tlla Women % and 
feme Jokes pafs upon the SukjeA of Hnabaads- and Chaftity ^ 
After which, the Wemcn hopii^ for dft Smisftftiim of havtaig 
fometfaiof to laegh at in JHatm^h Fbituney call to him to 
liokt oat bit Hand, and wiib heartier be may have ifao Prog- 
SMiUcBtioo of CudiohkMi iqpon hkn. Tbr whole Speeds 
therefote, muft be phe'd So Charman. There needs* no Aroag* 
or Proof of Thto bdnf a true Correaioo^ than the Obfenratio* 
which AtestM ianaedintc^ fiil)}nfe»oii their WiAet aildXeal to 
MMr nmt aaMMit 

En§^ 



C/r«*. Seek biaty ^nd bring bim hitber; wbere*a ^« 

j§iix. Hereatyour fervicei my Lord i^proacbd. 
^nter Antony loitb a Meffenger^ and Jttendantt. 

CUo. We wi}l not look upon kirn; go witb us. 

[Extuni. 

Mef, Fuhia tby Wife firft came into the field* 

Ant^ Againil my brother Lucius T 

Mef. Ay» butfoon tbat war bad end, «nd tbe cime'i- 
ibte 
Made friends of tbemi jointing thdf force *gainll 

Cdffar: 
Whofe bitter iffiie in the war from Itafyt 
Upon the firll encounter, drave them. 

jint. Welh whatworft? 

Ms/. The nature of bad news hikR% thd tdler. 

Jnt. \^hefl it concerns tbe fool 6t coward ; oil.— — 
Things, that are paft, are done, with me. 'Tis tlwii 
Who tells me true, though in the tale lye death, 
I hear, asifheflattefrU 

Mef. Laiienns (this is Ififf itews) 
Hath, with his Parfktan forces extended Afia ; 
From Euphrates bis cankering banner ihook. 
From Syria to LvMa. and Ionia ; 
Wbilflr- 

Jnt, Jntowf, Ibou woaldft fay— — 

Mef. Oh, my Lord I 

jint. Speak to me borne, mince not the gen'ral 
tongue f 
NMne Cleopatra as (he's eaU'd in Rome, 
Rail thou in Fuhia'a phrafe, and uunt my faults 
With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. Oh^ then We bring forth weed«> 
When our quick winds lye ftill ; and our ill, told us» 
Is as our earing » fare thee wdl awhile. 
Mef At your noble pleafure. 
Jat. From SfcyoH, bOw the newj? ^ak there. 

Me/.. 



^ Antony WGtEbPATRA. 

•Jill his dcfcrts arc paft») begin to throw 
Poa^'xk^ Great aiul all his Dignities 
Upon Us Con ; who high in name and powVf 
Higher than both in blood and life, ftandi up 
For the main Soldier ; whole quality going on, ^ 
The fides o* th' world may danger. M4ch is breedini^ 
Which, like the courfer^s hair, hath yet but lif^. 
And net » ferpent*8 poifo/i. Say, our pleafure. 
To fuch whofe place is under us> requires 
Our qui(k remove from hence. 

• Eno. ril do*t. [Efc^nt. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian^ Alexas, and Iras. 

C//0. Where is he ? 

Char. I did not fee him fince. 

Ck9. See, where is he, who*s with him, what he 
does.^— 

I did not fend you : If ^on find him fiul. 

Say, I am dancing : if in mirth, report, 
Thatlamfudden^ck, Quick, and return. 

Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly^ 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him» 

Clto. What ihonld I do, I do not ? 

Char. In each thmg give him way, cro&him in no- 
thing. 

Geo. Thou teacheft, like a fool : the wa}r to lofe him. 

Char. Tempt him not fp, too far. I. wiih, forbear s 
In time we hate That, which we often fear. 

Enter AntOny. 

But here comes dniowf. 

C//0. Tmfick, andfttllen. 

j^ff/. I antibrry to give breathing to my purpo(e. 

C/«9. Help me away, dear Charmian, I wall fall i 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 

ISeeming t9 faints 
Will not fttfiain it. 

Jnt, Now, iny deafcfl Queen,— 

CUq. Pny yoQ, itand farcEer from me. 



Antont and Cljopaxha: 95 

Jnf. WhaO the nutter ? 

Geo. 1 Jmow, b/ that fame eye, there's lame good 
new^i. 
What Cays the marry*d woman ? you wy go i 
'Would, ibe had never given you leave to come! 
Let her not Cay, ^tis I that keep you here» 
I have no powV upon you : hers yxui are« 

^nf. The Gods bed know,— —— * 

C/fo» Of never 9vas there Queen 
So mightily betray'd ; yet at the firft 
I iaw the treasons planted. 

u^«/. Cleopairat " ■ ' ■ ■■ 

C/ec. Why fhonld I think> you can be mioe, and 
true. 
Though you' with fwearingibake the throned God$^ 
Who have been fidfe to Fuiqfffi. f riotous madneft 
To be entangled with thefe mouth-made vows. 
Which bicak themielv^ vl fwearing I 

Ant. Moll fweet Quccpw • 

(2eo. Nay, pray you> (eek no colour for yom* goii^^ 
Bat bid farewel, and go : when yjou fued flaying. 
Then was the time for words ; no going, then ;^— -• 
Eternity was in our lips and tiy^, 
Bliis in our Brows' bent, none our parts fo poor^ ~ 
But vKas a rac» of beav'n. They are fo ftill. 
Or thqu^ the^gpeatefi foldier of the world, 
hxt tim'd Ae greateft liar. 

Jvi. How, now, lady ? 

CUo. I would I had thy inchci, thou Oiould^ft iomfi; 
There were a heart in ^gyft. 

Ant, Hear me. Queen; 
The ftrong neceffity of time commands 
Our fervices a- while ; but my full heart 
Remains in Ufe with you. Our Itafy 
Shines o'er with civil fwords ; Sifctus PomPtiu^ 
Makes his approaches to the poet ofRome. 
Equality of two dorocftick Pow'rs '* 
Brieieds fcrupulous fadion ; the bated, grown to ftreng^it 
Are newly grown to love : the condcnin'd Pamfey, 
Rich in his £ither*s Honour, creqps apace 

Into 
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Into the hearts of fuch as hav^ not thriv'n 
Upon the prefentflate, whofe numbers threaten ; 
And quietnefs, grown fick of reft, would purge 
By any defperate change. My more particular, (4) 
And that which mod with you (hould falve my going, ' 
Is Fuhias death. 

C/^o. Though age from folly could not give me free- 
dom, 
It does from childifhnefs. Can Fuhia die? 

Ant. She's dead, my Queen, 
Look here, and at thy fovereign leifure read 
The garboyls fhe awak'd; at the laft, beft. 
See, when, and where fhe died. 

CUo, O moft falfe love I 
Where.be the facred vials thou ffioulcl'ft fill 
With forrowful water? now I fee, I fee. 
In Ful*via*z death, how mine fljall be receiv'd. 

Ant. Quarrel no more, but be preparM to know 
The purpofes I bear ; which Are, or ceafe. 
As you (hall give th' advices. By the fire, 

(4) My more particular, 

Andtbitt vfhich moft vitb youjhould favc my Going, 
Is Fulvia'* Death.} 
Thus all the more modem Editions s the ift and 2d F0//V1 
read, ft/e : All corruptcdiy. j^ntony is giving feveral rcafons 
to Cleopatra, which makes his Departure from ^gypt abfolutely 
neceflary ; moft of them, reafons of State ; but the Death of 
JFttivia, his Wife, was a particular and private Call, which de- 
manded his Prefence in Itaiy. But the printed Copies would 
rather make us believe, that Fuhia's Death (hould prevent, or 
lave him the Trouble of going. The Text, in this refpe^, I 
dare engage, runs counter to its Mafter*s Meaning. Cleopatra 
is jealous of y*i/o»/s Abfcnce ; and fufpicious that he is feek- 
tng Colours for his Going. Antony replies to her Doubts, with 
the Reafons that obliged him to be abfent for a Time j and 
tells her, that, as his Wife Ful-via is dead, and fo ihe has no 
Rival to be jealous of, that Circumftance (hould be his beft 
Plea and Excufe, and have the grcateft Weight with her for his 
Going. Who does not fee now, that it ought to be read at 
I have rcform'd the T«xt ? . 

That 
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Tbtt quickens M/jm' dime, I go from hence 
Thy foldier, fervant, making peace or war, 
As thou affea'ft. 

Qeo. Cut my lace, CUrmian, come ; 
Batletitbe, Tm^iuickly ill, and well, 
So, Antottf loves. 

-Ant, My precious Queen, forbear. 
And give true evidence to his love, which flandi 
An honourable trial. 

CUo. So Ful*via told me. 
I pry'thee, turn afide, and weep for her; ' 
Then bid adieu to me and fay, the tears ' 
Belong to JEgyft, Good now, play one Scene 
Of excellent difTembling, and let it look 
Like per fedt honour. 

Ant. You'll heat my blood ; no more. 

Cleo. You can do better yet ; but this is meetly* 

Aiu, Nowbymyfword— • 

CUo. And target -—» Still he mends : 
But this is not the beft. Look, pry'thee, CharmiiOh 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant, I'll leave you, lady, 

Cleo, Courteous lord, one word; 
Sir, you and I muft part; (but that's not it,) 
Sir, you and I have lov'd ; (but there's not it ; 
That you know well;) fomething it ir, I would: 
Oh, my oblivion is a very Antony^ 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your royalty 
Holds idlenefi your fubjedt, I ihould take yoa 
Foridleneisitfelf. 

CUo* 'Tis fweating labour. 
To bear fuch idlenefs fo near the heart ; 
As Cleopatra, this. But, Sir, forgive me ; 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your honour calls you hence. 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 
And all the Gods go with you ! On your fword 
Sit lawrell'd victory, and fmootk fuccefs 

Vox. VII. E Be 
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Be flrcw'd before yow ftct ! . 

Jnt. Let US go: come. 

Our reparation lo abides and flies,~ ! 

That thou, refidiug h«fe» goeft yet with mc, J 
^nd I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 

Away. [Extunt. " 

SCENE changes to CsefarV Palace in Rome, 

Enter Oftavius Caefar reading a letter^ Lepidos, an^ . 
attendants, p 

rC^f. "TT O U may fee, Ltpidus, and henceforth know, I. 
X It is not Cafarh natural vice to hace I 

One great competitor. From Alexandria i 

This is the news ; he fiihes, drinks, and waftes [ 

The lamps of night in revd ; is not more manly 
Than CUopaira ; nor the Queen oiPtokptf 
More womanly than he. Hardly gave audience. 
Or did vouchfafe to think that he had partners. 
You (hall there find a man, who is the abftraift 
Of all faults all men follow. 

Lep, I mud not think. 
They're evils enough to darken all his goodnefs; 
His faults in him feem (as the fpots of heav'n. 
More fiery by night's blacknefs ;) hereditary. 
Rather than purchaft ; What Ke cannot change. 
Than what he chufes. 

Cref, YouVe too indulgent. Let us grant, it is not 
Amifs to tumble on the bed oi Ptoleny^ 
To give a kingdom for a mirth, to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a ilave. 
To reel the flrccts at noon ; and ftand the buffet 
With knaves that fmell of fweat ; fay, this becomes him 
(As his composure. muft be rare, indeed, 
'^ Whom thefe things cannot blemidi ;) yet mud Amiony 
No way excnfe his foils, when we do bear 
So great weight in his lightnefs. If he fill'd 
His vacancy with his voluptuoufnefs p 
Full furfeits, and the drinefs of his bones. 
Call on him for't. But to confound fuck titoie> 

That 
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That drums him from his fporr» and fpeaks as loud 
As his own ftate, and ours ; 'cis to be chid» 
As we rate boys, who, being mature in knowledge 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleaTure, 
And fo rebel to judgment. 

Enttr a Mijfenger* 

Lep Here's more news. 

mf. Thy biddings have been done ; and every hour, 
Moft noble Cafar^ (halt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Fompey is ftrong at Sea, 
And, it appears, he is belov'd of thofe 
That only have fear'd Cafar : to the ports 
The Difcontents repair, and mens' reports 
Give him much wrongVi. 

Co/. I (hould have known no le(s ; 
It hath been taught us from the primal State, (5) 
That he, which is, was wi(hM, until he were : 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth love> 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body. 
Like to a vagabond Hag upon the ftream. 
Goes to, and back, lacquying the varying tide> (6) 
To rot itfelf with motion. 

(5) It bath been taught ut from ibe primal State, 
That He, which is, was wijh*d untH beweres 
And the ehb*d Man, ne*er lov^d till ne'er worth Love, 
Comes (tSkt'd, by being lack" d."] 

Let us examine the Senfe of this in plain Profe. " The earlie/l 
" Hiftories inform us, that the Man in fupreme Command was 
" always wifliM to gain that Command, till he had obtained it. 
" And he, whom the multitude has contentedly feen in a low 
" Condifion, when he begins to be wanted by them, becomes 
<* to ht feaf*d by them**. But do the Multitude fear a Man, 
becaufe they want him ? Certainly, we nAuft read j 

Comet dear*d, by being lactCd* 
u e. endejHr*d, a Favourite to them. Befides, the Context re* 
quires this Reading ; for it was not Fear, bat Love, that madd- 
the people fiock to Young Fompiy, and that occafionM this. 
Reflexion. Mr. JVarburtoa* 

(6) Goes to, and back, lafhing the varying Tide^ 
To rot itfelf with Motion.} 

£a Now 
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Me/, Cafar^ I bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirateSy 
Make the Tea ferve them ; which they ear and wound 
With keels of eveiy kind. Many hot inrodes 
They make in Italy ^ the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on t, and fia(h youth revolt: 
Ko vefiel can peep forth, but *tis as foon 
Taken as feen : for Pompey\ name fbikes more» 
Than could his war refilled. 

Caf, jittton^f 
I^ave thy lafcivious waflails;— When thou once 
Wert beaten from Mutinay where thou flew'll 
Hirtius and Panfii Confuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow, whom thou fought'ft againft 
(Though daintily brought up) with patience more 
Than Savages conld fufFer. Thou didft drink 
The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle 
' Which beads would cough at. Thy Palate then did 
deign 
The rougheft berry on the rudeft hedge: 
Yea, like the ftag, when fnow the pafture iheets. 
The barks of .trees thou browfed'ft. On the Jlfs, 
It is reported, thou didft eat ftrange fle(h. 
Which (bme did die to look on ; and all. this, 
(It wounds thine honour, that I fpeak it now) 
Was bore fo like a foldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank*d not. 

Lep, *Tis pity of him. 

C^ef, Let his fhames quickly 

How can a Flag, or Ru(h, floating upon a Stream, and that 
has no Motion but what the FluAuation of the water gives it, 
be faid to laAi the Tide ? This is making a Scourge of a weak 
ineffe^ive Thing, and giving it an adtve Violence in its owa 
Power. All the old Editions read lacking, *Ti8 true, there i* 
no Senfe in that Reading ; but the Addition of a tingle Letter 
wilt not only give us good Seafe, but the genuine Word of our 
Author into the Bargain. 

- — — Lackying the varying Tide, 

i. e. floating backwards and forwards with the Variation of the 
Tide, like a Page, or Lacfuty, at his Mafter'a Heels. 

Drive 
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J>rive him to Rome t^ time is it» that we twain 
Did (hew oarfelves i*th* field ; and to that end 
AiTemble we immediate council ; Pompey 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

Lep, To morrow, Cafar, 
I ihall be furnifli'd to inform you rightly. 
Both what by Tea and land I can be aUe, 
To front this prefent time. 

Caf, 'Till which encounter. 
It is my buiinefs Coo. FareweL 

Lep Farewel, my lord : 
What yoa (hall know mean time of ftirs abroad, 
I (haU befeech you, let me be partaker. 

Coff, Doubt it not. Sir; I knew it for my bond. 
Farewd. {^Exeunt •^ 

SCENE cbangis tv iht Palact in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian^ 

Cle9, /^ Harmian,'--'^ 
VJf Char. Madam! 

C&y;. Ha,, ha —give me to drink Mmtdragwat. 

Cbar. Why, Madam ? 

CUo. That I might fleep out this great gap of time,, 
My Antart^ is away. 

Char, You think of him too mocii* 

Cleo. O, 'tistreafon. r— 

Cbar. Madam, I truffnot fov 

Cleo. Thou, eunuch, Matdian^^"''^ 

Mar. What*8 your Highnefs' pleafure I 

Cleo, Not now to hear thee fing. I take no pkafnre 
£a aught an eunuch has ; 'tis well for thee. 
That, being unfeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of JEgypt, Hali thou aflfedions ? 

Mar, Yes, gracious Madam. 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar, Not in deed. Madam ; for I can do nothing 
But what indeed is honelt to be done ; 
Yet have I fierce alFefUons, and think. 
What VmtL^ did with Mars, . 

£ 3 ClSa. 
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Cleo, Oh Cbarmian \ 
Where think'ft thoo he is now f ftands he; or fits he ? 
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horfe ? 
Oh happy horfe, to bear the weight of Anuny! 
Do bravely, horfe; for, wot'ft thou, whom tkon 

^mov'ft.? 
The demy Atlas, oi this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man. He's fpeaking now. 
Or murmuring, " where's my ferpent of old UiU f — 
(For fo he calls me ;) Now I feed myfelf 
With moft delicious poifon. Think on me, 
That aqa with Thcthui amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time. Broad-fronted Cafar^ 
.When thou waft here above the ground, I wai 
-A morfel for a monarch ; and great Pompty 
Would (land and make his eyes grow in my bro^i 
There would he anchor his afpe^l, and dte 
With losing on his Ufe. 

Enter Alexa5. 

Alex, Sovereign of ^gypi^ hail ! 

Cfi9, How much art thou unlike JlZ/rri Aniwyf 
Yet coming from him, that great medVinc hath 
With his tin^l gilded (hee. 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antwij t 

Alex. Lad thing he did, dear Queen, 
He kift, the laft of many doubled kiiles, 
This orient pearl. His fpecch fticks in my heart* 

Cleo, Mine ear muR pluck it thence. 

Alex, Good friend, quoth he, 
$iiy, the 'firm- Roman to great Mgyft fends 
This treafure of an oyfter; at whofe foot, 
To mend the petty prefent, I will piece 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms.. All the eaft. 
Say thou, ihall call her mifbefs. So, he ncdded ; 
And foberly did mount an arm gaunt ftced, 
Wio neigh'd fo high,. that what I would have fpokc, (7 ) 

Was 

(7) Who neigh'd fa high, that what 1 Vfou/il have fp9kt 
Wat heafily dumb hy bim.'\ 
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Was bcaftly dumb'd by him. 

Cho. What, was he fad or merry I / 

Alex. Like to the time o*th' year, between th' cx-^ 
ireams 
Of hot and cold, he was nor fad, nor merry. 

Cleo, Oh well- divided dirpofition ! 
Note him, good Cbarmian, *tis the man ; but note bim ; 
He was not fad, for he would (hine on thofe 
That make their leoks by his : He w^s not merry. 
Which feem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In JBgypt with his joy ; but between both. 
Oh heav'nly mingle ! be'ft thou fad, or merry. 
The violence of cither thee becomes. 
So docs it no man clfe. Met^ft thou my pofts ? 

Jiex. Ay, Madani, twenty fevcral mcffengers. 
Why do you fend fo thick ? 

C/w, Who's bora tlwtdty. 
When I forget to {end to iAtf «»f , 
ShtH die a boggar. Ivk and paper, CUtmian. 
Welcome, my %ooi Alixas. Did I, O^iatmiamy 
Ever love C^fjar fo? 

Ci&ifr, Oh. tlimt brave Cir/ir/ - 

CU9. Be choakM with fiicA anotlier enipha& f ! 
Say, the brave -^if/wy. 

Oar* The valiant Cip/&r« 

CliQ. By Ifa, I will give thee bloody teeth,. 
If thou with Cafar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char. By your moft gracioas pardon,. 
I fing but after you. 

Ciio. My.falladdays! 
When I was green m judgments cold m Wood ! 
To fey, as I faid then, But come away, 

jtUxai meant* the Horfc made fuch a neighing, that if Irt* 
l»d fpoKc, he cou'd not have been heard. I fufpea, thaPo«t 

wrote 5 

H^as heafily dumbM hj hm^ 
i. e. pot to Silence. It is very ufaal, as 1 have more than onoe 
•bfervM, with,5*fl*r/>*tfrO to cotn^«r*jou^of^</*c?/w. ^^ 
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Get me ink and papo* ; 

He ihall have every <Uy fevcral g?«ctings, or Fll nnftm- 



ACT 11. 

SCENE, S I C I LT. 

Enter Pompey, Menecratcs, and Mcnas* 

P O M f E Y, 

IF the great Gods be jaft, they (hall affift 
The deeds of jufteft men. 

JMene. Know, worthy Fontpty, 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pomp, While we are fuitors to their Throne, decaya 
The thing we fixe for. . . 

Men, We, ignorant of our felvcs. 
Beg often our own harms, which the wife powe» 
Deny us for our good ; £0 find we profit 
By lofing of our prayers. 

Pom. I (hall do well : 
The people love me^ and the fea i&mine ; 
My power's a crefcent> and my auguring hope (3)* 
Says, it will come to th' full. Mark Antoty 
in J^gypt fits at dinner, and will make 

(S) My Powers are crefcenty and my auguring Hape 
Say if it wiil c*mi tQ tb* full,'} 
Thus the Editors implicitly one after another, with very pecii-^ 
liar Indolence. If one might ask them a QueftioQ in Gram- 
mar, what does the Relative /V belong to? It cannot in Stnfe 
relate to Hope, nor in Ccncord'to Potven, It is evident beyond 
a Doubt, that the Poet*s Alkiiton is to the Mton : and that 
Pompey would fay. He is yet but a half-Moon, or Crtfant j hut 
his Hopes , tell him, that Crefcent will come to a/a// Orb. To 
this Efff ft/ therefbre, I have ventured to reform the Text. ' 

Na 
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No wars without doors. Car/ar gets mony, where . 
He lofes hearts ; Lepiduf flatters Both, 
Of Bodi is fktter'd : but he Neither loves. 
Nor Either cares for him. 

Mine. Cafar and Lefidus are in the fields 
A mighty flrcngth they carry. 

Fom, Where have you this? 'tis^fklfe. 

Ment. From Sihntu, Sir. 

Pern. He dreams; I know, they are in Rome toge^ 
ther. 
Looking for Jxtwif : but all the charms of love. 
Salt Cleopatra^ foften thy wan lip I 
Let witchcraft join with beauty ; luft with both [ 
Tie up the libertine In a field of feafts. 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks. 
Sharpen with doylefs fawce his appetite ; 
That {feep and feeding may prorogue his honour^ 
Even 'till a Letbe*d &lne/k— — 

Enter Vmm. 

H6wr now. Farriuif r n. n j i- 

Far. This is moft certam, that I ihall dchver :. 

Mark Jntony is every hour in Rome 

Expeaed. Since he went from -^^7//, tis» 

A foace for farther travel. 

Pom. I could have given lefs matter 

A better ear. Minas, I d^ not think, 

This amVou3 furfeiter wotfl^have donnd^his hwa^ 

For fuch a petty war ; his foldierlhip 

Is twice the other twain ; bat let us rear (9) 

The higher our opinion, that our flirring 

Can from the lap of ^^)>/'s widow pluck. 

The nc'erluft-wearied Jntof^., 

^ mhu 

#q) I - ""* let ui rter: 

The higher our Opinion y that our fiirring* 
Can from the Lap of iEgypt'i JVidwf pluck 
Thi ntir l»ft'Wearied Antony.] 
Sotttut Pontpeius, upon hearing that jhtony it every hour eii- 
staed ia Rwm, <!••• not much wlUh the News. He U twice 
. X 5 the* 
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Men, I cannot hope, 
C^efdr and Antorr;f (ball well gieet togetber. • 
His wife, who's dead, did trefpafies to defar i 
His brother warr'd upon him, alAoogh I thinks - 
Not mov'd by Ai^ony, 

Pom, I know not, Menas^ 
How lefTer enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we (land up againft them all, 
*Twere pregnant, ti^ey fhoold fquare between them- 

'fclves ; 
For they have entertained caufc enough 
To draw their fwords ; but how the fear of u^ 
May cement their divifioas, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know, 
Be't, as our Gods will have't! it only ilands 
Our lives upon, to ufc our ftrongeft hands. 
Gome,- Minat. [Extmt. 

SCENE changes to Rome. 

Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 

lef^. f^ O O D Enobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed, 

\jr And ftiall become you well, fentreat your 
Captain 
To foft and gentle fpecch. 

Eno. I ihall entreat him . 
To anfwer like himfelf ; if Cafar move him„ 
Let Jnt9Vjf look over Coffa/'^' ^ad, 

the Soldier, (Jays H£,X that OSavivs and Lepiius are 3 and I did 
not think, the petty War, which 1 am raifing, would roure hiia 
from his Amours in 9/£gypu ■ ■ But why ihould Pmpey hold 
a highee Opinion of his own Expedition, becavre it awak*d 
^ttuvy to Arms, who was near weary, almoft furfeited^ of lafcV^ 
vious Pleafuces ? Indolent and flupid Editors, that ean difpenfe 
' with Words without ever weighing the Reafon of them f How 
cafy. is the Change to the true Reading \ 

The ne'ei^ hft^wearied Antony. 
K Antony, xW never tired ol Luxury, yet mov*d from that 
eharm, upon Pomfey*s. Stirring, it was a Reafon for P$mf*yt^ 
t^de himfelf ugon being of Xuch Conft^i«nc«» 

AadL 
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And fpeak as loud as Mars. By Jt^iur, 
Were I the wearer of Jntonio's beards 
I would not ihave*t to day. 

Lep, 'Tis not a time for private ftomaching^ 

Eno, Every time 
Serves for the matter thlt'is then born in't. 

Lep, Bat fmall to greater matters muft give way.'. 

Eno^ Not» if the (mall comefirft. 

Ltp, Your fpeech is paflion ; 
Bat, pray you, (lir no embers up. Here comes^ 
The noble Antowf, 

Enter Antony and: Ventidins. 

Bn9* And yonder, Cafar. 

Enter Cx&r, Mecasnas, /m^ Agrippa^ 

jfnti If we compofe well iiere, to Partbia, ?— •- 
Hark, Ventidius. 

C^f I do not know; Mecanas^ 9tk^^ffa, 

Lep, Noble friends, 
That which combined us was moift great, and let not" 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiis, 
May itbc gently heard; When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds* Thcn^ noble, partners,, 
(The rather, for I earneftly befcech,) 
Touch you the fowreft points with fwceteft terms. 
Nor curflnefs grow to th' matter. 

y//i/.. Tis.fpoken well ; 
Were we before 6ur armies, and to fight, 
lihould do thus. [Flourijb^ 

Caf, Welcome to "k^me.^ 

Ant* Thank you. 

Caf, Sit. 

Ant* Sit, Sir;. 

Caf, Nay, then— - 

Ant. I learn, you take things ill, which are not fo: 
Or being, concern you not. 

Qeef, I muftrbe laught at, 
If, or. for nothing, or a litde,.li 
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Should fay myfelf offended, and with you 
Chiefly i' th' world ; More laught at, that I fhould 
Once name you derogately, when to found 
Your name it not concerned me. 

Jnt. My being in jEgypt, defar, what was't to you ?• 

C^f, No more than my rcfiding here at Rome. 
Might be to you in jEgypt : yet, if you there 
Did praiTcife on my ftate, your being in JSgyft 
Might be my q^iellion. 

Jnt. How intend you, pra£lis'd?. 

C^f, You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent,. 
By what did here befall. (lo) Your Wife and Brother 
Made wars upon me ; and their conteilation 
Was theam'd for you, you were- the word, of war.. 

Mt. You do millake your bufmefs : my brother- 
never 
Did urge me in his a£l : I did Inquire it, 
And have my learning from fomc true rfip<»t8 
That drew their fwords with you. Did he not ratkes 
Discredit my authority with yours, 
Aii^ make the wars alike againft my ftomach. 
Having alike your caule > of this, my letters 
Before did fatisfie you. Xf you'll patch a quarrd^ 
(As matter whole you've not to make k witbj 
It mud not be with this. 

Ca/, You praife yourfel^ 

( 1 o) ■ Teur Wife and Brothgt^ 

Made wan ufftn me, and their ConteJ^ation 

Was thcam/cr j?«tf, you tvere the Word of War,y 
The only Meaning of This can be, that the War, which ^, 
/M^*8 Wife and Brother made upon Cafar^ was 7bemi for Antony, 
too to make War ; or was the Occafion why he did make War, 
But this is direfily contrary to the Context, which (hewt, 
Antony did neither encourage them te it, nor fecond thenv la 
it. We cannot doubt then, but the Poet wrotoj 

■ ■ » and- their Conteftatiou 

Wat theam'd yir Ybu j 
>. e. The Pretence of their War was on your Aecount, they took 
^p Arms in your Name, and Yo«. were. made the Theimijnd. 
SubjeA Qf their Infurredtioiu Mr. Wwhurto^^, 
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By layiog defedb of Judgment to me: but 
You patch up your excufes. 

Jnt. NotfOy not To; 
I know you could not lack, (Pm certain on*t,) 
Very necefiity of this thought, that T, 
Your Partner in the caufe 'gainft which he fbught^ 
Could not with grateful eyes attend- thofe wars. 
Which firontedvmine own peace* As for my Wife,. 
I would, you had her fpirit iiyfuch another; 
The third o* th* world is yours, which with a fiiafflt 
You may pace eafie; but not fuch a Wife. 

Eno. * Would, we had all fuch Wives, that the Mto 
might go to wars with the Women I 

Mt. So much uncurbable her^boiles, Cd/ar, 
Made out of her impatience, which not wanted 
Shrewdnefs of policy too, I grieying grant, 
Did you too much difquieti For That yoamoft 
But fay, I could not help it 

Car/, I wrote to you. 
When rioting in Alexandria, you 
Did pocket up my letters ; and with taunts 
Did gibe my mimve out of audience. 

Ani, Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted : then 
Three Kings I had newly feafted, and did want: 
Of what I was i' th' morning : but, next day, 
I told him of myfelf ; which was as much 
As to have ask'd him pardon. Let this fellow. 
Be nothing of our ilrife : if we contend. 
Out of our queftion wiipe him. 

Caf. You have brok^ 
The article of your oath, which you ihall neven^ 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep. Soft, Cafar*'^* ■ ■ 

Jm: No, Lefidust let him.fpeak; 
The Honour's lacred which he talks on now, 
Suppofing, that I lackt it", but on, Cafar^ 
The article of my oath 

Cstf, To lend me arms aiid aid, when I requir'd them;. 
The which you both dcny'd. 

Anu Negleacd, rather: 



tio Akto^c Y Mnd Cl E opat r a.* 

And then, whet poHbn'd hoars had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge ;. as nearly as I nay, 
111 play the Penitent to you. But mine .henefty- 
Shall not make poormyGreatiaefs ; nor my Power- 
Work without it. Truth is, that Fu/via, 
To have me oi« ^ -/Sgjpt, made wars here ; 
For which myfelf, the ignorant motiTe, do 
So far ask pardon, as befits jaine Honour 
To ftoop in fttch a cafe- 

Lef, *Tis Boblyfpoken. 

Mec. If it m^ht pleaie you, to enforee no further 
7he griefs between tye : to forget them ^wtep. 
Were to remember, that the prefent ^jeed 
Speaks to atone you^ 

Lef, Worthily fpoken, Mte^eMas. 

Eno. Or, if you borrow one another*s love for the m* 
ftant, you may, wh«i you hear no more words ofPom^ 
pey, return it again: you ihall have time to wrangle in,, 
when you have nothing elfe to do^ 

Jnt. (i i) Thou art a Soldier only ;fpeak no more. . 

Eno. That troth fhould.be filent, I had almoft foi^ot. 

Jnt. You wrong this Prefence, therefore fpe^ no> 
more. 

E»o, Go to then : your confiderate done.'— — -- 

Caf, I do sot much diilike the matter, but. 
The manner of his fpeech : fort cannot be. 
We (hall remain in friendftiip, our conditions 
So differing in their ads. Yet, if I knew 
What hoop would hold us launch, from edge to edge.* 
O'th' world, I would purfue it.. 
, Jgr. Give me leave^ Cte/kr. 

(ii) rb9u art a Soiditr, only f^eak no «wr*.] I think, the Tranf- 
pofition of the Comma here is abfolutely neceflary, becaiife the< 
Remove will give a Senfe which the Context feeimto require. 
The Argument betwixt ^wrtiry and C^far turns upon high Mat. 
ters of State ; and Enobarbw bufily interpofing with his biunt^ 
Refleftions, Antony checks him, and would fay, •* Don't you t 
^ pretend to mix your Counfel in thefe Affairs^ that ai« only. 
5*. a. Soldier, and Aaion all your Talent. . 



C^/. Speak, Agrifpa, 

Agr, Thoa haft a SiOor J>7 the Mother*^ fi4e» 
AdmirM0^4S«^/a/ great M«r^^iir«9 . 
Is now a Widower. 

C^r/. Say notib, 4r^#a| 
(r2) If CUof0ira heard yoii, your Ajipioof 
Were wel) defenr'd of raflmcis. 

^9/. I am QOt marriedy dr/ar, let me hear 
^rifpa further i^eak. 

AgTj To hold you in perpetual Amity, 
To make you brothers, s»d to knk your hearts 
With an unilipping knot, take Jnt^nj^ 
0£lavit^ to his WSe ; whofe Beauty daims 
No v^orfe a Husband than the beft of raen ; 
Whofe Virtue, and whofe general Graces ijpeak 
That which none eUe can utter« By this auu-riagew 
All little jealoufies, which now feem ^reat. 
And all grenA fears, which now import their dangers^ 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be hut talcs. 
Where now half tales be truths : her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke; 
For *tis a fludied, i»>t a prefent thought. 
By duty ruminated. 

Ant. Will Cafar fpeak ? 

Caf. Not 'till he hears how AHi9ny is touched 
With what is fpoke already. 

Ant, What Power is in /(fr/;^« 
(If I would fay, •' Agrippa, be it fo,*') . 

(^%) Jf Ckopttra biard Tm, ywr proof were 

Well deierved of Rajtnefs.] But was Agrippa't barely 
laying, that Antony was a Widower, any Proof that he was fo ? 
Befides, will Well d^Jenued^of Ra/hmfixun, as the initial Part of 
a Verfe, in Mr. Pope'% Ear ? If fo, Emphafis and Cadence are 
tuned peculiarly, to his Service. I make no Scruple to reftore, 
Jf Cleopatra beard You, your Approof 
. Were well defervM of Rapnefs, 
I have in a former Note juftifted our Attthor*s Ufage of Ihid 
Word, Approof^ i. e, AUvwancu admitthin 



To make this good ? 

Caf. The Power of C^e/ar, and 
His Power anto OSlavkii 

Ant, May I never 
To this good purpofe, that fo fiiirly (hew», 
Pream of impediment Met me have thy hand r 
Further this a6l of grace: and, from this hour^^ 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves. 
And fway oar ^eat defigns f 4 

Caf, There M my hand: 
A Sifter I bequeath you^ whom no Brother 
Did ever love fo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our Hearts^ and never 
Fly off our loves again f 

Lep, Happily, amen. 

Ant. I did not thmk to draw my fwor^^ *gainft 
Pompeyf 
For he hath laid ftrange courtefies and great 
Of late upon me. I muft thank him only. 
Left my remembrance fuller ill report ; 
At heel of that, defie himw 

Lep, Time calls upon^s : 
Of us muft Pofnpey prefently be fought. 
Or elfe he feeks out us. 

Ant, Where lyes he? 

Of, About the Mount Mifenum. ' 

Ant, What is his ftrength by Land ^ 

Caf Great and increaSng : but by Sea^ 
He is an abfolute Mafter. 

Ant, So is the fame. 
*Would, we had fjpoke together I hafte we for it fc 
Yet, ere we put ourfelves in arms, difpatch we ' 
The hufinefs we have talk'd of. 

Caf With moft gladnefs ; 
And dp invite you to VKy Sifter*s view. 
Whither ftraight I'll lead you. 

Ant, Let us, Ltpidui^ not lack your company. 

X^. Noble Aniofy% notficknefs fhould detain me.. 

\?l9urifh, Ex$unt. 
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Mamnt Enobarbus, Agrippa, Mecaenas. 

Mec, Welcome from Mgyft^ Sir. 

Em, Half the heart of Cafary worthy t/kcanas! my 
lionoarable friend, Agrippa /— 

jSgr. Gof}d EnoBar^ / 

Mec, We have caofe to be glad, that matters are fo 
well digefted : you ftay'd well by*t in Mgjpt. 
^ Eno, Ay, Sir,- we did flieep day out of countenance^ 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mic, Eight wSd boars roafted whole at a break&ft, 
and but twelve perfons there;-*— *Is this true ? 

Eno, This was but as a flie by an eagle : we had much 
snore monfbous matter of feaft, which worthily deferved 
noting. 

Mic. She's a mod triumphant La^y, if report be 
fquare to her. 

Eno. When ihe firfl met Mark Antin^^ (he parsed up 
his heart upon the river of Cjfdhut. 

' r. There (he appeared, indeed i or my reporter dc- 



Em, I will tell you ; 
The barge (he fat in, like a bumi(h'd Throne* 
Burnt on xhe water ; the poop was beaten gold, . 
Purple the fails, and {o perfumed, that 
The Winds were love-fick with 'em ; th' oars were 

(ilvcr. 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ftroke^ and made- 
The water, which they beat, to follow fafter. 
As amorous of their ilrokes. For her own perfon^ 
It beggar'd aU defcription ; (he did lye 
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiiTue, 
O'er-pidturing that Venus ^ where we fee 
The Fancy out-work Nature. On each fide her. 
Stood pretty dimpled Boys, like (miling Cupids^ 
With divers-colour*d fans, who(e wind did feem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool» 
And what they undid, did. 

Agr,0\r^xziGtAntow^! 

Eiuk*. Her Gentlewomen, like the Nentdt^ 
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So many i^maids, tended ker i* th* eyes. 
And made their Bend« adornings. At the helm, 
.A feeming Mermaid fleers ; the filken tackles. 
Swell with the touches of thofe flower- foft hands. 
That yarely frame the office. From the Barge 
A ftraijge invifible perfume hits the fenfe 
'Of the adjacent wharfs. The City caft 
Her People out upon her ; and Jntonjf 
Enthroned i' th' Market-place, did fit adione, 
Wiiittling to th' air j which, but for vacancy, 
'Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too. 
And made a gap in Nature. 

Jgr. RzTC jEgypHan f 

Efto. Upon her landing, Jntony fent to her. 
Invited her to fupper : me reply 'd. 
It (hould be better, he became her gueft i 
Which ihe intreated. Our courteous Antony^ 
Whom ne'er the word of No Woman heard fpcak. 
Being barber'd ten times o*cr, goes to the fcaft i 
AndTor his ordinary, jpays his ncart, 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Jgr, Royal Wench ! 
She made great C^/ar lay his fword to bed i 
He ploughed her, and Ihe cropt. 

£no, Ifaw her once 
Hop forty paces through the publick ftreet J 
And having; loft her breath, ihe fpoke, and pante4» 
That (he did make defeft, perfedion. 
And breathlefs power breathe forth. 

liec. Now Antowf muft leave her utterly. 

Eno. Never, he will not. 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom ftale 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but (he makes hungry. 
Where moft (he fatisfies. For vileft things 
Become themfelves in her, that the holy Priells 



BIcfs her, when the is riggifh. 
Mec, (13) If beauty, wiiaorn^ 



modelly, can fettle 



The 



(13) V S^auty, Wifdm, Modify^ can fettle 

the Heart ef Antony, Oaavii it A 
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The iieftrt of ^««;. Oaama is 
A bleft allot'ry to him. 

jfgr, Let SIS go. 
Good Ettobarbus, make yooffelf my gueft. 
Whim vou abide here. 

Eno. 'Hambly, Sir, I thank you. [Exeunt. 

Enter Antony, Caefar, O^tavia between tbem. 

Ant, The world, and my great ofike, will fometimes 
Divide me from yoar bofom. 

Oaa, All which time. 
Before the Gods my knee (hall bow in prayers 
To them for you. 

Ant, Good night, Sir. My OOavia, 
Read not my1)lemi(he8in the world's report: 
I have not kept my fquarc, but That to come 
Shall all be done by th' rule i good night, dear Lady. 

05«. Goodnight, Sir. ^ ^ ,^^ . 

' Caf. Good night. lExmnt Cttbx and Of\z7iM. 

Enter SooMaytT. 
Ant. Now, firrah I do you wife yontfclf m -i^j^ / 
Seetb. 'Woald I had never come firo« thence, nor 
you thither I 

Ant. If you can, your rea&n ! , . _^ 

Sootb. (14) I fee it ia my Notion, haw it not m my 
Tongue ; but yet hie you to J%J5?/ ag^- , . ^ 

Ant. Say to mc, whofe fortune fhall nfc higher, 
C^^z/sormine? ^''^f*- 

A btoflfcd Lottery tp bim.^ Methinta, it is a very in. 
different Compliment in Mecanas to cMl Qaavta^ Lottery, ^ 
it She might turn up blank, as well as prove a Prize to Anto^ 
4 Mr.krW.i'iigenio«aycon}ea«rM,th.tA^^^^^ 
i I have reform'd the Text: there being as muchDifferwce 
between Lctury and Aliottery, as between a prefent Deflgnatioa 
and a future Chance. ^ , -«- .. 

f 14) I fie it in my Motion, baw U Mt tn tny fw^se.J Wliat 
M.ii^? I can trace no Seirfe in this Word here, unlefsrtie Au- 
thor were filudtng to that i^i^«<»«« of the Dignity, whwh D*- 
viaers wt-id to when the Fit of Foretdliag is upon Oiem i 
but then, I think verily, he would havemm**, ^^^' J^. 
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Sooth, de/ar's. Therefore, oh Jntoitj^, ftay not 

by his fide. 
ThyDiemon, that's thy fpirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, couragioas, high,, uninatchable, 
Where Caf/ar's is not. But, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear, as being o'crpower'd ; and therefore 
Make fpace enough between you. 

Jnt, Speak this no more. 

Soofh, To none but thee j no more* but when to 

thee. 

If thou dofl play with him at any game, 
Thou'rt fure to lofe : and, of that natural luck. 
He beats thee *gainfl the odds. Thy ludre thickens^. 
When he (hines by : I fay again, thy Spirij 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him. 
But, he away, 'tis noble. 

Ant, Get thee gone : 
Say to Vtntidius^ I would fpeak with him. \J£xU Scath.. 

Re (hall to Partbta ; be it art, or hap. 

He hath fpoke true. The very dice obey him i 
And, in our Sports^ my better cunnine faints 
Under his chance $. if we draw lots, he-fpeedS i^ 
His cocks do win the battle (lill of mine, 
When it is all to nought : and his quails ever 
Beat mine, inhoop'd at odds. I will to Mgypt I* 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
I' th' eaft my pleafure lies. On, come, rtmidiust. 

Enter Ventidius. 

You muft to Farthia, your commiffiion^s ready ; 

Follow me and receive*t. ISicamn 

Eater Lepidus, MecaenaSj atul Agrippa» 

Lef, Trouble yoxiMves no £irther : pray yoa, Kafleir 
Your Generals aiter. 

4gr, Sir, Marf Antowf 
Will e'en but kiis Oaavia^ and we'll follow. 

am perfuadcd, Sbakefpiare meant that the Soethfayef fliMkI 
fiiy, he faw a Reafon in hit nought o^O/inion, tho' fat |ave thar 
Theuf he or Opinion no Utterance 
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Lif, 'Till I fliall fee you in your Soldiers' dtcfs. 
Which will become you Both, farcwcL 

Mec, We ihall. 
As I conceive the journey, be at th' mouoc 
Before you, Lepiiius, 

L(f. Your way is fliorter. 
My purpofes do draw me much about ; 
You'll win two days upon me. 

BofL Sir, good fucccfs. 

Lef, Farewcl. lExeunf. 

SCENE changes to the Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas. 

Cleo. /^ I V E me fome mufick : mufick, moody food 
^^ Of us that trade in love-— — 
Ofjmes. The mufick, hoa \ 

Enter Mardian the Eunuch. 

Cleo. Let it alone, let's to billiards : come, €hartiuan. 

Char. My arm is fore, bell play with Martian- 

Cleo, As well a woman with an Eunuch play'd, 
As with a woman. Come, you'll play with me. Sir ? 

Mar, As well as I can. Madam. 

Cleo* And when good will is (hew'd, tho't come too 
ihort. 
The a&or may plead pardon. 1*11 none now. 
Give me mine angle, we'll to th' river, there. 
My mufick playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fi(h ; my bended hook fhall pierce 
Their (limy jaws ; and, as 1 draw them up, 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And fay, ah, ha \ you're caught. 

Char. •Twas merry, when 
You wager'd on your angling; when your diver 
Did hang a fait filh on his hook, whichlie 
With fervency drew up. 

Cleo. That time! — oh times! 

I laugh'd him out of patieoce» and that night 
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fdef. Gracloas Madam, 
I, that do brin^the n^ws, made not the match. 

Cleft, Say, 'tw not fo, a province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow, thou hadft^ 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage ; 
And I will boot thee with what gift befide 
Thy modefty can beg. 

Mef, He's married. Madam. 

Cleo. Rogue, t^ou haft liv'd too lone. 

\hrafms a dagger. 

Mef, Nay« dien Til run : 
What mean you, Madam ? I have made no fkult. 

Char, Good Madam, keep yourfelf within younel^ 
The man is innocent. 

Clet: Some innocents 'fcape not the thunderbolt -^ 
Melt-^«// into NiUi and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ferpents f call the flave again ; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him ; call. 

Char, He is afraid to come. 

CUo, I will not hurt him. 
Thefe hands do lack nobility, that they flrike 
A meaner than myfelf : fince I myfelf 
Have^ven myfelf the caufe. Come hither. Sir. 

Re enter the Mejptnger. 
Though it be honed, it is never good 
To bring bad news : give to a gracidus meflagc 
An hod of toneues, but let ill tidings tell 
Themfelves, wnen they be felt. 

Mef, I.have done my duty. 

CUo, Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worfer than I do^ 
\i you again fay. Yes, 

Mef, He's married. Madam. 

Cleo, The Gods confound thee I doft thou hold there 
fUll? 

iAef, Should I lie. Madam ? 

Cleo, Oh, I would, thou didd ; ' 
So half VD^iJEgftt were fubmerg'd, and made 

A 
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A dftera for fcal*d fnakes ! go, get thee hence, 

Hadft thou Narcifus in thy face, to me 

Thou wouldft appear moft ugly : he is married ? i » 

Me/. I crave your Highneii* pardon. 

Cleo. He is married ? 

Me/. Take no offence, that i would not ofiend yom i 
To punl0i me for what yoq make me do. 
Seems much nineqnal : he*s married to O^avia. 

Cleo. Oh, that his fault (hould make a knave of thee. 
That art not what thou'it fare of !— Get thee hence. 
The merchandifes, thou haft brought from Rome^ - 
Are all too dear for m€i 
Lyp they upon thy hand, and be undone by *em f 

[ExitMe/^ 

Cbeir. Good your Highncf^ patience. 

Cko, In praifing Anionyy I have difpraisM Cft/ar, 

Char. Many times. Madam. 

CIe9. 1 am paid for it now : lead me from hence, 
I faint ; oh Iraty Cbarmian ■ "'tis no matter. 
Oo to the felUw, good AUxas^ bid him 
Report the feature of Oetaruia^ her years. 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour ol her hair. Bring me word quickly, ■ ■ ■ ■ ■' 

Lef him for ever go let him not, Cbamdan ; 

Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon 
Th* other way he's a Mars, Bid you J/exas 
Bring word, bow tall (he is : pity me, CJbarmain, 
But fpeak not to me. Lead me to my chamber. 

[Exeunt: 

SCENE changfs to the Coaji of Italy, near 
Mifenum. 

Enter Pompey and Menas, at one daory nuith drum and 
trumpet: At another, C2Q(sLr, Lepidus, Antony, En«- 
barbus, Mecaenas, Agrippa, ivitl Soldiers marchings 

Porn,V OUR hoftages I have, fo have you minc^ 
-*• And we (hall talk before we fight. 

de/ Moft meet. 
That firft we coaic to words ; and therefore have we 

Vol. VIL F Ow 
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Our written porpofes isefoie us lent j . 
Which, if thou haft canfider'd, Ut us know 
If *twHl tie up 1^ dtfeon^medimnl. 
And carry back to SkHf snadi taik yosth^ 
That elfe muil perifh here. 

Pm. Toyoaan£h»e» 
The Senators alone of diis great worU, 
Chief fa£lor8 for the Godi, — I do not kncfvii^ 
Wteicifotv my Father Ibould Sfevett|en fKaat, 
Having a Soft aad Frienda.; huEt Juhus Cajar^ 
(Who at Firi&fpi the good J^ii^ giwilod,) 
There faw you labouring for him.* Wkbt^vAs it« 
That moV'd pale Ca^ to coufpiic ? »d wiut 
Ms^ Tkec, all honoured* honeft Roman Brutus, 
With the armM ivl^ Coartiers of beaiMeeus ^edfloi^ 
To drendi the Capkol, Imt that tk^ wofdd 
Have one man, but a man ? And Thai is k, 
. Hath imdc me rig m^r Kavy : At wko£& ^ortheb 
The atigry Ocean iban&, wkk which I aea&t 
To fcourge th' ingmttiMde that defpightM J&wv 
Cad on my noble Father. 

Crtf. Take your time. 

jha\ Tiuis canft not fear us, Pmpty, mth tiiy iailv 
WeMi fpeak «mh ihee at (fisa. At land, ^bmx knewU^ 
How much we doo^-countthee. 

Pom. Atlaad, iadoed. 
Thou doft o^arcoojit me of my Father's houfe. 
But iince the ostium iwildi not^ hia&l:^ 
K«main iti*t, as thou may'ft. 

lef. Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(FDr xhi» is :from the wefeot,) bow yoa^tahb 
The offers we have (ent j«u. 

Gr/: There's the point. 

J9nt. Whichido not he inlroated to, but wejgli 
What it is worth embuc'd, 
' O/: And wiwt may follow 
To txy a krger Ibi ftuae. 

Pom. You've made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia i and I muft 
JUd ail'tke4ea of Finitely thcft tofcad 

Meafi^ 
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Meafures of wheat to Am#: tkis 'gcecd iip«ii« 
To part with onhackt «dgcsy aad Mar back 
Our targe iiwiintrH. 

Om*ts. That's our oftr. 

Pom. Knowthen» 

1 came bcfeve you here, a roaa pfcpar*4 
To take this offin* : But Math Amiottf 

Pat me to fome impatience. Though I lofe 

The praife of it by ttUiag, ^umuft know, 
Whea Cafar and yoor Brother wereat bUwi» 
Your Mother came to Si^, and did ftad 
Her welcome #teDdl3r. 

Ant. I have heard i^ Pmi^tf, 
And am well iludied for a liberal thanks^ 
Which I do owe yeu. 

Pom, Let me Mve your hand : 

2 ^id not think. Sir, to have met you here. 

Jnt. The beds i' th' Eaft aire foft ; aad thanks to you. 
That caird me timelier than my puipofe J^tber : 
For iVe gain'd by it. 

Co/. Since I faw you laft. 
There is a change upon you. 

Pom. W^ll, Ikuownet, 
Whit eounts Jiard ftrtsue cafts upon my face h 
Bat in my bofom (he (hall never come, 
To make my heart her val&L 
Lgp, Well met here. 

Pom, I hope fo, Lepidus^ thus wt are agreed : 
I crave, our compofi&ou may be written 
And fealM between us. 
Caf. That's the next i^ do. 
Pom. Vi^e'ti feaft eAdi oAer» cm we pare dad lej^'a 
Draw lots who fludlbe^a. 
Jnt. That wiU i» Pmpey. 
Pom. No, A»ionyt take the let : 
But fird or laft, your hue jSgjftim cookery. 
Shall ha^re the fame. Tve heard, that JtdimCafor 
Crew &t wkh feaftiog thepe. 
Jnt. You have hem mttcK* 
i^««r. liiave fiir weaAiftg, Sir. 
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^nt. And feir words to them. 

Tom, Then fo much have I heard. 
And I have heard, Jpollodorus carried 

Em. No more of that : he did fo. 

Pom, What, I pray you ? 

Bno, A certaifi Queen to C^/ar in a mattrefs. 

Pom. I know thee now; how far'ft thou, Soldier? 

Efio. Well ; 
And well am like to do j for, I perceive. 
Four Feafts are toward. 

Pom. Let roc (hake thy hand, 
I never hated thee : I have feen thee fight. 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 
I never lov'd you much, but I ha' prais'd ye, 
When you have well deferv'd ten times as muck 
As 1 have faid you did. 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainneft. 
It nothing ill becomes thee ; 
Aboard my Galley I invite you all. 
Will you lead, Lords? 

JIL Shew's the way, Sir. 

Pom. Come. [Exeunt, ManentEnoh <?»<j^Menas, 

Men, Thy fathef, Potrfey^ would ne'er have made 
this Treaty, 
You and I have known. Sir. 

Eno, At fea, I think. 

Men. We have, Sfr. 

Eno, You have done well by water. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno, J will praife any man that will praife me, though 
it cannot be denied what i have done by land. 

Men. Nor what 1 have done by water. 

Eno. Yes, fomething you can deny for your own 
fafety : you have been a great thief by fea. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. 1 here X deny my land-fervice ; but give me 
your hard, Menas^ if our tya had authority, here 
they might take two thieves ki£ing. 

Mer. All men's faces are true, whatfoe'er their hands 
are. Eno. 
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Eno, But there is ne'er a fair woman, has a true face. 

Mett, No flander they Ileal hearts. 

Bno, We came hither to fight with you. 

Men, For my part, I am forrv it is tum'd to a 
Drinking. Fomfey doth this day laugh away his for- 
tune. 

Eno. If he do; fure, he cannot weep^t back again. 

Men, You've faid. Sir; wc look'd not for Mark 
Jntony here ; pray you, is he married to Cleopatra f 

Eno, Cafar^5 Sifter is called Odiavia, 

Mew. True, Sir^ (he was the Wife of Caius Mar^ 
alius. 

Eno. But now (he is the Wife of Marcus Aniomus. 

Men. Pray yc. Sir? 

Eno, 'Tistruc. 

Men. Then is Cafar and he for ever knit together. 

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this Unity, I would' 
not prophefie fo. 

Min. I think, the policy of that purpoTe made more 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno. I think fo too. But you (hall find, the band,- 
that feems to tie their friendfhip together, will be the-^ 
very fhaneler of their amity ; OUavia is of a holy,* 
cold, and nill conver(ation. 

Men. Who would not have his Wife fo ? 

Eno. Not he, tliat himfelf is not fo ; which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian Difli again ; then 
ihall the (i^hs of QSawia blow 'the fire up in Cafar^ 
and, as I (aid before, that which is the ftreneth of their 
amity, (hall prove the immediate author of their vari- 
ance. Antottf will ufe his afFeftion where it is : He mar** 
lied but his occafion here; 

Men, And thus it may be. Come, Sir, will yen 
aboard ? I have a health for you. 

Eno. I (hall take it. Sir : we have us*d our throats in 
JSgypt, 

Men. Come, let's away. lExtunt, 
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S C E N E, tf« hard Pompcy'i ar%. 

i)i!tf/Cri /%i. Entir fwa or thrte Servants wth a 
Ranput, 

I Sir. O ERE they'll be, man : fomc o' their plantt 
^^ are HI romed already, the kaft wind i' til* 
vierM will Uow tfaem doipn. 
2 ^«r. Lefidifit is high coloured. 
1 5/r. They have fmi4e kam drink ains drifik* 
. a &r. As they pinch one another i^ the dt^)o6tfOO, ^ 
ne cries out, n$ more ; reconciles them to his entreaiy, 
and hvorfclf to th' Drink. 

1 Ser., But it raifes the greater war between him tttd 
fcis difcretion. 

2 Str. WKic, thh h ii to )iaf» a naioe in gieat .flMn*s 
A^lMrfhip s 1 had as licr* have a rccd tbac wil d» tter 
no fervice, as a Partizan I could Qot heave. 

1 £#/>. To be caird hrto a huge i^ybere, asMt iiotl» be 
ieen to move in't» are tlie boies wheie eyes dmdd b^ 
ykhkh pidfttlly difaficr the dMeks* 

fruinfets. Enter Cvsizxt Antony^ Pompey, LepiS^ns^ 
V Agrippa, Mecaenasy Enobarbus, Meaas, twUh otier^ 
Captains, 

Jfrt. Tktm do (bey, Sir : tbey take the &m V di* 

NiJe 
By certain (cale, i* tK* pynunid t they kn»w, 
JBy th* height, the k>ivnersr or the nean, if dearth^ 
Or foi20D, roik>w. The higher Nilus fwefls, 
The more it prooii£» ; as it ebbs, the Seedfiaan 
, Upon the dime and ooze fcatters his grain. 
And (hortly comes to harveiL 

Lep, YouVe ftrange fespents there. 

Jut. Ay, Lepufus. 

Lep. Your fcrpent of J^gypt is bred now of your 
iDud by the operation of your Sua i ib is your Ccoco* 
dile. 

4ftt. They are fo. 

/ e/n. Sirrah, fome wine t a health to Lepidus. 

hep. 
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Lep, I am not fo well as I ftoold be : 
But ril ne'er out. 

Eno. Not *till you have fliKpt ; I fear me, jrott'll be 
in^ 'till then. 

Lip. Nay, certainly, I knre ^esird, tfcc ft^hmf^ Py- 
ramids are very goodly things : withotie centradidioB, I 
have heard that. 

Men, Fomfpy a word» [^^, 

Pom, Say in mine ear, what is*c \ 
Men, Foffake thy feat, I da befeech Aee, Captain » 
And hear me ip^ak a word. 

Pom. Forbear me, 'till amm. [IFlj^r/. 

This wine for Lefidfus, 

Lep. What manner o' thing is your QrecodUe f ^ 

Ant, It is ftep'd, Sir, Hke kfotf ; and k is as broad 
as it hatb breadth ; it i» jtift fa high at It i», and movee 
with Its ow» organs. It lives bf that which boi^ 
riflieth Ik; aa^ the elemencs eoee- one of li^ it tfaat 
migrates. 

Ltf, Whatcofeorts ttef? 

Jnt. Of its ewB edcrar to». 

Z//. ^TSsaftrangefiMrptnt. 

^/. *Tis fo, and the te^s of ft are wet. 

C^c/*. Wilt ^h deftnption fatisie biin f 

Aia. With the health that Fompey^ gives hhii| el^ ha 

a very Epicure. 

Pom. Go hang. Sir, hang f tell me of tha( ? awajp ! 
D& as I bid yovr. Whereas the e«p I ea)P^ for ? 

Af/ir. If for the iake of Biertt th«a wilt heay aM^ 
Rife from thy f!o(^. 

Pom. I think, thou^re mad ; the nattef ? 

JMrar. I have ever hekl siy eapi M t»^y i^Mtoaes. 

iPMi. Thau haft ferv'd me with much faith ; what> 
dfe to fey ? be jolly, Lords. 

Jkt, Xhefe qnicR-fand^ ttpodm% 
Keep off them, Yore you fink. 

Men, Wih thou be Lord ol all ihe worid \ 

Pom. What fay'll thou t . 

Mfn. Wilt thott b^ Lord of the whole world I that's 
twice. 

F 4 Pom.. 



*2'8 . An Tor^Y and Cleopatra. 

Pern, How fhall that be ? 

Men. But entertain it, 
And though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pern, Haft thou drunk well ? 

Men. No, Pofnfey, I have kept me from the Cup* 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly y^i/^ ; 
What e'er the Ocean pales, or. Sky inclipa. 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha*t. 

Pom. Shew iTie which way. 

Men. Theffi three World (harcrs, thefe Competitors^. 
Are in thy VeiTel. Let me cut the cable : 
And when we are put ofF, fall to their throati : 
All then is thine. 

Pem. Ah, this then (hottldfl have done, 
And not have fpoke on*t. Jn me, 'tis villany ; 
Jn thee, 't had been good fervfce : thou muH know^. 
*Ti$ not my profit tl^t does lead mine honour $ 
Mine honour, it : repent, that e*er thy tongue 
Hath fo betrayed thine a6l. Being done un^owiif 
I fhould have found it afterwards well done ; 
But mud condemn it now. Defift, and drink. 

Mitt. For this, 
ril never follow thy pall*d. fortqnes more i 
Whofeeks and will not take^ when once *tis offered,. 
Shall never find it more. 

.r4fm. This ht9]th to Liindui. 

.^nt. Bear him alhoar. rll pledge it for hini» Pompij.. 

2mu Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men, Enoharbus, welcome. 

Pom. Fill 'till the Cup be hid. 

Eno. Th»re'§ a firong fellow, Mtnas.^ 

[Pointing to Lepidus. 

Men. Why ? 

Eno. He bears the third part of the world, man : 
feefl not? 

Men, The third part then is drank ; 'would, it w,ere[aQ, 
That it might go on wheels \ 

Eno. Drink' thou, encrenfe. the reels. 

Men. Come^ 
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Vom* This is not an Alexandrian FealY. 

Ant* It ripens towards iti flrike the vefTels, hoa. 
Here is to Cafar, 

Cr/: I conld well forbear it ; 
It's monftrous labour when I wa(h my brain, < 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a child o* th* time. 
^ Caf* Poffefs it, rUmakc anfwcr ; but I had rather'' 
jfaft n-cm all, four days, than drink fo much in one. 

Eno, Ha, my brave Emperor, (hall we dance now 
Hdt Egyptian Bacchanals, and celebrate our Drink f ' 

Pom* Let's ha't, good Seedier. 
-Ant. Come,-lei's all take hands 5 
'Till that the conquering wine hath fteept oar fenfe' 
Jin foft and delicate Lethe, . 

Kno, All take hands : 
Make battery to our ears with the loud mufick, 
The while V\\ place you i then the Boy fhall fing : ' 
(f6] The Holding every man (halt bear, as loud 
As his ftrong fides can volly. 

IMuJicJtf/ays* Enobarbus places them hand in bandJ- 

The SONG. 

Come^ thou Monarch of the Vine; 
Vlumpy Bacchus, 'mth pink eym^ 
' In thy *vats our cares he drowned: 
With thy grapfs our hairs hi crowned t ' 

(t6) The Holding ev*iy Man ft>aU beat ai hvdy 

Ai hitfirofigjidttean wHy,^ A Boy is ddlgn'd hh-C W» 
ttg a Song, and »11 the Company are to join in the Burden, 
'Which the Poet ftyjes, the Holding. But how were they to- 
htat this with their BUti t If thfey were, at a certain Part of' 
the Tunc, either to have clapM thbir Hands, or ftampM with » 
their Feet, 1 Should have underftood this as Beating* I am per- 
fnaded, the Pdet wrote : 

^be Hilding eo'ry Manjbail hw^ at had' 
As bii ftrong Sidei tan voliy, • 
The Breaft and Sida are immediately con^emM' in- Aiiinlng to * 
£Dr(a»4ottd and ft(«ibly.as a Man can. • 
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Cup uSf "tili the *worldgo rouTui; 
Cuf^uit ^ till the Ivor Id ^0 round. 

Caf. What would you more? Pomfeyt goodn^tic 
Good Birother, 
Let me requeft you off ; our 'graver bufineis 
Frowns at this levity. Gentle Lords, let*8 part ; 
You fee, we have burnt our cbedcs. Strong BwoharlM 
li weaker than the wind v txA mine own tottgue 
Splits what it fpeaks ; the wild difguife faath almoft 
Antickt us alL What needs more wokU f good night* 
Good Antony^ your hand. 
, Fom. I'll try you on the flioar. 

Ant^ And (haU> Sir ; give*s your hand. 

Torn. Oh, Antonio you nave my father's houfe. 
Baft what \ we* re friends ; come down inta the tioat* 

Eno. Take heed you 611 not, Menas. 

MiM, in not on ftioar. 
No, to my cabin— *-thefe drums f 
Thefe trumpets ? flutes ! what T 
X-^t J^tftune hear, we bk) % load ferewet 
To thefe gneait fellows. Sounds and he faangM, found 
out. [Sound ajiwri/ki mokbdrumK, 

Enc. Hoo, faysV dierrs my eapi 

Mr. Hoa! — ^-^fi«bl« CuptaiOf CQiat . {EMnmi. 
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ACT III. 
S C E N E, ^ X:^fn apart of Syria; 

Enter Vcntidius, <w af^er Conpte/^ iln Jead h$^ tf 
Pacorus home hefore bim^ SiHiis, Ronpiafi Scldurs^ 
and Attendants 

VEWTIDrfUa^ 

l^TOW, dart«g Fartkiei, art thou ftwk > and 
I ^^J now 

• Wejis'd Fortvwe do« rf Mawcuf Cm fits' 4l>* ' 

Make we revenger. Bear the King's (oa'% Vody 
Before our Hoft ; thy Pacofus, Orodefy 
Pays this fer Marcus Craffuf. 

Whilft yet wi* Parthian Mood riiy fww4 is jwm. 
The £i»giriv9 F^rthians fbltowt Spur through A»r4i'^ ^ 
Mefipotamiay and the (belters whitW 
The routed fe . So tby grand Captain Antonj 
Shall fet thee 6« triumphant «hariots^ aua 
Put garl^ncfs <m thy hea^. 
r^». Oh Silhis, Silius^ 
I Ve done enough. A lower pla€e, XK* wen. 
May make tgp grea* ail-a^ : for learn this, MiUSy 
Ik^ter tp teavc lintfonp^^ ^han by our deed ^ 
Acquire tog High a fanae, when he, we tervc, s-away^ 
C^efar an4 ^^r^ff»y have ever wo» 
More in their officer, thau perfon. ffo^^ 
One of my placr in Syriar "^s Lieutenants 
for q^ick accumuiatiOn of renown, 
Whicli he atchiev*d by th' nimute, loft his Favour. 
WhQ doci r th* >5rars |tf>rc ^han bis Captain c^n, 
Becomes his Captain's Captain ; and ambition, 
(The fQldi?r'$ virtw) r^h^r makes choice o* Ipfi, 
Than gain whi^ darkens him. 
I could do more to do A/^»w BP«^ j^ 
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Bat 'twould offend him; and in his offence 
Should my performance ferifti. 

St/. Thou haft, Fentidkus, That, without the w^ck^ 
A foldier and his fword grants fcarce diflinAion : 
TEhou wiit write to Jntony ? 

Ven. I'll humbly fignific what in his name> 
That magical word of war, we hAve cfFcdled k 
, How wi{h,his l^nners, and his well paid Ranks,, 
The ne'er yet-beaten Horfe of Parthia 
We've jaded out o' th' field. 

SiL Where is he now ? ^ 

Ven, He purpofcdi to Jthens ; with what 4iafle 
The weight we mull convey with's will permit, 
Wefliall appear before him. On, there ^.^Ne. pafs:. 

SCENE changes to^Romt. 
Enter Agrippa at one. daor^ Enobarbus at another. 
^iO WT' H AT, arc the brothers par^,? 

^■^' Ena. They have difp^tch'd with Pompe% 
rri , iicisgone. 

The other thrap are fealing. Oaavia weeps. 
To part from Rome : Cafar is fad : and LepUus^ 
gnce Pompey's fcaft. as Menas fays, is trpuWed 
With the,g;reen ii(:kn.ef».. 
^gr* 'Tis a nojjle Lepidus, , 
Eni. A very finjB one; oh^ hov/ he love? Ca/ar f - 
Jgr. Nay, but how dearly he adores il/^ri Ant'otey t ' 
Eko, Cajar? why, he's the Jupiter of .men. 
Agr. Wh^Vsj^to/tx,the,Godp(' Jupiter P 
Eno, SpeaX you of Cafar f oh I the nonpareil I 
Jgr, Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian bird I ' 
En^, Would, you praifeC^>r, fay, — ■ — Cafari go. 

no further; -^ • 6 

'A^r, Indeed, he pKed them both with excellent 

graifes. , 
Em. But' he loves C^far bcft, yet he loves Antcm: 
fio,! hearts, tongues, figure, fcribes, bards, ccets. 
c^nnct . " r » 

Think, , 
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Think, fpeak, caft, write, fing, number, ho! 
His love to Antony. But as for Carfare 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder ■ 

j^gr. fioth he loves. 

Eno, They; are his ihards, and'he their beetle ; b^"'^ 
Thill is to horfe ; adiea, noble Agrifpa, [frumfett* 

Jgr, Good fortune, worthjr foidier, andfareweL 

Enter Casfar, Antonjr, Lepjdas, Mi/Odavia. 

^ff/. No &rther. Sir. 

Coff, Yon take fA>!n me a-great part of mf{€Sx : 
Hfe me well in*t. Siller, prove facha wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheft bond. 
Shall pafs on thy approof. Moft noble Anttm;^^ 
Let not the piece xn virtue, which is fet (17) 
Betwixt us, as the cement of- our love, 
Tpkqep it builded, be<he Ram to batter 
The Fortrefs of it : for better might we 
Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parti : 
This be not cherifht. 

jint. Make me not ofFendedi . 
In your difb-uft. 

C^f.Vy^ faid.- 

Ant. You (hall not find,- 
Though you be therein curious, the Teaft canfe 
Fx>r what you feem- to fear ; fo the Gods keep yoit/:. 
And make the hearts of Romans ferve your ends I 

(17) Let not the Piece »/ VtYtue, which is fet 

Betwixt ui, as the Cement of our Love, 

To keep it hitiUed, be the Ram to hatter 

The Fortune of it:-^ ] 

There is no Confonance of Metaphor prefervM in the CIoft» of 
this Sentence $ Love is here prefented under the Imjige of -a 
Fabrick.\ and Cement^ huildeJ, and the Ram to hatter, have aU 
an Agreement with this Image : but what Analogy is there to 
This, in the Word Fortune f Or what Idea can the Fortune of 
jt Building furniHi ? I corre^d fome Years ago, in Print, by 
Conjedare, Fortrefs : and, to my Satisfadion, fo foon as I was 
Mailer of the fird FoUo. Edition, upon confulting it, 1 founds 
Iwbad .Aciick out the true Reading, 
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C/eo, I think fo, Cbarfnian ; dall of tongue andt 
dvsrarfifh. 
What Majefty is in her gate ? remember. 
If e*er thou look'dfl on Majefty. 

Me/. She creeps ; 
Her motion and her ftation are as one : : 
She (hews a body' rather than a life, 
A ftatue than a breather, . 

Cieorls this certain? 

Me/, Or I have no obfcrvance. . 

Char. ThxttmuEgypt 
Cannot make better note; 

Cleo. He's very knowings ^ 
lido perceive't^ there's nothing in her yet.. 
The fellow has.jgood judgment. 

Char. Excellent. / 

Cleo. Guefs at her years, I pr^ythee^ 

Me/. Madam, fhe was a widow. 

Gleo. Widow? Charmtan, hark.. 

Me/. And I do think, ihe's thirty. . 

C/eo. Bear^fl thou her face, in mind? is^tlong^: oi>r 
round ? 

Me/ Round even to faidtinefs. 

C/ee. For th' moft part tool 
They're foolifli that are fo. Her hair, what colour i 

Me/. Brown, Madam ; and her forehead 
As low as (he would wi(h it. 

C/eo. There's gold for thee. 
Thou mud not take my former (harpnefs iU,' 
I^ will employ thee back again ; I Hnd. thee 
Moft fit for bufinefs. Go, make thee ready;. 
Our letters are prepared. 

Char. A proper man. 

C/eo. Indeed, he is fo ; I repent me much, ' 
.That I fo harried him. Why, methinks, by him^ . 
This creature's no fuch thing. 

Char. O, nothing, madam. 

C/eo. The maa hath feen fome Majedyi and^flu)ald s 
know. 

Chun Haih he feen Majefly ? I/it elfe defend ! 

Ahd^ 
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And ferving you (o long ? 

CUo.. I've one thing more to ask him yet, good. 
Charmian : 
But 'tis no matter, thou (halt bring him to me 
Where 1 will write : all may be well enough. 

Char, I warrant you, Madam. [Exeuwti 

S C E N.E changes /^Athens. 

Enter kntxmy emdOlkm^. 

^«/. Tj^AY, nay, O^anfia^ not only That, 

XN '^^At were excarable, That and thoufanda. 
more 
Of femblable import, but he bath wag*d 
New wan *gatnft Pempey'y made his Will and read it 
To publick ear \ fpoke fcantily of me ; 
When perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and fickly 
He vented them ; moft narrow meafure lent me ; 
When the beft hint was giren him, he not took*t, (19) 
Or did it from, his teeth. 

O^. Oh, mygoodlord^ 
Believe not alli or, if you muft beUeve^ 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady, 
If this divilion chance, ne*er flood between, 
Praying for both. parts: the good Gods will mock me. 
When I fliall pray^ " oh, blcfs my lord and hwband r* 
Undo that prayer, by cryibg out as loud, 
•* Oh, blcis my brother !" Husband win, win brother, 
Erays, and dedroys the prayer ; no midway 
*Twixt thefe extreams at all. 
• Jut. Gentle QStanna^ 

Let your beft love draw to that point, which feeks: 
Beft to preferve it ; if I lofe mine honour, 
r lofe my felf ; better I were not yours, 

(19) HH^en the heft Mini was git/*n bim, be o*erloek*d. 
Or did it f rem bit Teetb.'] 
The firft Folio reads, not look'd. Dr. Tbirlhy advi$*d th«Bmctt*. 
Nation which I have inferted in the.T«xt« 

Tha»» 



sftl Antony ^»/ Cleopatra. 

Than yours fo bvanchJefs. But as yau requeftect. 
Yourfelflhallgobetween'sj the mean time, UuJy, 
ru raifc the preparation of a war, (ao) 
Shall ftrain your brother ; make y4>ur fooneft hafle; 
So, yoor defires are yours. 

Oa, Thanks to my lor^. 
The Jove of Power make me, moft wedk, moft wcaft, , 
Your reconciler f wars 'twixt you 'twain would be 
As if the world dMitU cleave, a»d that fiain men 
Should foldec up the rift. 

J»t, Whisn it appears to. you where this beguii. 
Turn your iJirplealurc that way ; for our faults 
Can never be fo equal, that your love ^ 

Can eqpially move with chcm. Provi^ yovrGoing r 
Chufe your own compaoya and eonmand what coft 
Your hearl has mhad to. [Exettnf^. 

Snhr EMkaHm amhUirm. 
Mn», How now* friend Sroi f 

(ao) 7 ^< mtan Awtr, Laify 

ru rgifi the Preparation of a Mr> 

Shall ftain yo/ur Mrttkn ^} 
Thus th» printed CefiM «fMiiknQt9%» Bnt^ fufe, Muaf, 
whofe Bufinefn li«r« it to ni*lli(y O&avia, daes it with a vmr 
iU CiM«: a«»d lis a vtry odd way oC iati»fyina; b«r, t» tell 
her, tb« War, be rajUas, ibaU A*ii, i. «• c»ft an QcUum upo% 
her Brother, I have no Doubt^ but we muft reatf^ with the Ad- 
dition onl^ of. a fiof Is K^etter, 

Shall ftrain j^«r Brother,' ■ 

I. e. ShaU lay htm under Conftndnti ; fliall pot h^ to (bete 
Shifts, that he ^11 neither be able t» mako a Progrefr agwnili, 
or to prtjqdice,. Me. And this Emendation la^pfvciAJy o«ilb« 
nant to yehatFlutareh fayi; that OiiMiiaif, vadaiilandios ehtt 
fiiddenand wonderAit Freporalk>M of .Af^aji, vaa ■«( a li^Ur 
aftonim'd at it , for he hknflM wat in iMf^ Wa»ll \ and iho. 
People were forely opprefs*d with the great and grievous Exac- 
tions of Momy. For rtttj pMftMa o| Cvvditioa wn oUi«*d 
t^fumifli the fourth part of his Goods a«id Etvenuuj m^ the^ 
very Likeniatk {t c^ thofe, wlk>fe Fathers h^d once bc»»Bpad* 
men, and were enfrantftufcd) weif t«3iad Wk cic^lftv f«i( Qi aU 
I Goods to be raifed at one Payment. 

Eros. 
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J?f0/. There*! ftrange nem, come. Sin 

£no. What, maa? 

^/w. Cf/sr and L^dus hsve nubfc war tifcm P^m- 

En9, This IS old ; what is the fucrcfir ? 

£rw. C^r, having made ufc of Wm m Ae wiw 
'gainft ^<»/»/#r, prcfently denied him trnitf* woirid not 
let him jwirtake in the glory of the aftton v and not 
refting here, accufes him of letters he had fctmerljr 
wrote to Po^rf. Upon his own appeaf, fciac« him ^ i9 
tbe poor Third is up, 'till dcadi enlarge hb confine. 

£itQ, Then 'would thou hadH a pair of chaps, no 
more, and throw between them all the feod ihoa kn^ 
they'l^grind the other. Where's Anionff 
. Eros, He*8 walking in the garden thasy and f poms 
The ruQi that Bes befoie bim. Cryt, " toA Lefi^ t 
And threats the throat of that his Officer^ 
That morder'd Pon^. 

Eno, Our great Navy's rigged. 

Eros, For Itahf and Cafar i more, ThmtHm, 
My lord defires you premtly; my newt 
i might have told hereafter. 

Em, 'Twill be naqght; bat kt it be; briDg me to 
Antony, 

Eros, Come, Sir. [Esfounti 

SCEl^Eiianios Utio P^fhciist'Roaie. 

Entir Cxlkx, Agrippa, ^W Mecasnas* 
d^ /Contemning Rome, he has daoe all ^» wA 

VJi more, 

Ja AlexoMdria ; hcrc^s the aaniier of it : 
I'th' market-place on a Tribunal filver'd, 
Ciiopatra ana himfelf in chairs of j^ld 
Were puUickly eitthron'd> at the teet, fat 
Cafarioy whom they call my father's fon; 
And all tbe onlawfol iffiie, diat tbdr luil 
Since then hath made httweea Ihem. Unto her 
Ha gave the 'fiabliihoMxtt o£JSgjfi^ ^ptade her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Ljdia, 
AUoIute Queen* Met. 
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Mic, This is the publick eye ? 

Cat/, Tth' common fhew place, where they cxercife, 
Itlis Tons were there proclaimed the Kings of Kings 1 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he alfignM 
Syria, Ci/icia, and Phoenicia : (he 
In the habiliments of the Goddefs l/s - 
That day appeared, and of; before gave audience^ 
As 'tis reported, fo. 

Mec. Let Rome be thus informM. 

Agr, Who, queafie with his infolence already^ 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Caff. The people know it, and have now receiv*d^ 
His accufations. 

j^r. Whom does he accufe f 

Ciff, Cof/ari and that havins; in ^/V/^ 
Sextui Pompeius fpoil'd* we haa not rated him 
Hit part o%h* Ifle. Then does he fay, he lent me 
Some Shipping unref!or*d. Laftly, he frets. 
That Letiduiot the Triumvirate 
Should oe deposed; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue* 

Agr, Sir, this fboold beLanfwerM. 

Caf, Tis done already, and his meflenger gone: 
I (old htm, Lepidus was grown too cruel; 
That he his high authority abus'd. 
And did deierve his Change. For what Pve conqner^d^. 
I grant him part i but then, in his Armenia^ 
And other of his conquer*dKingdoms, I 
Idemand the like. 

Mec. He'll never yield to that; 

Ca/. Nor muft he then be yielded to in this. 

Enter Odlavia, nvith Attendants. 

OSa. Hail, Cafar^ and xay lord ! hail, moft dear 

C^far! 
Caf, That ever I (hould call'thee Call away ! 
OSI, You have not call'd me (b, nor have you cattfe. 
Caf. Whyhail^hou ftol\upon us thus? yoii*come 
not 

Likc^ 
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Like Cafar\ fitter; the wStol Antony ' 
Should have an army for an a(her, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach. 
Long ere (he did appear. The trees by th' way 
Should have borne men, and expedbition fainted. 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duft 
Should have aicended to the roofof heav'n, 
Rais*d by your populous tf oops ; but y oa are come (21) 
A market- maid to Rome^ and have prevented 
The oftent of our love; which, left unfhewn. 
Is often left unlov*d ; we (hould have met you 
By fea and land, fupplying every ftage 
With an augmented greeting. 
. Oa. Good my lord, 

To come tlius was I not conflrain*d, but did it 
On my free will. My lord, Mark Antony^ 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
My grieving ear withal ; whereon I begg*d 
His pardon for return. 
Ctgf. Which foon he granted, (22)- 

Being 

(ai) I I hut you are come 

A Market "maid to Rome ; and have presented 
7%e Oflentation o/eur Love, wbicb lift unjbewn,'] 
Thii dragging, inharmonious Alexandrine, I am perfu%ded, 
is the Mahiufadlure of our Player-Editors. They loVd a 
founding Word ; and feeing One that did not fo fully anfwer 
that End, and one that they, perhaps, were not immediately 
acquainted with, they, doubtleft, took it for an Abbreviation. 
I dare fay, the Poer wrote; 

' The Oftent of our Love, nobicb, left unjbewn, 
1. «. The Shewing, Token', Demonftration of our Love s and he 
ufes it both in th^fe Acceptations, and Ukewife to fignify Of* 
tentation. The Alexandrine therefore is wholly unneceffary. 
(aa) ' ' fVbicbfoon be granted, 

Being an Abftradl Uween bis Luft and bim,"] 
Aetony very foon complyM to let OUavia go, at her Requeft, 
fays Cafar ; and why ? Becaufe (he was an abftraS between hit 
inordinate Paflion and him. If Mr. Pope^ or any other of the 
Editors underftand this. Til willingly fubmit to be taught the 
Meaning ; bu( till then, I v^ ^^Mst^ the Poet wrote $ 

Being 
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Being an Obihiia *tweai liis iafi and him* 
Oa. Do not fay iis^ my lord. 
Caf. I have ey«fi upon kirn. 
And his lAars cone to ne on the wind^ 
Where is Iw now ? 

05. My lofd, in Jthetu. ^ 

Caf. No, my moft wroiu^ed fiibr; Cltapatra 
H«th aodikd bin to her. He hzxh ^iven his empiie 
Up to a whore* who now are levying 
The Kings o'th' eaith for war. He hath aifiemblfid 
Boccbus the King of Uhya, Jrchtkus, 
OiCappadoda, PhiLukltkei JLvag 
Of Papb/agoffia; theTbracian King JJidlas, 
Kin^ Malcbus of Jrabta^ King of Petit, 
NiroJ oi y^njvfjh MitbriJaiej King 
Of Coffutgtne^ Pokmm and 4mmUts, 
The King oi Mt4k^ a«d Lyc^mm, 
With a more hit^ lift of iceptcrs. 

03. Ay me, moft wretched. 
That have my heart {ranted betwixt two iuends« 
Tim do afflia each other ! 
Caj: Welcome hither ; 
Your letters did with-hold cor breaking forth, 
*Ti]l we ^perceiv'd, both how you were wrong 1ed« 
Aad weio negl^ent danger ; cheer your heart. 
Be you notlyoubled with the time, which drives 
O'er your ooaieot 4iiefe &SQiag aeceilities ; 
Bat kt dotennitt-d t^gs to I^ftiny 
HoM mfbew«r4l their w^. Wdkxime to Rm^ 
Nothing more dear to me. You iwe AbasVl 
Beyond the nmi^ «f thought $ andDheiughGcAs, <2j) 

Ts 
B4iig an OMtna€d»w«e» fc« ttf wtid him, 
i. e. His Wif«1>eing an OMInKSNeo, « •«*, to tiw Protertiaii 
of his wanton Pleafarea wieh Cktfatrt, And 1 im -the ratfior 
eoQTinc*d that this i« the true Heiitffflg, beoivife Mr. H^arhurton 
ftarted the XmenjctotiDn too, ttnrtsnowii; that I 'h«4>flK(WM^ 
with the PalTage. 
(23 ) ■ and tke high Guh, 

iTvUo y0u 'jttfitce, -nuAe liifi MimJfeM 
fff^Vh, andtbdft thm kve^ 

fihf 
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To do yoa joftice, make their miniilera 

Of us, and thbfe that love yoQ. Be of comfort; 

And ever welcome to as. 

^gr. Welcome, lady. 

Mic, Welcome, dear Madam. 
Each heart In Rome does love and pity you ; 
Only th' adalterotts Jntony^ moft large 
In his abominations, turns you off, 
And gives his p0lM cegwieac «o a tpA, 
Tiutt ««fa it j^ainft «s. 

Oa. Is it fo. Sir ? 

Caf, It is moft certain : ilfter, wekone 1 pray yo^i^ 
Be ever known to pa t tencCf My dear 'ft .lifter I 

SCENE, near The fh^mmtory rfha&Mta. 
Enier Clec^patra and ISmxkaAm. 

Cleo.X Will be e»«n wlA thee, doubt it not. 
i £«#• But wfcy, ^tAtff ^hy ? 

Geo. Thou haft forefpoke my 'being m tiiefe •vMcni 
And fay'ft, it is not fit. 

Eno. Well; is it, isk? 

Cleo. Is't not denounc'd againft nv ? 1^ flionlift not 
we be there in prion ? 

Eno. Wen, 1 cou§d fcpfy ; if we fliould ^ve tnth 
horfe and marcs togctliw, Ae hoHfe were merely loft ; 
the mares wotM iyear a loliier -and ^is horfe. 

Cleo. What is't you (ay ? 

Eno. Your prefewce needs mfVR poiwe Anttntf ; 
Take from ^is heart, take from hit%ra!n, ffom*9 time. 
What fliould nert ten tc ^ar'd. He is dready 
Traduc'd for levity, and 'tis (aid in Jtmr, 

Why muft Sbakefpearthe gmhy etfach^mi ^viws ftlfe<G9fi- 
cord ? the high Gods mske his Minifienf He h«8 noe writ that 
in a parelld Paflage $ and therefore tbe A%Awditgr wghtto be 
laid to thfrEdlfim. 



h ripe'fffrJ^kiMgt and tht ff^m^ttwhmi 
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That Phetinus an cunuchy and your maids. 
Manage this war. 

Cieo. Sink Rome, and their tongues rot 
That fpeak againfl us ? A charge we hear I'lh'war 5 
And, as the prefident of my Kingdom, will I 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againft it, 
I will not ftay behind. 

EfiUr Antony and Canidtus, 

Itro. Nay, I have done , here comes the Emperor^ 

j4nt. Is it not Urange, Canidtus, 
That from Tarentum, and Bnindufium, 
He could (0 quickly cut th* Ionian fea. 
And take in toryne ? You have heard on't. Sweet I 

Cleo. Celerity is never more ^admir<l 
Than by the negligent. 

jint. A good rebuke. 
Which mi^t have well become the beft of mca 
To taunt at ilacknefs. Cani^us, we 
Willight with him by fca. 

Cleo. Byfea, whatelfe? 

Can. Why will my lord do fo ? 

j^nt. For That he dares us to't, 

£no. So hath my lord dar'd him to fingle fight. 

Can. Ay, and towage this battle at Pharfatia, 
Where Cafar fought with Pomfej. But thefe ofFen» 
Which ferve not for his vantage, he fhakes off; 
And fo (hould you. 

Eno. Your fiiips are not well mann'd, 
Your marinere are mulitcers, reapers, people 
Ingroft by fwift imprcfs. In Cafar\ fleet 
Are thofe that often have 'gainft P^«/ipy fought; 
Their Ihips are yare, yours heavy : nb difgrace 
Shall fall you for refufing him at fea. 
Being prepared for land. 
Ant. ^y fea, by fea. 

Eno. Moft worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abfolute foldierjdiip you have by land ; 
Diftraft your army, which doth moft confift •' 
Of war mark'd footmen : leave unexecuted 

Your 
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Your own renowned knowledge ; qaite forego 
The way which promifes aflurance, and 
Give up yourfelf meerly to chance and hazard. 
From firm fecurity. 

Ant, ril fight at fea. 

Cieo. I have fixty fails, C^efar none better. 

Jf2t, Our overplus of (hipping will we burn, . 
And, with the reft full-mann*d, from th' head of A^ium 
Beat the approaching C^e/ar, But if we fail. 
We then can do't at land. 

Enter a Mejfenger^ 
Thy bufineia ? 

Mef, The news is true, my lord \ he is defcried ; 
Cafar has taken Torym, 

Ant, Can he be there in perfon ? ^t\% impoffible. 
Strange, that his power (hould be (o. CanidiuSy 
Our nineteen legions thou (halt hold by land. 
And our twelve thoufand horfe. We'll to oar (hip ; 
Away, my Thetiti 

Enter a SoUier, 

How now, worthy foldier ? 

Sol. Oh noble Emperor, do not fight by fea, 
Truft not to rotten planks : do you mifdoubt 
This fword, and thefe my wounds ? let xht jEgyptiam 
And the Phcenictam go a ducking : wc 
Have usM to conquer (landing on the earth. 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant\, Wen, well, away. 

[Exeunt Ant. CIco. ^m^Enob, 

^0/. By Hercules, I think, I am i' th' right. 

Can. Soldier, thou art ; but his whole adion growl 
Not in the power on't : fo our leader's led. 
And we are women's men. 

Sol. You keep by land 
The legions and the horfe whole, do you not ? 

Can. Marcus OSiu'vius^ Marcus Jufieius^ 
Publicoluj and C/elius, are for fea : 
Bpt we keep whole by land. This fpeed ofCa/at^s 

Vol. VII. G . Carries 
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Carries beyond belief^ 

Sol. While he was yet in Ronuy . 
His power went out in fuch diftradlions as 
Beguird all fpies. 

Can, Who's his lieutenant, hear you? 

Sol, They fay, one Taurus. 'i 

Can. Well I know the man. 

Enter a-MeJ/enger» J 

Me/. The Emperor calls Canidius, 
Can. With news the time's in labour, and tliroes forth^. 
Each minute, fome. \ExeunU^ 

Enter Caefar, nuith his army marching. 

Caf. Taurus? ){ 

Taur. My lord. li 

Caf, Strike not by land. Keep whole, provoke no' 

" batile, • - T 

'Tili we have done at fea. Do not exceed * [ 

The prefcript of this fcroul : our fortune lyes [ 

Upon this jump. {Exeunt \ 

Enter Antony and Enobarbus. t; 

Ant. Set we our fquadrons on yond fide o^ th' hill. 
In eye of C^/ars battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the (hips behold* 
And fo proceed accordingly. [Exeunt. 

Canidius, marching nviib his land army om «way tmer the , 
fagei and Taurus, the lieutenant of Q^^x^ the Qther\ 
^^lay : after their going in, is heard the noife of a fea- j 
fght. Alarum* Enter Enobarbus. ' 

Em.. Naught, naught, all naught, I can beheld no 
longer; 
Th' Antonias, the Egyptian admiral. 
With all their fixty, flie, and turn the rudder: 
To fee't, mine eyes are blafied. 

Enter Scarus. 
Scar, Gods and GoddefTes, 

AH 
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All the whole Synod of them f 
Efio, What's thy paffion ? 
Scar, The greater cantle of the world is loft 
With very ignorance ; wc have kifs'd away 
Kingdoms and Provinces. 
* Eno. How appears the fight ? 
Scar: On our fide like the token'd pcdilcnce, 
'Where death is fure. Your ribauld nag of ^gvpty 
(Whom leprofifi overtake.') Tth' midft o' th' fight, 
(When vantage like a pair of twins appeared 
i^*Both as the lame, or rather ours the elder ;) 
{^JjTiiebrfifiZfi upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoids fails, and flies. 
I Eno. That I beheld : 

!Mine eyes did ficken at thefight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 
i^ Scar, She once being looft. 
The noble ruin of her magick, J«/9tt^^ 
Claps on his fea-wing, like a doting mallard, 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her i 
tiA I never faw an a(flion of fuch fhame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
' Did violate fo itfelf. 
Eno, Akck, alack. 

Enter Canidim. 

Can. Our fortune on the fca is out of b;eath. 
And finks moft lamentably. Had our General 
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well : 
Oh, he has given example for our flight, 
Moft grofly oy his own. 

> Eno, Ay, arc you thereabouts ? why thm, good night, 
indeed- 

Can. TowsLTd Peioponne/uf SiT^ Hi&y Red, 

Scar, 'Tis eafie to't. 
And there will I a^end wh^t further coaips. 

Can. To Car/ar Will I render 
My legions and my horfe ; fix Kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding. 

£n9. Ill yet follow 

G a The 
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The wounded chance of Antony^ though my reafon 
Sits in the wind againft me. [Exeunt y fever ally. 

Enter Antony, 'with Eros and ether attendants. ■ 

Ant, Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon't. 
It is alham'd to bear me. Friends, come hither, 
I am fo lated in the world, that I 
Have loft my way for ever. Tvc a fhip 
Laden with gold, take that, divide it 5 flie. 
And make your peace with Cafar. 

Omnes, Fly ! not we. . « « , 

Ant. I've fled myfelf, and have mflrutted cowards 
To run, and (hew their (houlders. Friends, be gone. ' 
I have myfelf refolv'd upon a courfe, 
Which has no need of you. Be gone, 

My,treafure's in the harbour. Take it oh, 

I foilow'd That I blufli to look upon ; 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for ralhnefs, and they them. 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone ; you (hall . 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not fad. 
Nor make replies of lothnefs ; take the hint, • 
Which my defpair proclaims. Let them be left, • 
Which leave themfelves. To the fca-fide ftraight-way : 
I will poflefs you of that fhip and treafure. 

Leave me, I pray, a little ; pray you now 

. Nay, do fo ; for, indeed, I've loft command. 

Therefore, I pray you I'll fee you by and by. 

\^its dcrwn* 

Enter Cleopatra, led hy Chai-mian and Ira?, fo Antony, 
Eros. Nay, gentle Madam, to him, comfort hun. * 
Irasl Do, moft dear Queen. 
Char. Do'? why, what clfe? 
Cleo. Let me fit down \ oh Jun9 ! 
Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 
Eros. See you here. Sir ! 
Jnt. Oh fie, fie, fie. 
Char. Madam- * • " 

Iras* 
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has. Madam, oh good £]nprers\' 
Eros. Sir, Sir. 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes ; he at Philippi kept 
His fword e'en Uke a dancer, while I ftrook 
The lean and Wrinkled Caj]ius\ and 'twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended ; he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no pradlice had 
Jn the brave fquares of war ; yet now— no matter — — 
CUo. Ah, ftand by. 
Eros. The Queen, my lord, the Queen 
Iras. Go to him. Madam, fpeak to him. 
He is unqualitied with very ihame, 
Cleo. Well then, fuftain me ; oh! 
. Eros. Moft noble Sir, arife, the Queen approaches \ 
Her head's declined, and death will feize her, but 
Your comfor( makes the refcue. 

Ant. I have offended reputation ; 
A moft annoble fwerving ■ - ^ » 

Eros. Sir, the Queen. i 

Ant. O whither haft thou led me, jEgypt ? {tit^ 
How I convey my (hame out of thine eyes ; 
By looking back on what I've left behind, 
'Stroy'd in diihonour. 
• Cleo. Oh, my lord, my lord 5 . 
Forgive my fearful fails ; I little thought. 
You would have follow'd. 

Ant. ^gypty thou knew'ft too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by th' (Iring, 
And thou (hould'ft to we me after. O'er my fpiric 
Thy full fupremacy thou knew' ft ; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the Gods 
Command me. 

Cleo. Oh, my pardon. 
jini. Now i muft 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the (hift of lownefs ; who. 
With half the bulk o' th' world, played as I pleas'd. 
Making and marring fortunes. You did know. 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My fword, made weak by my affedtion, would 

G 3 Obey 
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Obey it on all caufe. 

Cleo. O, pardon, pardon. 

jfnt. Fall not a tear, I fay ; one of them tate$ ' 
All that is won and laO, : give me a kifs^ ' 
Even this repays me.' 

We fent our fchoolmafter ; is he come back ? - 
Love, I am full of lead ; fome wine, 
Within there, and our viands : Fortune knows. 
We fcorn her moft, when moE fhe offers blows. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to CaefarV Camf. 
Eniep-QxfsT, Agrjppa> Dolabclla, Thyxma^ynmtb tihirn 

Caf. T E T him appear, that's come hom Attton}\^ 
*-' Know you him ? 
Dol. Cafor, 'tis his fchoolmailer ;. 
An argument that he is pluckt, when hither 
He fend» fo poor a pinion of his wing» 
Which had fuperfluous Kings for mefTeogeri, 
Not many mooni gone by. 

Enter Amhaffador from Antoiry • 

Caf. Approach and fpeak. 

Afnb, Such as I am, I come from A^ttmy: 
I was of late as petty to his etrds, 
As is the morn- dew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand fca. 

Ctf Bc't fo, declare thine office. 

Jmb. Lord of his fortones he falutes thee, and 
Kequires to live In^gyfti which not granted. 
He lefTens his requeds, and to thee fues 
To let him breathe between th* heav'ns and earth| 
A private man \TiJtbens .* this for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confefs thy greatoef? ; 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ftotemei for her heirs. 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Caf, Box Antony^ 
I have no cars to iiis rcquefi. The Qpecnr 
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Of audience, nor deiire, (hall fail ; fo fhe 
From jEgypt drive her all-difgraced friend. 
Or take his life there. This if ftie perforrtir 
She (hall not fue unheard. So to tkem fiothr 

jimb. Fortune pifrfut thee ! 

Caf, firing him through the bands : 

[ Exit Atribajfador. 
To try thy eloquence now 'tis time ; difpatch. 
From Antony win Cleopatra^ ^romife ; \^Xo Thyreus. 

And, in our name, when ihe requires, add moTe, 
From thine invention, offers. Women are not 
In their beft fortunes ftrong ; bur want will perjure 
The ne^er-toach*d vedal. Try thy cimning, Tbyrtus \ 
M^e thtne own edidl f:>r thy pains, which we 
Will anfwer as a law. 

7byr, C^Jkr^ \ go. 

Caf. Obferve, how Antony bf comes hit flaw ; 
And whflK thou t&ink^l\ hisf very a^on fpeakt 
In every power that moves. ' 

Tbjr. Cdtfafy I fhall. - [Exeunt . 

SCENE changes U Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Ira^ 

Cko. \1I7 HAT fliall we do, Enohitrbus f 
Vr Eno. Think, and die, 

Cleo. Is Antony^ or we, in fiuilt for this ? 

Eno. Antony onFy, that would make his will 
Lprd of his reafon. What {^though you fled 
From that great face of war, whofe feveral ranges 
Frighted each other ? why (hould he follow you ? 
1'he itch of his affeAioa (houkinot then 
Havenick*d his captainfiiip ; at fuch a point. 
When half to half the world opposM, he being 
The meered queftion. *Twas a (hame no lefs 
Than was his lofi, to courfe your flying flags, 
And leave his navy gazing. 
^CJeo. Pi'ythee, peace. 
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Enter Antony, nvitb the Amhaffadon* 

Ant. Is that his anfwer ? 

Amh, Ay, my lord. 

Ant, The Queen ihall then have conrtefie. 
So (he will yield us up. 

>^«?i. He fays fo. 

^«/. Let her know't. 
To the boy Crr/ar fend this grizled heady 
And he will fill thy wiihes to the brim 
With Principalities. 

C/£o: Thy head, my lord ? 

Ant, To him again ; tell him, he wears the rofe 
Of youth upon him : from which, the world ihould nolr 
Something particular ; his Coyn, fhips, legions. 
May be a coward's, whofe minifters would prevsdl 
Under the fervke of a child, as foon 
As i' th' command of Cof/ar. I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay comparifons apart. 
And aniwer me declin'd, fword againit fword, 
Ourfelves alone ; VU write it, follow me. 

[Exit Antony, 

Eno. Yes, like enough ; high-battled C^e/ar'wili . 
' Unflate his happinefs, and be ftag'd to th* (hew 

Againft a fword er.-—; 1 fee, men's judgments arc 

A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 
To fuffer all alike. I'hat he ihould dream. 
Knowing all meafures, the full Cue/ar will 

Anfwer his emptinefs I — ^ Ce/ar, thoii haft fubdu'd 

His judgment too. 

Enter a Servant, 
Ser. A meflengcr from C^/ar. 

Cleo, What, no more ceremony ? fee, my women,«-« 
Againft the blown rofe may they ilop their nofe. 
That kneel'd unto the buds. Admit him. Sir. 
Eno, Mine honefty and I begin to fquare; (24) 

Tho' 

(24) Mine Honejly and I begin to fquare \ 

The Loyalty, well held /» JFooJs, dut m§kt 

Our 
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Tho^ IoyaIty» well held, to fools does make^ 
Oar faith meer folly : yet he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a falfn lord. 
Does conquer him that did his maHer conquer^ 
And earns a place i* th* (lory. 

£»/^r Thyreus. 

Cleo. Ca/ar'sV9\\U 

Tfyr. Hear it apart. 

C/eo. None but friends ;. fay boldly. 

Tlyr. So, haply, are they friehds to Antony, 

Bno. He needs as many. Sir, as Cafar has : 
Or needs not us. If Cafar pleafe, our mafter 
Will leap to be his friend ; for, as you know, 
Whofe he is, we are, and that's Cafar s. 

Tbyr. So. 
Thus then, thou moft renown'd, Cafar intreats. 
Not to coniider in what cafe thou (land*il 
Further than he is Cafar. 

CU09 Go on i right royal. 

7bjr, He knows that you embrace not jintany 
As you did love^ but as you fear'd him. 

Cleo. Oh ! • [JftJt. 

Thyr, The fears upon your honour, therefore, lie 
Does pity, as condrained* blemi(hes. 
Not as defenr'd. 

C/eo, He is a God, and knows 
What is mod right. Mine honour was not yielded. 

Our Faith meer Folly : iic] 
If I fee »ny thing of the Poet's Sentiment in this PaiTage, Both . 
the Text and Pointing are ilightly deprav'd j and, I think, I 
have reformed Both juftly. , After Enibarbut has faid, that his 
Honefty and he begin to quarrel, (i. e. that his Reafon (hews 
him to be midaken in his firm adherence to Antony 3) he im> 
mediately falk into this generous Reflexion : " Tho' Loyalty, 
*' ftubbornly preferv'd to a Mafter in hia declined Fortunes, 
' ** feems FoUy in the Eyes of Fools; (i. e« Men, who have not 
" Honour enough to think more wifely 'f) yet he, who can be 
*\ fo obftinateiy loyal, will make as great a Figwe on Record, 
^' as the Conqueror* 

G s , But 
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But conquered mecrly. 
Em, 16 b« fore of tliat,- 



I will ask Jntotr^ Sir, thou'rt (o leaky, , 

That we muft leave thee to thy finkisg, for 

Thy deareft quit thee. [£;r//Eiw>. 

Tbyr, Shall I fay to Cittfar 
What you require of him ? he partly begs, ^ 
To be defir'd to give. It much would pleafc him. 
That of his fortunes you would make aftafF 
To lean upon. But it would warm his fpirits. 
To hear from me you had left Antony, 
To put yourfelf under his (hroud^ the univerfal landloriL^ 

C/eo. What's your name? 

Tkyr. My name is Tbyreus. 

C/eo. Moll kind meffenger, (25) 
Say to great Ca:/ar this ; in deputation 
I kifs his conquering band ; tell him, Tm prompt 
To lay my crown at^s feet, and there to kneel. 
Tell him, that from his all'oheying breath 
I hear the doom of ^gyft- 

Tiyr, 'Tis your nobleft courfe : 
Wifdom and fortunexombating together. 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No chance may fhake it. Give me grace to lay ^ 
My duty on your hand. 

CUo. Your Cafar\ father oft. 
When he hath mos'd of taking Kingdoms in, 

(25) Moft kind Meffenger, 

Say to^eat Csfar th't in Difputation, 
/ kifs bis confM*ritig band:'} 
Agiin, the Pointing »nd Text matt be correfied* If the Saga* 
cioQs Editors can reafon&My expound Diffutation here, I allow 
them to fee farther into a Milflone than I pretend to do. The 
Poet certainly wrote, (as Mr. JVarburttn llkewife faw, wr muil 
fcftore ;) 

Mbft )dnd Meffenger, 
Say t9 great Csfar tbfs ; in Depvtatiofl 
/ kifs bis cenqu'ring band : 
2. e. by Prt;^ j X depute you to pay him that Duty in m|?. 
Mams, 

Beflow'd 
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BeftowM his lips oti tb&t anworthx place. 
As it rained kiiies. 

Enter Antony and Enobarbus. 
Jni, Favours ! by Jovi ! that thunders.—*— 

[Sedng Thyreus kifi hn hand. 
What art thon, fellow? 

Thyr, One that buc performs 
The bidding of the fulieft man^ and worthieft 
To have command obey'd; 
Eno, You will be wh]fip*d. 

Jnt. Approach there — afa^ you kite ! now, Gods 
and Devils \ 
Authority melts from me of late -^^ When I cry*d, hoa^ 
Like boys uAto a ntu^. Kings would iiart forth. 
And cry, your will ? have you no ears ? 
I*m Antony yet. Take hence this Jack^ and whip him. 

Enter Servants. 

Eno, 'Tis better playing with a lion's whelp. 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant. Moon and flat* I ^ • 

Whip him : — — — Wcre't twenty of the greateft Tri- 
butaries 
That do acknowledge C^/ar^ fliould I find them 
So fawcy with. the hand of She here, (what's her naliie^ 
Since (he was C/eopatra ?)' — whip him, fellows-*- 
'Till, like a boy, you fee him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

TJyr Mark Antony 

Ant. Tug him away ; being whip'd, 
BriiTg him again : this j^acA of dejar's (hall 
Bear us an errand to him. [Exeunt withThyTetts* 

You weielialf Wafted ere I knew you : ha f 
Have I my pilkw left unprcfl: in Rome, 
Forborn the getting of a' lawful race. 
And by a jem of women, to be^abus'd 
By one that looks on feeders ? 

Cieo. Good my Lord, — 

Aat. You iavcbce» a* boggier ever. 

'Baft 
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But when we in pur vicioufnefs grow hard, 
(Oh mifery on'tf) the wife Gods feal our tyt% 
Jn our own filth, drop our cl^ar judgments, make u» 
Adore our errors, laugh at's while wc flrut 
To our confufion. 
. Cho, Oh, is't come ta this I 
Ant. I found you as a morfel, <SoId upott 
Dead Cafar's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Poptpefs ; bcfidcs what hotter houw, 
Unregiftred in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxurioufly pickt out. For, I am fure, 
Tliough you can giiefs what temperance fljould be. 
You know not what it is. . 
Cieo, Wherefore is this ? 
^'^'- To kt a fellow, that will take rewards. 
And fay, God quit you, be familiar with 
My play.felJow, your hand; this kingly feal. 

And plighter of high hearts ! O that I wci^ 

upon the hill of Ba/an, to out- roar 
The horned hewi, for I have favage caufef 
And to proclaim it civilly, were liTce 
A haltcrM neck, which does the hangman thank 
IfOThtmi yare about him. Js he whipp'd ? 
Re enter a Serfvant, nvith Thyreus. 
Ser, Soundly, my lord. 
Ant, Cry'd he ? and bcgg'd a pardon ? 
Ser, He- did ask favour. 
Ant. If that thy fkther live, let him repent 
Thou waft not made his daughter v and be thou forrr ' 
To follow Ca/ar in his triumph, fince ^ 

Thou haft been whipp'd for following him. Henceforth 
The white hand of I lady fever thie, "^"^^^^^h* 
Shake to look on>._ Go, get thee back to Cafyr. 
Tell him thy entertamment : look, thou fay. 
He makes me angry with him; For he feems 
J^roud and difdamful, harping on what i am. 
Not what he knew I was. fie makes mc aligry • 
And, at this time, moft eafie 'tis to do*t • ^ * . ' 

When my good ftan, that were my former guides. 

Have 
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Have empty left their orbs, and (hot their fire$ 

Into the abyfin of hell. If he mifUke 

fAj fpeech, and what is done, tell hiixi^ he has 

Jiiffarcbus my enfranchised E>ondnian, whom 

He may at plcafure whip, or hang, or torture. 

As he (hall like, to qnit me. Urge it thou : 

Hence with thy ftripes, be gone. [Exit Thyreus, 

C/eo. Have you done yet f 

Ant, i^Llack, onr terrene moon is now eclips*d. 
And it portends alone the fall oi Antony, 

Cieo, I niuft ftay his time. — — . 

Ant. To flatter Cafar^ would you mingle eyes 
With one that tyes his points ? 

Qleo, Not know me yet ? 

Ant. C(^-hearted toward me f 

Cho, Ah, dear, if I be fo. 
From my cold heart let heaven ingender hail. 
And poifon^t in the (burce, and the ilrft ilonc 
Drop in my neck ; as it determines, fo 
DilTolve my life ? the next Cafario fmite F 
•Till by degrees the memory of my womb. 
Together with my brave JEgyptlam all, 
(26) By the difcandying of this pelletted ilorm» . 
Lid gravelefs ; *till the flie^ and gnats of l^ile^ 
Have buried them for prey ! 

Ant. I'm fatisfied : 
Cafar fets down in Alexandria^ where 
I will oppofe his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly^ held ; our fever 'd navy too 

(26) By tbt difcattcring •/ thit pelleteedlStorm,] This Reading 
we owe firft, I prefume, to Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Pope has very 
faithfully fall'n into it. The old FtltVt read, difcsndering : 
from vhich Corruption both Dr. Tkfhliy and I faw, we mud 
retrieve the Word with which I have reformed the Text. CUo^ 
fatra^% Wifli is this \ that the Gods would engender Hail, and 
polfon it ; and that as it fell upon her and her Subjedls, and 
melted, their Lives might determinei as That diifolv'd and 
difcandied : the congealing of the Water into Hail he meta- • 
phorically calls candying ; and it it an Image he is fond of, in 
feveral other paflages* 

Have 



Have knit again, and float, tbreatnlng mod fea like. 
Where haft thou been, my heart ? doft thou hear, lady t 
If from the field I (hould return once more 
To kifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood ; 
I and my fword will earn my chronicle ; 
There's hope in't yet 

C/ea, That's my brave lord. 

Jnt. I will be treblt-flnew'd, hearted, breatb'd. 
And fight raalicioufly : for when my hours 
Were nice and lucky,' men did ranfome lives 
Of me for ^eft« ; but now Fll fet my teeth. 
And fend to darknefs all that flop me. Corne^ 
Let's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my fad captains, fill our bowls; once more 
Let's mock the midnight beli. 

Cleo, It is my birth-day ; 
I had thought, t'have held it poor : But fince my lord 
is Antory again, I will be Cleopatra, 

J9nt, We will yet do well. 

Cleo, Call all his noble captains to my lord. 

Ant, Do fo, we^U fpeak to them, and to night 111 
force 
The wine peep through their fears. Come on, my Que<?n ; 
There's fap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
111 make death love me : for I will contend 
Even with his peftilent fcythe. ^ \Exeun$. 

Eno. Now he'll ou^ftare the lightning ; to be furious^ 
Is to be frighted out of fear ; and, in that mood. 
The dove will peck the efhidge ; and, I fee ftill, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reftores his heart ; when valour preys on reafon^ 
It cau the fword it fights with : I wall ieek 
Sioie way to lea^e hiou ^ {£»9if « 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, Casfar'i Cmp. 

Enter CxTar^ A^fpP^* ^^ Mscaein*, with their 
Army. Cadar reading a Letter. 

C is's A R. 

HE calls me boy ; and chides, as he had power 
Ta beat mc out df JEgypt. My meiTenger 
He hath whipt with rods, dares me to pferfonaS 
combat, 
Cafar wAktotrf. Let the di^ ruffian know, 
J have many other ways to die : mean time,. 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec. Crfj^r mufl think. 
When one fo great begins to rage, he*s hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but no^ 
Make boot of his diflradlion : never anger 
Made good guard for itfelf. 

C^gf, Lei our beft heads 
Know that tomorrow the lall of many battles 
We mean to fight. Within our files there are 
Of thofe that ferv'd M«ri ^w/wsp; but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. Sec, it be done ; 
And feaft the army ; we have ftbre to do't. 
And they have cam'd the waftc. Poor Antony! 

ISxeunr; 

S C E N E, /A^ Palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Antony «w?aeopatrai Eaobarbui^ CharAaai^ 
Iras, AJexas» twith oiberu 

Ant. O E will not fight with me, Iknutim. 
n Eno. No. 
Ant. Whyfhould he not? 
Em. He thinks, being twcJnty times of better fortune,^ 
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He's twenty men to one. 

Ant. To morrow, foldier. 
By Tea and land Til fight : or I will Iive» 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo*t thou fight well ? 

En9. ril ftrike, ,and cry, " take all. 

Jnt, Well faid, come on : 
Call forth my houfhold fervants, let's to night 

Enter Servatttt. 
Be bounteous at our mpal. Give me thy hand. 
Thou haft been rightly honeft ; fo haft thou. 
And thou, and thou, and thou : you've fervM me well. 
And Kings have been your fellows, 

Cleo, What means this ? 

Eno. *Tis one of thofe odd tricks, which forrow (hoots 
Out of the mind. 

jfnt. And thou art honeft too : 
I wift), I could be made fo many men ; 
And all of you clapt up together in 
An Jntofty; that I might do you fervice^ 
So good as vou have done. 

Omnes. The Gods forbid ! 

Jnt. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to night 5 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me. 
As when mine Empire was your fellow too. 
And rufFer*d my command' 

C/eo. What does he mean ? 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Jnt: Tend me to night; 
May be, it is the period of your duty ; 
Haply, you ftiall not fee me more 5 or if, ■ ■ ■ 
A mangled fhadpw. It may chatice to morrow. 
You'll ferve another mafler. I look on you. 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft friends, 
I turn you not away ; but like a mafter 
Married to your good fervice, ftay 'till death : 
Tend me to mght two hours, I ask no more. 
And the Gods yield you for't ! 

Eno. What mean you. Sir, 

- To 
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To give them this difcomfort ? look, they weep. 
And I, an afs, am onion-ey'd; for (hame. 
Transform us not to women. 

j^ftt. Ho, iio, ho ! 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus f 
Gface grows where thofe drops fall ! my hearty friends. 
You take me in too dolorous a fenfe ; 
I fpake to' you for your comfort, did defire you 
To burn this night with torches : know, my hearts^ 
I hope well of to morrow, and will lead you. 
Where rather I'll expcA vidtorious life. 
Than death and honour. Let's to iupper, come. 
And drown coniideration. [Exeunt, 

SCENE, a Court of Guard before the Palace. 

Enter a company of SoUiert, 

1 ^old, T3Rother, good nights to morrow is the Jay. 
D 2 Sold. It will determine one way : Fare 
you well. 
Heard you of nothing flrange about tiie (Ireets ? 

1 So!d, Nothing : what news ? 

2 Sold. fielikjB, *tis but a rumour ; good night to yoa* 

1 Sold. Well, Sir, good night. 

[They meet with other Soldiers* 

2 Sold, Soldiers, have careful watch. 

1 Sold. And you, good night, good night. 

\7hey place them/ehes in e*very corner of thefiage* 

2 Sold. Here, we ; and if to morrov^ 
Our navy thrive, I have an abfolute hope 
Our landmen will ftand up. 

1 Sold, 'Tis a brave army, and full of purpofe. 

[Mufci. of the hautboys ir under theftage* 

2 Sold. Peace, what noife ? 

1 Sold Lift, lift \ 

2 Sold Hark ! 

1 SoU. Mufick i' th' atV.— . 

3 Sold. Under the earth. ■ > 
It fignes well, does it not ? 

zSold. No. 

\Sold. 
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1 So/ii: Peace, I fay : what (hould this mean ? 

2 SoIJ. 'Tis the God Hercules, who lov'd Jntony, 
Now leaves him. 

I SoU, Walk» ]et*s fee if other watchmen 
Do hear what we da 

z Soid. How now, matters ? [Sfeak together^ 

Omnes. How now ? how now ? do you hear this ? 
I Sold, h\ not ftrange? 

3 Sbid, Do you hear, maflcrs ? do you hear ? 

I Sold Follow the noifefo far as we have quarter^ 
LctVfee how 'twilF give off 
Omna, Content: *trs ftrange. [Exeuni* 

? C E N E ihanges U Qeopatra^ Pakue. - 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with others. 

Ant* ipROSy mine armour, Eros* \ 

• J^ Ueo, Sleep a little. * " ' 

jfnt. No,, my chuck : jSrw, comc^ mine armour,; 
Eros* 

Enter jEros. 

Come, my good feUow/ p«t thine iron on ? J 

If fortune be not ours to day, it is 
Bdcaufe we lM*ave her* Cdme. * 

Geo, Nay, TU help too, Jntot^. 
What's this for ? ah, let be, let be; tbott art 
The armcorer of my heart j-^falfe, falie ; this, this »-— 
Sooth-la, ril help : thus it nwfl be. 

Jnt. Well, well, we (hall thrive dow ; 
Seed thou, my good fellow ? Go put on thy defence** 

£no, Aiefly, 5ir« 

Cleo. Is not this buckled well? 

Ant, Rarely, rarely j 
He that unbuckles this, 'till we do pleaTe 
To dofF't for our repofe, (hall hear a ftorm. 
Thou fumbled, Eros ; and sny Queen's a (quire 
More tight at this than thou ; difpatch. O love ! 
That thou could'fl fee my wan to day, and knew*ft 
The royal occupation ; thou ihould'ft fee 
A woikman in*t. Enter 
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Sntir an armed S^disr. 

Good morrow to thee, welcome ; 
Thou looked like him, that knows a warlike charge : 
To bufineA that we l^ve we rife betune^ 
And go^to*t with delight. 
SoU A thoufand. Sir, 
Early though^t be, have ott ihckr Hvetted trim. 
And at the port expeft you. Slwut. Trmmfi4sfimri/l^. 

Enter Captains and Soldiers, 

Cap, The morn is fair ; good morrow. General J 

j^I/. Good morrow. General f 

j^nt, 'Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the fpirit of a youth 
That means to be-of note, begins betimes. 
So, fo ; come, give me that, — this way— well Md» 
Fare thee well, dame, what e'er becomes of me. 
This is a foldier's kifi^ rebukeable. 
And wor% ihameful cheek it were, to ffsnd 
On more mechankk compliment : III leave rhee 
Now, like a man of Heel. Vou, that will fight, 
Follow me clofe. 111 bring; you to't: adieu. lSxeunt» 

. C^i8#>. Pleafe yOu to retwe to your chamber F 

Clio, Lead me : 
He goes Ibrthi gallantly : That he and Car/ar raif^t 
Determine this great war in Angle fight f 
Then^ .iW^r^,-—— btft now,— «-*— ^well gbi. [E^fumf* 

SCENE changes to a Camp. 

trumpets found. Enter Antony, aad ErOs; a Soldiei^ 
muting them^ 

Sold. {27) nr^HE Gods make this a happy day to 
X Antofty! 

Ant. 

(27) Eros. Tht Godt make This a happy Day fo Antemy !] ('Ti* 
evident, ac Dr. Tbirliy liKcwift conicftnr'd, by what A»tMf 

imme* 



1^4 Anton y aftd Clbopatra.' 

Ant. 'Would, thou and thofc thy fears had once pre- 
vaird 
To make me fight at land ! 
Eros. Hadft thou done ib, 
The Kings, that have revolted, and the Soldier, 
That has this morning left thee, would have ftill 
Followed thy heels. 

Atrf» Who's gone this morning ? 

Eros. Who? 
One ever near thee. Call for Enobarhus, 
He (hall not hear thee ; or from Cafar\ camp 
Say, ** I am none of thine. 

Ant. What fay'ft thou? 

Sold. Sir, 
He is with Ca/ar* 
^ros. Sir, his chefb and treafure 
He has not with him. 

Ant. Is he gone i 

Sold. Moft certain. 

Ant, Go, £rw, fend his treafure after, do iU 
Detain no jot, I chargc'thec: write to him, 
I will fubfcribc gentle adieus, and greetings : 
Say, that I wifli he never find more caufe 
To change a mafter. Oh, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honefl men ! difpatch, my Eros. [Exeunt 

SCENE changes to Caefar'i Catnp. 

Enter Q2i£zx, Agrippa, 'wiib Enobarbus, ««/ Dolabclfai 
Ctef y^ O forth, Agrtfpa^ and begin the fight : 

Vj Our will is, A^tfmy be took alive i 
Make it fo known. 

Agr. Cafar, I (hall, 

Caf. The time of nniverfal Peace is near ; 
Prove this a profp'rous day, the three-nook'd world 
Shall bear the olive freely. 

immediately replies, that this Line Aould not be placed t« 
Eroi^ but to the Soldier, who, before the Battle Qf/i3ium, ad- 
visM ^tony to try his FatiB at Land, 

Enter 
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Enter a Mejfenger, 

Mtf, Mark Antony \% come into the field. 

Ca^f. Go, ^charge, Agrifpai 
Plant thofe^ that have revolted. In the Van« 
That Antony may Teem to fpend his fury 
Upon himfelf. \Extwt. 

Eno. Aiexas did revolt, and went to Je-wry Oft 
AfFairs of Antony ; there did perfuade 
Great Herod to incline himfelr to Cafar, 
And leave his mailer Antony, For this pains^ 
Car/ar hath hang'd him : Canii&us, and the refl. 
That fell away^ have entertainment, but 
No honourable truft : I have done ill. 
Of which I do accufe myfelf To forely, 
TtLat I will joy no more. 

Enter a SoliRer ofQ^Xax's. 

Sold. EnoharbuSf Antony 
Hath after thee fent all thy treafure, with 
His bounty over plus. The meffenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy tent js now 
Unloading of his mules. • 

En§. I give it you. 

Sold. Mock me not, Enoharbus^ 
I tell you true ; beft, you fee fafe't the bringef , 

Out of the hod : I mud attend mine ofRce, 
Or would have done't myfelf. Your Emperor 
Continues llill a yove, [Exit, 

Eno^ I am alone the villain of the earth. 
And feel, 1 am fo moft. O Antony^ 
Thou Mine of bounty, how wouldii thou have paid 
My better fervice, when my turpitude 
Thou doft fo crown with gold ' This bows my heart; 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifier mean 
Shall out'ftrike thought ; but thought will d o't^ I feeh 
I fight againft thee !— — no, I will go feek 
Some ditch, where I may die » the foul'ft bed fits 
My latter part of life. [^Exit. 

SCENE, 



}M6 AHrPNY^iriCLEOPATRJl. 
SCENE, before the WalU tf Alexandria; 
Alarum, Vrttm MtdTrumf^ti. Enter Agnp^z. 

Jgr, "U Etire, wie have engag'd our felyes too far ! 

J^ C^^rhifDfelf has work, and our oppreffion 
.Exceeds what we cxpcftcd . lExit. 

JIarum. Mnter AnUmy, ami Scaras ^tvoundedi 

Scar. O my brave Emperor ? this is fought indeed; 
Had we done fo at firft, we had droven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Jttt, Thou bleed*it apace. 

^car. I had a wound here diat was like a T> 
But now *ti8 mad^ an H. 

Jnt. They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat 'em into bench-holes j I have yet 
Room for fix fcotckes iaor«. 

Etttor £ro6, . 

Er^s. They're beaten. Sir, and our advantage ferves 
For a fair vidiory. 

Scar. Let us f?x>re their backs. 
And fnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind ; 
'Tis fport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee 
Once for thy fprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 
^ Scar. Vll halt after. lExeuxt. 

Alarum. Enter Antony again in a March, Scarus 
*with others. 

Ant. We've beat him to his camp; (28) run on^ be- 
fore. 
And let the C3!ueen know of our Geils ; to morrow, 

Before 

(a8) ^' run One h^m^ 

And Ut (hi Slueen kn^Vf of pur Guefts.] What Gueftt was 
the queen to know of ? Antony was to figbt again on the mor- 
row \ and he had not yet laid a Word of marching to Alexandria^ 

and 
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Before the fun Ihall fee's; we'll fpiJl the blood 

That has to-day efc«p'd. I thank you all ; 

For doughty-handetl are you, and have fbught 

Noras you ferv'd the caufc^ but as't had been 

Each man's like mine ; you*ve ifaewn yourfelvei all ' 

He^ors. 
Enter the city, ^ clip your wives, your friends. 
Tell them your feats, whilft they with joyful tears 
Wa(h the congealment from your wouiids, and ki£i 
The honour'd gaihes whole. Give me thy hand, 

\To Scams. 

Enttr Cleopatra. 

To this great Faiery Til commend thy ads, 
Make her thanks biefs thee. O thou day o'th' world. 
Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all. 
Through proof of harne^, to my hearty and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cieo. Lord of Lords! 
Oh, infinite virtue i com'ft thou fmiling from 
The world's great (hare uncaught ? 

Jnt. My nightingale ! 
We've beat them to their beds. Whatf Girl, though 

Do fomething mingle with our younger brown, yet ha' we 
A brain that nouriSies our nerves, and can 
Get goal for gbal of youth. Behold this man. 
(29) Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ; 

Kifs 
and treating his Officers in the Palace. We mull reftore, as 
Mr. fVarburton likewtfe prefcribes j 

j^d Itt ibe ilutin know ^f our Oefts. 
i. c. ra.geftn ; our Scats, our glorious Anions. It is a Term^ 
that frequently occur* in Chaucer; and, after him, in Spenar j 
BOCilid it ceafis to be current lor Come time after our Author*B 
Days. 

(29) Cornmettd unto bis Lips thy favouring Hand.] Antony 13 
here recommending One of bis Captains, who had fought vali- 
aot|jr» to CUofiatra ; and deiires, he may have the Grace . 
of Jcifling her Hand. But why, favouring Hand ? He did not 
want his. Capcain to grow in Love with his MiftreAb on Account 

w 
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Kifs it. my warrior : he hath fought to day* 
As if a God in hate of mankind had 
Deftroyed in fuch a ihape. 

CUa. I'll give thee, friend, * 

An armour sJl of gold ; it was a King's. 

Jnt. He has deferv*d it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Phabus' Car. ■ Give me thy hand ; 
Through AUxandria make a jolly march ; 
Bear our hackt targets^ like the men that owe them. 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this hoft, we would all fup together j 
And drink carowfes to the next day V fate. 
Which promifes royal peril. Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blail you the city's ear. 
Make mingle with our ratling tabourines, 
That faeav'n and earth may ilrike their founds togeth^r^ 
Applauding our approach. {Exeunt. 

SCENE changes /<?'CaefarV Camp. 
Enter a Gentry ^ and his Company. Eiiobarbus/^/Z^wj- 
Cent. T F we be not relicy'd withiu this hour, 

1 We muft return ,to th' Court of Gual-d ; the 
n^ght 
Is (hiny, and, they fay, we Ihall embattle 
By th' fecond hour i'th* morn. 

1 Watch. This laft day was a ihrewd one to's. 
En§» O bear me witnefs, night ! 

2 Watch. What man is this ? 

I Watch. Stand clofe, and lift him. 
Eno. Be witnefs to me, O thou bleffed moon. 
When men revolted fhall upon record 

of the Flavour and Lufcioufnefs of her Hand ; but only to have 
a Reward of Honour from the Queen for his good Service. I 
therefore believe, the Poet wrote 5 

Commend unto bis Lips tby favouring Sandi 
Tho' none of the printed Copies countenance this Reading, 
yet nothing is more common at Prefs than for an /to ufurp the 
place of an /, and fo vice verfd. 

Bear 
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Bear hateful memory ; poor Enobarbm did 
Before thy face repentl 

Cent, Embarhmf 

3 Watch. Peace ; hark farther. 

Eno, Oh foverdgn Miftrefs of true mehincholj. 
The poifojioas damp of night diipinge apon me. 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 
May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
Againft the flint and hardnefs of my fault, 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to jpowder. 
And finilh all foul thoughts. Oh jinfony^ 
Nobler than my revolt is in&mous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular; 
But let the world nwk me in regifier 
A mafter-leaver, and a fugitive r 
Oh Antony ! oh Anfnf ! [Z)/V/* 

1 Watch. Let'flCpeak to him* 

Cenim Let's hear him, for the things he fpeeks 
May concern Ci^r. 

2 Watch. Let*s do fo, but he fleeps. 

dnt. Swoons rather, for fo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for flcep. 
I Watch; Go we to him. 
z Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, fpeak to us. 

1 Wtucb, Hear you, Sir ? 

dntl The hand of death has raught him. 

[Drums afar 9jf. 
Hark, how the drums demurely wake the ileepers : 
Let's bear him to the Court of Guard i he is of note. 
Our hour is fully put. 

2 Watch. Come on then, he may recover yet. / - 

[E^ivnt^ ' 

S C £ N £^ Ittvjten the two Camps. 
Enter Antony, and Scarus, <with their jfrny. 

Ant. npHEIR preparation is to day by fea, 
•I. We pleafe them not by Itfid. 
Scar. For both, my Lord. 
Ant. I would, they'd fight i* th' fire, or in the air. 
Vol. VII. H We'd 



We'd fight ther^toq. 9»t <^:^i8 $ o^hfit 

Upon the hills adjoining to the City. 

Shall flay with us. Order for fea is giv^ ; 

They have put forth the^Y<9^ : fnKther on. 

Where tMr appoji^iQent wei^^y heft diicoycsTj. 

And look on tb^ tai^xv^m^^ IS^fntn^ 

Enter Caefar and kk Arwy. 

Cr/. But beiije char£'4» wc. will b^ ftill bj( land, 
Whicjhi a^ 1 tJ^\ WMhall j for his, belt fo^-cc. 
Is fdrth to man liis CUIHib^. ^o the. va!^. 
And hold our bdii advant^j?, W^Wi^ 

\^AUxum afwr.fijfs «i at aJed^bSn 
Enter Amffoy and.&smaa. 

Ant. Yetthey arenotjwnM: 
Where, yond pine fUnds, I (hall difcorer all, 
rU bring thee.wofd fh^^efit, how'tialike to,go» [fiA-^.. 

Scar. SwalfewtfbkvcDnilt 
In CUopatra'i fails their nefl^. Th^ Aagars 
Say, they .know not— they cannot. tell— loc^ grinjly. 
And dare notfpeak thor knowledge. Anttffy 
Is valiant and deje&ed ; and by ftarb, 
» His fretted fortunes giv^ hiv^ h^peaiid' ftar 
Of what he Yast abd^^as noe. [Exit. 

SCENE cbmigis U the Palate in AlexaiNlrit; 

Jfnt. A L L'8 iofti this foul JSgypHan hftth bemqr'd. 

My fleet hftth yieldlbd^to the fbe^ and yonder 

They ii&: their caps up^ and caroufe together 

Like friends lone lo(L Triple-.tum'd whpre.! 'ti^ thoa 

Haft fold m* to 3^8* Novice, and my heart 

Makes pojv ^9f^ ,oi[i tjiee, Bj4 tl^em all fly, : 

For wheii lam reveng'd upon my Cfiarm^ 

I have done «11; 6id^em'«Il fly; bc^g^ae. 

Oh, Sun, thy upri(«<fllaU I^ec no<mort i 

fortune and Antony part here, even htre 
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Do we (hake bands— all come to this ! the hearts, 

(30) That pantlcr'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wiihes, do difcandy, melt their fwcets 
On bloflbming C^s/ar: and this pine is bark'd. 
That over-topt them all. Betray 'd I am. 
Oh, this falfe foul ofJEgyptf this gay Charm, 
Whofe eye beckM forth, my wars, and called themTiome^ 
Whole bofom was my Crownet, my chief end. 
Like a right GipGe, hath at fall and loofc 
Begtiil*d;me to the. very heart of lofe. 
What,£rw,,£rw/ 

Eaiigr Qeopatm. 
Ah! thou fpell ! avant. 



Cleo, Why is my Lord emagM againA his Love) 
Jnt, Vanifti, or I ftiall give thec^diy defcrving. 
And blemifh Qe/ar*B Triamph. Let him take thee> 
And hoill thee up to the (houting Plebiiiuui 
Follow his chariot^ like the greatell /pot 
Of all thy fex. . Moft' monildr-like, be (hewn 
For poor*fl dinSinotives, for dolts ; and let 
Patient OSlanna plough thy vifage up 
With her prepared nails. Tis well, thou'rt gone? 

{Kxit Cleopatra. 
If it be well to live; But better ^twere, 

jjoj *the Heartt, 

That pannt ird me at Htth^ j&o«]' PannelHng at Heels mtift 
mean here, fotto^ing : but where was the Word ever found in 
fuch a Sepfe ? Pamel, fi^nifies but three ^Things, that I kndVr, 
in the Englifi Tongue, none of which will fuit with thr A)fu* 
fion here requiflte; vfs. That Roll, prSehefl^le of 'Parchment 
on which the Names'ofa Jury are enttrM, wtkielt* therefore \% 
aAri'uKfiafinemng'i a l>«anev or Slip of Wllinftot | and a Pack- 
faddle for Beads of Burdeiw Th« Teat- ie wttOffb^ • 9MinSkAkt< 
fpeare muft certainly have wrote ; 

!nhaf frntf^^^yrnvt^ak f 
i. e.' run after Me like Footmen, or PjJsfZrrt (Which' Word origi- 
nally figniiied, tbe;SBt:vinCSiw4lO'hatethe*Careof the Bread, 
but is vfed by our Poet for a menial SrcvaiKt an general, as well 
aa ittr itt natiTe Acceptation. Mr. ffarhurfn, 

H z Thorn 
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Thou fcirft into my fuiy i for one death 

Mi^t have prevented many. Eros, hoa ! ^ 

The ihiit of Nefus is upon me ; teach me, 

Alcidest thou mine anceflor» thy lage. 

Let me Iddge Licbas on the horns o* th* Mooff, 

And with thofe hands that grafpt the heavieft club» 

Subdue my worthieft felf. The Witch (hall die ; 

To the young Roman boy (he hath fold me, and I fall 

Under his plot : (he dies for't. Eros^ hoa I [Exit. 

Re-enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, aHd^ Mardian. 

CUo. Help me, my women I oh* he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his fliield ; the boar of Tbefafy 
Was never fo imboft. 

Char. To th' Monument, 
There lock yourfelf, and fend him word you're dead ; 
The foul and body rive not more in parting. 
Than Greatncfs going off. 

Cleo. To th* Monument : 
Marfan, go tell him I have flain my felf ; 
Say, that the laft I fpoke was /ittofry J 
And word it, pr^ythce, piteoufly. Hence, Mardian, 
And bring me how he takes my death. To th* Mo- 
nument. [Exeuni* 

Re enter Antony, and Eros. 

Jnt, Eros, thou yet behold'fl me. 

Eros* Ay, noble Loixd, 

Ant^ Soriietime, we fee a cloud that^s dragonifli i 
A yapour, ibmetime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, ^ 

A forked mountain, or blue promontory ^ 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our ^es with air. Thou'ft feen thefe figns. 
They are h^ck Vefper's pageants. 

Eros. Ay, my Lord. 

Ant. That, which is now a horfe, even with \ 
\ thought 
The Rack diflimns, and makes it indiflinft 
As water is in water. 

Erot. 
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Eros. It does, my Lord. 

Ant. My good knave^ Eroh now thy Captaia is 
Even fuch a body ; here Pin Jntottyf ^ 
Yet cannot hold this viiible (hape, my knave. 
I made thefe wars for ^gypt ; and the Qaeen, 
Whofe heart, I thought, I had, (for (he had mine f 
Which, whilfl it was mine, had annext onto*t 
A million more, now lofl 1) (he, Eros, has 
Fackt cards with Cafar, and falfe played my Glory 
Unto an enemy's triumph ■ 

Nay, weep not, gentle Eros, there is left as 
Ourfelves to end ourfelves. 

£;r/rr Mardian. 

Oh, thy vile Lady ! - 
Sh' has robb'd me of xs^y fword- 

Mar. ^Of Antony f 
My Miftrefs lovM thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine intirely. ^ 

Jnt. Hence, (awcy Eunuch, peace, ihe hath betrayed 
me. 
And (he Ihall die the death. 

Mar. Death of one perfon can be paid but once. 
And that ihe has difcharg'd. What thou would'ft do. 
Is done unto thy hand ; the laft fhe fpake 
Was, Antony f mod noble Antotr^ ! 
Then in the midft a tearing Groan did break 
The name of i^ff/^jQ'; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips ; ihe rendred life» 
Thy Kame fo buried in her. 

^11/. Dead then ? 

Mar, Dead. 

Ant, Unarm me, Eros, tlie long day's task is done. 
And we mud deep ; that thou depart*ft hence fafe. 
Does pay thy labour richly ; go. [Exit Mardian* 

Off, pluck off; 

The feven-fold (hield of Ajax cannot keep 
The battery from my heart. Oh cleave, my fides ! 
Heart, once be Ibronger than thy continent. 
Crack thy frail cafe ! apace, Eros^ apa^. 

H3 N^ 



No more a Soldier bruifed pieces, 50; 

You have been noWjr borne;-— -from ne a wKJe-— : 
1 will o'crtafce thee, Cie^^tra, and t^^V Eroe. 

Weep &r my pardon. So't maft be, for now 
AH length is tortwe ; fkice the torch is o«t, 
Lye down and ftr^ no further. Now ail laboHr 
Mam what it does, yea, very force entaiygles 
Itfclf with flrength j ieal then, and dl is done. 

^iV^T^} ^°~' ?y ^•^^ ^iFw/— ftayfor me. 

Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'llhand in hand. 
And with our fprightly port make the Ghofls gaze j 
Dido and her jEneas fhall want troops. 

And all the haunt be. ours Come, Eroj^ Er^ f 

Enter Eros. 

Erei. What would way Lord ? 

^Ht, Since Cleopatra died, 
IVe Hv*d in fuch di^aour, tbat tiirG^da 
Deteft my bafenefs. I, that with my fword 
Quarter;d the world, and o'er green f^efiMmWimk, 
V.'iu^^rpSmaae Cities; z^x^Affsmmy^ikS, to lack 
The coiHBge of a wom«i ; lefs iKible«i]ikided 
Than (he, which, by her death, o«r Ca^ tdls, 
** I'm conqueror of riiyietf.'* Thou art fwom, ErUf 
That when the eweitt ihould oome, which now 
Is come indeed, when I ihould fee befaiad me 
Th* inevitable protKvtion of di^iace 
And horrour, that on my coounaad ^iob then 
.Would*fl kill me. Do it, for the time is come: 
Thou fWk'ft not me, 'tis Ca/ar thou defeat'ft. 
Put a>]our in thy cheek. 

Eros. The Gods with-hbld me \ 
Shall J do That, which ail the ParthUm daiti, 
Though enemy, lofl aim, and could not? 

Ant. EroSi 
Wottki*il thoQ be wt&dowM in great J^me^ and fe 
Thy mafter thus with plcacht ^me, beading down 
Hi9 corrigible iKok| his 6ce fabdu*d 



To peiietratif04biMe : wbiift'tite wkodM feat 
Of fortunate Ce/ar, driiwn before haxs^, hnnded 
Hj3 bafenefs thai enfiied i 

Eros. I would not fec't. 

Jnt. Come then ; for with a wound I moft be cor'df. 
Draw that thy honed fword^ which thou haft worn 
Moft ufeful for thy Cotintry. 

Eros, Oh, Sir, pardon mc 

Jni. When I did iriake thee free, fwor'Il thou not 
then 
To do this when I bade thee? do it at once,. 
'Or thy precedent fervices are all 
Bat accid.ents unpurposed. D/aw, and conlj?. 

Ertn, Turn from mb then that noble countenance. 
Wherein the worlhip of the whole world lies. 

Jnt, Lo thee. ■ ■ [Turning from him* 

Eros. My fword is drawn. 

Ant. Then let it do at oifte 
The thine why thou haft i^awn it. 

£rM.'My detlrMaflier, 
My C^t^n, Wdi my EmpVor I L^t me f^. 
Before I ftrike this bloody flroke, faH)iwel. 

Jnt. Tis faid, man, ■ an d fkreweh 

Eros. Farewel, great Chifef. Sfatdl I &rlk» how i 

Ant, Now, Itf9s\ 

Eros. Why, there then '- r ■ ' [Bros iilbhmfilf. 
Thus do I eicape the (brrow 
Of ^ff/f»}?'8 death. [Z)/Af« 

•Am. l*hriofc-rtobUr dian myfelf f 
Thob teacheft me, oh, valiant Em, ti\npk 
I ihould, attid thoti oonld'ft not ; my Queen uA Eroi 
Have by their bnrte toftruftion got upoh me 
A Nobtenefs in Sfeoord. Bat 1 will bb 
A l^idegroom in iny 4eath, and tun in^o'c 
As to a Lovtr's bed. Cbine then $ tod, Er9h 
Thy Mailer dies thy Scholar i to do tYms 

[FaiUng an his fwt^i. 

Ifaimt of Aee. Hdur, riot yet:dead ? not dead? 

The Guard — ho !— — oh, difpatch of^ 

H 4- tniiif^ 
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EMter Dercetas^ an^i GOfira^ 

1 Guard. What's the noife ? . '• 
Jnt. IVe done my work ill/ friends : . 

O, make an end of what I have begun. 

2 Guard. The ftar is fain. | 
s Guard. And time is at his period I | 
ji/I. Alasy and woe! ^ 
Jnt. Let him, that loves ine» fbikemedead. J 
1 Guard. b\Qt I. i 
i G«flri/. Nor I. * 

3 Guard. Nor any one. [Exeunt » 
Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly* 

This fword but ihewn to Cafar, with this tidings^. 
Shall enter me with him. 

£i!r/^r Diomedes. 

J)io. Where's Antony f 

Der. There, Diomtd, there. 

Dio. Lives he } wilt thpu not anfwer, man? 

Jnt. Art thou there, Diemdf draw thy fword> and 
give me 
SufHcing flrokes for death. 

Dio. Moft abfolute Lord. 
My Midrefs Cleopatra fent me to thee. . 

Jint. When did (he fend thee ? 

Dio. Now, my Lord. 

jint. Where is (he ? 

^10. Loekt in her Monament. She bad a prophet 
fying fear 
Of what hath come to pafss for when (he faw, 
(Which never fhall be found) you did fufpe^ 
She had difpos'd with Cte/ar ; and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, (he fent \)&ord (he was dead. 
But, fearing fince how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the truth, and I am cosv^, 
I dread, too late. 

Ant. Too late» good Diomdi call xny Guards I 
pr'ytbcc. 
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Dh. What, ho! the Emperor^s Guaid. The Guard, 
what, hoal 
Coine^ your hojA calls. 

Enter th$ Guard. 
Ant. Bear me, good friends, where CUofatra bides, 
*Tis the Jail fervice that I (hall command you^ 

Guard. .Woe are we, Sirf yoa may not live to wear 
AU your true foUow'rs out. 
Ali, Moft heavy day! 

Jnt. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleafe (harp 
Fate 
To grace it with yotar forrows. Bid That welcome 
/Which comes to puniih us, and we ptmilh it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up, 
I have led you oft ; cany me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for all. . ' 

[Exeunt, tearing Antony. 

SCENE changes to a magnificent Monument. 

£«/fr Cleopatra, Charmian, « «</ Iras, ahove. . 

Cle$.r\^ Cbarmian,! will never go from hence. . 

vy Char. Be comforted, dear Madam. 
. CUo. Noi-I will not: 
All Urangeand terrible events are welcome* 
But comforts we defpife ; our fize pf forrow. 
Proportioned to our caufe, muft be as great 
As that which makes it. 

Enter Diomedes. 

How now ? is he dead ? 
' Dio* His 'deat|i's upon him, but not dead. 
Look oiit o* th' other fide your Monument, 
His Guard have brought him thither. 

Enter Antony, hrne bf the Guard. 

dee, b thou Sim, 
Bum the great Sphere thott mov'fl in !— darkling f!and , 
The varyine ibore o* th' world ! O Antony ! 

H 5 Help, 
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lUp, CUrmiAni h^f» Iras^ MP» ^>^«nd3« 
Below; let's draw him hither. 

Jnt. Peace. 
Not Ce/ar'i valour hatji overthrown Jnteny^ 
But Jntony hath trittnf^d 6n ^Wrtfelf. 

jCUo' -So k (b6»ld be, ihat noxie imt Jntaiff 
Should conquer jten^i but, woe, *lisib ! 

j«»/. J 4m isyaiiQ^ -^*iff«p4, 4y i^ ; -milf j^ 
l^i)l here importune death » Mfbihu ttttil 
Of many thoufand kifles the po^r laft 
t hiy Jopoa ^ Iqas. ■ ■ Come down. 

Cleo. I dare not, 
(Dur, ^BuamyJMsi, yow fMrdmti that I daretM;) 
Left I be Aakfl&i ioot th* «Apertot» Aev 
Of the fuUfbitmi'id Otfkr emtiSM 
Be brOMb^cl jfbk toe ; if hmift, drngs, fapeblSy JMb 
Edge, fting, or operation, lam-fiife: 
Yonr Wife 0^<iM!, «ath her modeft eyes 
i!Lnd ftill concluiion, ihall acquire no honour, 

(3 1) / here imp$rttine D^atb a whiU, until . 
Of wnty thoufand it^fbrffoorinf 
J Ity upon tby Lipu 

Cleo. 1 dare not, doar. 

Dear my Lord, pardon 5 7 dart nof. 
Left J he taken.} What curidtfS hobblhig V(R^Ml^jtf« 
we encounter herexniiie Islft yne'btitione ?4eitftl, hovriiKM. 
fiftently it thel^ady made ^ reply ? ^Antony ktf%,, he tuAy'MOg 
Life, ^till be caii^ive ii«r one laft KiTs 1 Jutd She cries, SA» 
dares not s What dares flie not do ? .Ki^.^Antai^ f B«t hivm 
Ihould file ? She was above look'd in her Monument | and H% 
below, on the Outfide of it. With a very flight Addition, Ithink, 
I can cure the whole $ and have a Wacmtt from FAvMro^ibr H 
into the Bargain* 

Now Plutarch (ays that *' Antonf was earried in his UeA*i 
** Arms into the Entry of the Monamont t NotwithAandio^ Ckpm 
" patra would not open the Gates, but came to the high Windowo, 
** and caft ovt «»tflin Chains, and RefMs, ^."- ■ ' So that 
Antony might very reafonably defire her to come down $ and 
She a» reaiojiabigf CKMif hertbl^ lor feMr of being infnared 
by C^far* 

Dtmuring 



Demuring nppn me. fiat come, come^ Antmtf^ . 
Help me, wci women ;^ Wfe fiitift (Irawlthefe up— - 
AMi^ good friends. 

-^«/. Oh, aqitk, ofr I am gone* 

Cko. Ifere^s <port indeed t — ^how h^lry wrighs my 
Lord ! ' 

Q^ fbe^flth is all gone ihto heaVinefJ, 
That males the weight. Had I %rfax,juwr% power^ 
The ftrong-wing'd Mercm ftibuld fetch thee up. 
And fet thee by Jm's fide. Yet cofne a little,— 
¥^iihers were ever fools* Oh come, come, cam e ^ 

\^btj draitf Antony up to Qeopitra;,. 
And welcome, welcome^ Die, yi^er^ thou haft Uv'Ai 
Qsi^cken with kiffing » h^ tO;y lijn ti^t power» 
TJius jvou^d I wear them Q\it» 

J7A Olm^ fight r 

.1^. I am iyix^ JEWM 4yfttg; 
Give me fome wine, and let me fpfeak a Htffe. 

C//9. N<V let lAe {p^ak> ^^^ ^^^ ^^ rail fd higB^ 
That the falfe hufwife" Fortune break her wheels 
Provok'd by iny oftnce* 

jht. One weird, (weet Qtteen. 
Of C</^ ieek' yoiu- honour, Withyoi^fa/ety^-db— • 

C^. They do not go tojgcther. 

JfU. Gentle, tear me ; 
l^one about C^for truR, but Pncufeiuf. 

CI$o. My reib}ution, and xqy Hands^ ni tniS s 
Noi^e about C^^ar, 

Ant. theihiferaUe d^ai^e^ now at my ^nd^ 
Lament, nor ibrrpw at ; but ple^e your thoughta , 
In feecTing them with thofe m^ former fpf'tanet^ 
Wherein I Kv'd the.greateft pnnce o' tV wdrlj. 
The noblefi once ; i^nd ^ not now hafelj die^ 
l^pr cowardily put off my helmet to 
My countryman : A koman, hf i Roman 
Valiantly vanquifh'd.. Now^ my fpirit is going ^ 
I can no more [Amony £i^ 

Clea. Nobleft of mcA f*-*woo't die ? 
Haft thou no care of me ? (haU I abide 
In this dull worlds which in thy abfence: it 
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Ko better than a dye? Oiee, my women I 

The crown 6* tH^ earth doth inek — my Lord f 

Oh, withered is the garland of the war. 

The foldier's pole is falPn : young boys and girls 

Are level now with men ; the odds is gone ; 

And there is nothing' left remarkable. 

Beneath the vifiting moon. [Sie/ainfj, 

CboTi Oh, quietnefsy Lady ! 

Iras. She's dead too^ our foverdgn. 

Char. Lady.! 

Iras. Madam! 

C3lfar» Oh Madam, Madam, Madam 

Iras. Royal Mgypt ! Empriefs ! 

Char* Peaee, peace, Iras. 

Cleo. No more but a nicer woman, and coounandeA 
By fuch poor paffion as the maid that milks. 
And does the meanefl chares !— It were for me ^ 
To throw'my fcepter at die injurious Gods ; 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 
'Till they liad ftoKn our jewel. Airs but naught : 
Patience is fottifh^ and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad : Then is it £n. 
To ruih into the fecret houfe of death, ' 

Ere death dare come to us ? how do you, women f 
What, what, good cheer ! why, how now, Cbarman f 
My noble girls? — ah, women, womeh! k>ok/ 
Our lamp is f|>ent, it*s out— good Sirs, take heart. 
We'll bury him : and then what's brave, what's noble> 
Let's do it after the high Roman faihion. 
And make death proud to take us. Come away. 
This cafe of that huge fpirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women \ come, we have no friend 
But resolution, and the briefeft end, 

[Exeunt, bearing off Antony'/ bod^. 
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ACT V. 

S C E NE, C«farV Camp. 

(32) Enter C«far, Agrippa, Dolabclla, Mccanast 
Gallus, and Train. 

C JE 8 A B. 

O to him, Do/aielta, bid him yield i 
Being fo fraftrate, tell him. 
He mocks the paufes that he makes. 
Dk Cafar, I ihall. (33) lExii Ddabellau 

(3s) Enttr Caefar, Agrippa, Dolabella, and Mbnai.] B^t 
Mtenas and MenocraM, we may remember, were the two fa- 
mous Pirates linked with Sextus Pompeiw, and ^o aflifted him 
€0 infeft the halUn Coaft. We no where learn, exprefly'in the 
Play, that Metmt tvtt attached himfelf tq( OSaviuit Party »* 
Notwithftanding the old FoHo^i concur in marking the En- 
trance thus, yet in the two places in the Scene, where this 
Chanaer is made to fpeak, they are nuirk*d in the Margin, 
Mac. fo that, as Dr. Tbirlky fagaciouily conjeAur^d^ wemuft 
caihier Menat, and fubftitute Meaenat in his Rdom. Meitas^ in'. 
deed, defertedto defar no lefs than twice, and was preferred 
by him. But then we are to confider, j^exandria was take»; 
and i«rf#»y kill'd himfclf, jUm U. C, 7*3. Meruu made the 
fecoAd Revolt bvcr to Auguftus, U. C. 717 J and tbe next Year' 
wasflain at the^iege ol Btlgradt in Parnima, *vc Years before 
the Death of Antony. 

(33) Dol. Caefar, lfiall'\ I make no Doubt, but itfliouldbt' 
nuirk*d here, that DoUhUa goes out. 'Tii rcafonable to ima- 
gine, he fliould prefently depart, upon C^/Sir's Command • f« 
that the Speechesj placed to him in the Sequel of this Sccnp^ 
muft be transferred to Agr'tfp*, or he is introduced as a Mute. 
Befides, that Z)«/tfW/* (hould be gone out, appears from This, 
that when Or/tfr asks Ut him, he K€dl«as tlut be had feat 
bimoiiBufiads. 

Antn 
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Etiter Berceta?* nmth tbefivord £^ Antony. 

Caf, Wherefore is that? and what art thou, that 

dar'ft 
Appear thus to oft ? 

Dir, I am call'd DereHas ; 
Mark Jnt9m I'ftrv'6. who bei! drls wc^h/ 
Beft to be fervM ; wnilA he4l6od up, and ipoke^^ 
He was my ma&ec, and I woret vny life 
'f b (p6^d upbti his haters. If thou pleafe 
To take me to thte, ^ I t^sis to him 
I*il be to Cafar : If thou pleafeftnot, 
I yield thee up my life. ^ 

Co/. What ts't Aeu fey ** ? 

Der, I (sty, oh, C<^/Sir, ^i^isdiead. 

C^/. The breilnng of fo great a ^ii^ ihoiild mab^e 
A ffeskttr cmdt . The round world -fliomd fatveibodl 
Lions into civil ilreetSy and citizens 
Iftto thchr denff-*— «-*11i€ death ^Jutofif. 
li tfdt a fii^te doom, in that flame iiy 
A ihbiety of the lAoM. 

per. He is^eady Cafar, 
Not by a Dublick minifier of jufiice^ 
l^or by a nired knife.; Jbut that felf-ban4» 
Whiickwrtt his honour in theaiQs it did, 
tiath with the«Miftg«, which the heaft did bid jt> 



SpHtted die koart. This is Im fwoi^ 
I robb'd kit wound ^ it : behold it iliun'd 
With his moft mdide biood. 

Cmf. Look yotiftd, fnends; ■■ "t ' -.n ■ ■ 
The Q(^ rebuke me, but k is a tiding 
To wa!lh the eyes of Kings f 

Agr. And ftrang^ it is. 
That nature muft compel us to lament 
Our nioft periifted deeds. 

Mm, His taints and konburs 
Wei^*d e(|ual in him. 

Agr, A varer fpiiit uever 
ItedftecrkuiMttii^; biii:yettGods«3I#«e«» 
Some faults to make us men. C^e/ar is toodk'A 
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Mic When /ach a fpocions minor's fet before bun. 
He needs jxmll fte bimfelf. 

<uef. OAawy! 
l*ve lollow'd thee to this but we do knee 

Difeafes in our badies. I muft ^r&rce 
Hav,e (hewn to thee fuch a declining day. 
Or look on thine ; we could not italf togedier 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament 
With tears as fovereign as the blood of heartl^ 
That thou my -biother, my competitor 
In top of all defign, Ay mate in fimpire^ 
Priend And companion in the front of war. 
The arm of Bme own bod/, and the heart 
Where mine its thoughts did kindle ; that our fiarj^ 
V;nmeoncU«Ut, Ihoikl^hajivdfvidtd 
Our equalnefs to this. Hear ;ne» ;good friends. 
But I will tdl yon at fome meeter ieafon. i^ 

The bttfinefs of this man looks out of him, 
We'll hear him what he lays. "Wlienee ate yon? 

BfSt€r An M^yf&am^ 

j^&ft. A jpdor MgypHan yet i the Qneen my miftrcfs^ 
Con£n'd in afl Ihe has, (her monument) * 
or thy intents defines inftrOlUon ; 
That (he preparedly m^y frame lierfeif 
To th* way flie*s foifc*4 ^. 

G^/. Sid her have good heart ; 
She ibon Ihall know of us» by fome df ours^ 
How honourably and how kindly We 
Determine for her. For Cas^r cannot live. 
To be ungentle. 
' JSgypt. May the Gods preCervt thee f [Mxtf, 

Caf. Come hither, Pnculeiusi go, and%. 
We purpofe her no Ihame ; give her wlxat coutfort» ^ 
The quality of her piflion mall require 1 
Left in her greatnets by fome monal ftf oke 
She do defeat us: for her \\h in Rome 
Would be eternal in our trfuniph. t3o. 
And with your ijpeedieft bring osi^hatlhe fifyt^ 
And how you mid of her. 
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Pro. Oof/ar, I fliall. x [Exit Proculciat.* 

Caf, Ga//us, go you along ;—whcrc'« Dolaheiia, ' 
To fecond ProcuUius ! [Exit Gallus, 

All. Dolabella ! , 

Caf. Let him ajonc ; for I remember now. 
How he's enjploy'd ; he (hall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my Tent, where you (hall fee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded ftill 
In all my writings. Go with me, and fee 
What I can ihew in this. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Mcnument. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian, and Se- 
leucus, aho<ve, 

dec, TVyr ^ defolation does begin to make 

lyjL A better life ; 'tis paltry to be' Cajkr .- 
Not being fortune, he's but fortune's knave, 
A miniller of her Will, and it is ereat 
To do that thing, that ends all other deeds; 
tVhich (hackles accidents, and bolts up changes 
Which fleeps, and never palates more the Dugg:*— « 
The beggar's nurfe, zxiiCtrfart^ 

Enter Procoleiui. 

Pro. Ceffar fends Greeting to the Queen of .Mfypt, 
And bids thee (ludy on what fair demands 
Thou mean'ft to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. What's thy name? 

Pr9. My name is Proculeiut, 

Cleo. Antony 
Bid tell me of you, bade me truft yon, but 
I do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, 
That have no ufe for trufting. If your mailer 
Would have a Queen his beggar, you mufi tell him. 
That Majefty, to keep decorum^ mud 
No lefs beg than a Kingdom ; if he plea(e 
To give me conqugr'd ^gypt for my Son, 
Be gives mcfo much of mine own, as X 

WiB 
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Will kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro, Be of good cheer : 
YoaVe hVn into a princely hand, fear nothing ; 
Make your full rerrence freely to niy lord. 
Who is fo full of grace^ that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your fweet dependency, and you (hall find 
A Conqueror that will pray in aid for kindnefi. 
Where he for grace is kneerd to.. 

CUo. Pray you, tell him, 
I am his fortuned vaflal, and I fend him 
The Greatne& he has got. I hourly learn 
A dodrine of obedience, and would gladly 
Look him i'th* face. 

Pro. This I'll report, dear lady. 
Have comfort, for, I know, your plight is pity*d 
Of him that caus*d it. 

iHeri Gallus, and Guards a/and the Monumini By 
a Ladder t and enter at a back fFimbw. 

Gall. You fee, how eafily (he may be furpris'd. (34} 

Pro. Guard her, 'till Cafar come. 

Iras. O Royal Queen ( 

Char. Oh dleopatra I thou art taken. Queen. m 

Cko. Qmck, quick, good hands. 

J Drawing q Dagger. 
eius ru/he$ in, and 
difarmstbe ^neen. 

(34) Chir. Tou Jet bow tafify fit may ht fitrpri»*d,'] 
Here Cbarmtan, who is fo faithfal as to die with her MidrefSj 
by the ftupidity of the Editors is made to countenance and (iw 
Diredions for her being furprizM by Csfar^t Meflengers. But 
this Blunder is for want of knowing, or obferving, the hiftori- 
cal Faa. When C^efar fent PretuUiut to the Queen, he fent 
Callus after him with new Inftruftions : and while one amufed 
Clttpatra with Propofitions from dtfar, thro' Cranics of the 
Monument j the other foaled it by a Ladder, entred at a Win*. 
dow backward, and made Cltnpatra^ and thofe with her, Pri- 
foners. I have reformed^the Pailage therefore, (as, I am per- 
fuaded, the Author defigo'd it ;) from the Authority of P/s- 
tanh^ ^ » 



Pro. Hold, worthy ladj^ kM : 
Do not ydurfcif foch wrong, wifo are in this 
Reliev'd, but HOt tetray'd, 

C/ft7. What, of death too, that rids oor^ogs of liii- 
guifh. 

Pro. Do not abufe ttry ttiafter's bounty, by 
Th' undoing of yxmrMf: let th^ wcrt-ld fee 
-His Noblcnefs wdil aftcd, whkh your dealh 
Will never let come foith. 

C/eo, Where art thou, Deftt^? 
Come hither, cDtne : «b conie, andtAcA Quettt 
Worth many babfes attd beggars. 

Pro, Oh, temperance, lady I 

C/eo, Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink, Sir : 
If idle talk will once be neceflary, 
rjl not fliep flwlher. Tftis mortal hotife 111 tuin^ 
Do C^/ar what he can. Know, Sir, thtft 1 
WifJucii Wttit^miwiM at ymir niafter's-Ctturt* 
J^or once fee«*baftis'd'with the fobe^^e 
^'dun&sf^^'a. Shall they htyHl me 1^ 
And fliew me to the ihouting vorloiry ' 

Of ccnsVing Romi f rather a dicdiift Mp^ 
««^gentieX?riUrQ«mionii^{ father on miumA 
^ me Hark nak*d, mdto^tte v»mr^«ft' 
WW itariirto^^abhorring ! rather make 
w^ Couatry^s h%ii /!>r**iVd» injr gibbM 
And hang me up in chains I 

-Pre. You do extend 
Thefe thought? of hoiror fiirther than you (hall 
^iftd eaii& in Cmfiw. 

AnrtfrDdA^Uli. 
• D#/. Procvieimy 

What thou haft done thy matter CafOr knows, 
And he hath fent for thee : as for the Queen/ 
1*11 take her to my guard. 

Pro. Se, I>oiahlla, 
it fliali dontent me beft i be gende tehtn 
To C^/ar I wiU fpeak what you tm^Mt, 
If you'll employ me to hin. 
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Cieo. Say, I would die. l^Mit ProcolerMs. 

DoL Moft no^le Eoipreis, you luive toMrd of floe* 

C/fff. Iattni»(t6ll. 

Doi, AfTuredlyyouJctiaw me. 

CJeo, No mattery Sir, what I karfe heard or known : 
You laugh, when boys or women ccU their dreams ; 
Ifi't not your trick ? 

Dol. I uAderftaad not, Madam. 

Cleo. I dreamt, there was an EmpVor JfitMjf ; 
Oh fuch another fleep, that I might fee 
Bat fuch another man I 

D§1, If it might pleafe y e 

Cieo, His face was as the heav'ns; and therein ftoek 
A Sua and Moon, which kept their oourfe, and 

hghted (3,5) 
The little O o'th' Earth. 

Dol, Mod fovereign creature f — -^ 

Cleo. Hisifgs be&d the ocetti, his rcn-^«1ki 
Creded the w^rtd : his voice w&s propertied 
As all the tuned Sph^66, when that toliriends.: 
But when he-meant to quail, vrA (hake the Oth^ 
He was u ratling thunder. For hk bounty^ (56) 

There 

(35) ASMwid Moon wMk'^ tMr €otrf^ fikd Hiittd 

Tke little o*tF Earth. 

P»i. ii Mdfl fivertign Ctegture ! 

WhH « MefTed limfiiiig V«fife thefe two Hmifiicbs give ui I 
Had none «f the Suitors an Bar t« find tht Hitch ih its Pace $ 
•Tis true there is but a Syllable wanting, 'and that, I believe 
▼eriIy,.4Mn bit of a fingle Letter ; vvrhichthe firll Editors not 
linderftandlng, learnedly threw it oat as a Redundance. I 
reilorfe, 

'fbe tietfi ^'*tb* Sttffbi 
i. e. the little Otbor tlrtit. And *th plain, t)«r Poet In other 
•Faifiiges ohoofofrto^xprefs himCelf thus. 

(36) ' " ■ 'Ptr brs Souafy, 

There was no ffim^ iit*t : an Antony it vfas, 

Thst^g^rtf the mwTfby reapifig. 
There was certainly a Contrail, both in the Thought attd 
TTeMMi, diilglt^d here, which is loft ifi an accidental Corrop- 
tion. How cenkl on Aitttty fvow the Arorc by reapfaig ? rll 

vcn« 
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There was no winter in^t : An Aatunm *twas» 
That grew the more by reaping. His deHghts 
Were dolphin- like, they (hew'd his back above 
The element they liv^d in ; in his livery 
Walk*d Crowns and Coronets, realms and iilands were 
As elates dropt from his pocket. . 
DoL Cleopatra ■■ 

CUo, Think you, there was, or might be, fnch a man 
As this I dreamt of K 
/W. Gentle Madam, no. 
Qeo, You lie, up to the hearing of the Gods i 
But if there be, or ever were one fuch, 
It*s paft the £ze of dreaming : Nature wants flufF 
To vye ftrange forms with Fancy, yet t*imagine (37) 
An Antony were Nature's Prize *gainft Fancy, 
Condemning ihadows quite. 

Dol, Hear me, good Madam : 
Your lofs is as your felf, great : and you bear it. 
As anfwVing to the weight : 'wovld, I mightnever 
O'er-take purfuM fuccefs, but I do feel, 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that (hoots 
My very heart at root. 

Clio. I thank you. Sir. 
Know you, what Cafar means to do with me f 

venture, by a very cafjr Change, to reftore an cxquifitcfine Al- 
Infion : and which carries its Reafon with it too, why there was 
no ITinter (i. e. no Want, Barenefs,) in his Bounty. 
• For bis Smintyt 

There was no Winter in'/ ; 'an Autumn *!««% 
That rrevf the more by reaping, . t 

I ought to take Notice, that the ingenious Dr. Tbirlby likewife 
ftarted this very Emendation, and bad nurkM it in the Mar- 
. gin of his Book. The Reafon of the Depravation might eifily 
arife from the great Similitude of the two Werds In the M w«y 
of fpelling, Aiitonie and Automne, 

(37) yVf t^itaagiw 

An Antony were Natures piece, "^gMnfi fancy ^ 
Condemning Shadows quite^ 
The pointing of this obfcure PafTage was reAifie^, and the 
changing of Pieu into Print made, by Mr. ff^arburto** , 

DoU 
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DoL Pm Joth to tell you, what I would yoa knew. 

Clio. Nay, pray you. Sir. 

DoL Tboogh he be honourable ——-« 

CJeo. He'll lead me in triumph ? 

D^l. Madam, he will, I know't. 

AIL Make way there, — Cafar. 

Enter paefkr, Gallus, Mccsnas, Proculeius, and 
Attemli^nu. 

Caf. Which is the Queen of JEgyptf 

DoL It 18 the Emperor, Madam. [Cleo. knitb. 

Caf. Arife, you (hall not kneel : 
I pray you, rife, rife, ^gypt. , 

Geo. Sir, the Gods 
Will have it thus ; my mailer and my lord 
I nuft obey. 

Cr/ Take to you no hard thoughts; 
The record of what injuries you did us,* 
Though written in our flefb« we fhall remember 
At things but done by chance. 

* Cleo. Sole Sir o' th' world, 
I cannot projedb mine own caufe (b well 
To make it clear, but do confefs, I have 
Be^ laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often fham'd our Sex. 
Caf. Cleopatra^ know. 
We will extehuate rather than inforce : 
If you apply yourfelf to our intents, 
( Which towVds you are mod gentle) vou (hall find 
A benefit in this Change ; but if you ieek 
To ky on me a cruelty, by taking 
jintowf% courfe, you (hall bereave your felf 
~Of my good purpofes, and put your children 
To that deftrudion which Til guard them from. 
If thereon you relie. I'll take my leave. ■ 

Cleo. And may, through all the world : *tis yours i 
and we. 
Your fcutcheons, and your figns of Conquefl, (hall 
Hang in what place you pieaie. Here, my good lord* 
Caf. You (hall advife me in all iot Cle^trm. 
Cleo. This U the brief of mony> plate, and jewdt 
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I anr poflfeft of — 'tis exaaiy valued. (38) 

Not petty things omitted--- \y)»cre's Seleucupf . 

Seh Here, Madam. 

C/^tf. This is my treafurer, lot him^cak^ my lord. 
Upon his peril, that I have referv'd 
To my fdf nothing. Speak the trath, Sdaiau^ 

Stl Madam, I had rather feal.my lips. 
Than to my peril fpe^k that which is^ not. 

QJeo. Whathave I kept. back ? 

8eL Enougb to purchaCe what yoa have mad^ known* 

Caf. Nay, bluih not, CleoffUrar.\ I approve 
Your wifdom in the deed, 

CUo. See, C^yiir/ Oh,, behold. 
How Pomp is followed : mine will now be youn. 
And, fliouldwefhifteAates^ yours woiuld he. mihe^ 
Th' ingratitude of: this Seleucus does 
Ev'n make me wild. Oh flave of no more Truft 
Than love that*s hir*d — What, goeft thou back \ thorn 

{halt 
Go back, I warraiuthcc: but HLcatch thine eyes. 
Though they had wingf. Slave, foul-le& villa^, dog, 
O rarely bafe ! 

C'ff. Good Quejsn, let us intrcat you. 

CUo. O Cafar^ what a wounding (hame is this. 
That thou, vouchfafing here to vifit me» 

(38) ■ ■ I I ^7f< txtMlf vakttJ, 

Ntftipftty, 7'bhg* admitted.] 
Sagacious Editors ! CIec^tra,pgroi in a Lift of hcf Wtaltliy 
fays, *tis exadly Yaluefll, bot'tbnt^pitty, things are>iiot tf^iitir«i * 
in this Lift : and -then., {^m, apipaajs to h«r Treafwrer,. to vouch, 
that (he has referWd npthlxigr to herfelf.' Nay^ aii4 when ho 
betrays her in this Point, flie is reduced to the fhift of exQlaim^ 
ing againft the Ingratitude of Servanu toa Princoin-hia^De-- 
dine, and of making Apologies for having fecreted certain 
. Triflit. What Confiftency is there in fuch a Condud ? And 
who does not fee, that we ought to read ? 

^ ■ . I ■ »7"|| etcaSly valtud j 

Nat fWfi Tbinp omitted. 
For this Deitefiatioa.lays o^nhw. FMftmod; and matet.htr 
«ogry,;^lM» kifi Ttfaivcr4«Mt|ier'iiHidii«a^l.ye. 

Doing 
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I>(Hng the honour of thy loixllin e C i 
To one fo weak, that mine own fervant (hould 
Parcel the fum of my difgraces by 
AMimm of hi$ envy ! Say, good de/ar^ 
That I fome lady trifle^ have referv'dx 
Jmmoment toys, thines of fuch DigiiiQr 
As we greet modem friends withal ; and tky^ 
Some nobler token I have kept apart 
For LMa and O^avia, to induce 
Tl«Bir mediation, nmfbl be unfolded 
By one that I have bred? the. Gods f ■ it finltet mOr 

Beneath the Fall I hare. Pr'ythec, go hence i — — . 
Or I (hall (hew the cindei^ of my fpirits 
Through t\\' a(hes of my chance : wert thou a man. 
Thou wouldfl"have mercy on me. 
Caf. Forbear, Seliucus, 

Cieo. Be*t known, that we the Created are mif- 
thought 
For things th^t others do; and, when we f^ll, 
Wb-anfwer oAers^ merits, in our names 
Ak theref<H-e to be pitied. 

Caf, Cleopatra^ 
Not what you have referv'd nor what acknowledged. 
Put We i;th' roll of Conqueft, flill be't yours j 
Bellow it at yonrpleafure, and believe, 
Cic/ar'% no merchant to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants fold. Therefore, be cheerM : 
lidake not your thoughts ypur prifons ; no, dear 

Qaeen» 
For wt intend rib to tjilpofe you, as 
Your i<il# (hall'give u? counfel : feed, and.fleep. 
Oar care and pity is fo mnc;h upon you. 
That we may remain your friend ; and fo adieu. 
Cleo, My maftl^r, and my lord ! 
Caf, Not fo :—— adieu. [^Exeunt Qd^ht and bis Jraio* 
Cieo. He words me, Girls, he words me. 
That I fliould not be noble tp myfelf. 
But hark thee, Charmian. [Whi^ers Chapman* 

Iras. Finilh, good la4y« the bright 4ay is ^dpn^. 
And wo are for the dark. 

Clitk 
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CUo. Hie thee again. "i 

IVe (poke already, and it is provided ; 
Go put it to the hafle. 

Char. Madam, I will [Exit Charm. 

Enter Dolabella. 

BqI Whei:c is die Qaecn ?. 

Char. Behold, Sir. , ^ 

Cieo, Dolabella. 

DoL Madam, as thereto fworii, by your Commandf 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
f tdlyou this: Qe/ar thio\i^h Syria 
Intends his journeyv and, within three days, 
^Tou with yoar children will he fend before ; 
Make your bed ufe of this. I have performed 
Your pleafure and my proQufe. 

Cleo. Dolabella^ 
I Ihall remain your debtor. 

DoL I your fervant. 
Adieu, ^d Qu^ea i I muil attend on Cigfar^ [Exit 

C/m. Farewe^ and thanks. Now, Iras, what 
think'ft thou ? . ^ 

Thou, an JBgyptian puppet, (halt be fliewa 
In Ropu as well as I : mechanick flaves 
Withgreafie aprons, rules, and hammers, ihaU 
Uplift us to the view. In their thick breaths. 
Rank of grofs diet, (hall we be encloudcd. 
And forced to drink their vapour. 

Iras. TheGods forbid! 

Cleo. Nay, *tis moft certain, Iras : (awcy lldors 
Will catch atTUs like ftrumpets, and fcallM rhimjers 
Ballad us out-o* tune. The quick ComedijUM 
Extemp'rally will ftage us, andprefent 
Our Alexandrian revels : Antotrf 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I (hall fee 
Some fqueakine Cleopatra boy my greatnefs, 
I'th* poi{ure of a whore. 

h-as, O the good Gods ! 

Cleo. Nay, that's certain, 

Iras, rii never Ice, it j for, Tm fare, my naib 

Alt 
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Are ftronger than tnine eyes, 

Cle9. why, that's the way (39) 
To fool theirpreparation, and to conquer 
Thdr mod aflttr'd intents. Now, CbarmoH : 

Euttr Charmian. 

Shew me, my women, like a Queen : go fetch 
My beft attires. I am again for Cjdnus^ 
To meet Mark Aniomy. Sirrah /r^/, go- 
Now, noble Cbarmian, we'll difpatch indeed ; 
And when thoa'fl done this chare, 1*11 give thee leave 
To play 'till dooms-day— bring our Crown, andalL 

14 Moijiwitiiw.- 
Wherefore this noife ? 

Enter a Guard/man. 

Guarif, Here is a rund fellow. 
That will not be deny*d your Highneis* prefence ; 
He brings you figs, 

Cko. Let him come in. How poor an inftnimcnt 

[Exit Guar dfn 
May do a noble deed ! ——he brings me liberty. 
My refolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
0/ woman in me ; now fit>m head to foot 
I*m marble conftant : now the fleeting mooa 
No planet is of mine. 

^3^) ■ ■ OTy, thM^i the vi$§ 

Tof0§l their pnpsratUn, and t$ uufuer 
Their wo/l abfurd Intmtt.'i 
As plaufible as this Epithet may at firft Glance appear, I havtt 
vreat Sufptdons of it. Why (hould CU^atra «all (UJar'% De- 
igns abTard ? She could not think his Intent of carrying her in 
Triumph* fach, with regard to hU own Glory : and her fiading 
an Bxpedient to difiippoint htm, could not bring it under that 
preificament. I much rather think, the P«et wrote \ 
' " iitd^o cenfuer 
TMr wuft affurM l^^ta^u 
u e. the purpofes, which they are moft determined to put Hi 
pia^ice \ make Thcmfelves moft furt of aeegmpliihiBf , 

Voki yil. I if*//r 
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Enter Guardiman^ and Clown nvitb a basket. 

Guard/, This is the man. 

Cleo. Avoid and leave him. ' [Exit Guardfman. 

Haft thou the pretty worm of Nilus there. 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown, Truly, I have him : but I would not be die 
party (hould deiire you to touch him, for his biting is 
immortal : thofe, that do die of it, do feldom or never ' 
Tccover. 

Cleo. Remember'ft thou any that have dy 'd on't ? 

C/f-TUff. Very many, men and women too. I heavd^ 
of one of them no longer than yefterday, a very ho* 
lieft woman, but fomething given to lie, as a woman 
Ihould not do, but in the way of honefty. How (he 
dy'd of the biting of it, what pain flie felt ! truly, (he 
makes a very good report o' th* worm : but he, that 
will believe all that they fay, fhall never be faved by hs^f 
that they do : but this is moft fallible, the worm's an 
odd worm. 

C/eo. Get thee hence, farewel. 

C/<nv». . I wifti you all joy of the worm. 

Cleo, Farewel. 

Gown, You muft think this, look yoQ> that the 
worm will do his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay, farewel. 

Clown, Look you, the worm is not to be traded but 
in the keeping of wife people : for, indeed, there is no 
goodnefs in the worm. 

^ Cle^ Take thou no care, it (hall be heeded. 
\ Clown, Very good : give it nothing, I pray you, for 
it is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo, Will it eat me ? 
..Clown. You muft oot^hink, I am (b fimple, but I 
know, th^ devil himfelf will not eat a woman : I knov(^, 
that a woman is a di(h for the Gods, if the devil drefs 
her not. But, truly, thefe fame whore (on devils do the 
Gods gteat harm in their women ! for, in every ten that 
they make, the devils mar five. 

Cleo, Well, get thee gone, farewel. 

CionuH. 
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C/wwf. Yet, fbriboth, I wilh you joy o' th' worm. 

- ve 
Immortal Longings in me. ' Now no more 
The juice of ^gypt^s grape Ihall moift this lip. 
Yare, yarc, good/mi; quick— -mcihinks, I hear 
Jntot0 callj I fee him rowfe himfelf 
To praife my nobki aft. I hear him mock 
The luck of Ctefar^ which Ae Gods give men \ - 

T* excufe their after-wrath. Husband, I come { 
Now to that name my courage proves my title \ 
I am fire, and air i my other elements 

I give to bafer life. . So have you done ? 

Come then, ^nd take the lad warmth of my lips. 
Farewel, kind Charmian\ Iras^ long farewel. 

\^Applying the afii 
Have I the afpick in my lips ? doft fall? \To Iras. 

If tliou and nature can fo gently part. 
The flroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 
Which hurts, and is defir'd. Doft thou lye ftill ? 
If thus thou vanilheft, thou teirH the world. 
It is not worth leave- taking*. [Iras iks* 

Char, DifTolve, thick Cloud, and rain» that I may &y. 
The Gods themfelves do weep. 

CUo. This proves me bafe— — • 
If (he firil meet the curled Antony ^ 
Hell make demand of her, and (pend that kils, 
WBich is ihy heav'n to have. Come, mortal wretch* 
With thy (harp teeth this knot intrinficate 

[T9thefirpi$al 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool. 
Be angry and difpatch. Oh, could^ft thon {^k» 
That I might h«ar thee call gitat Ctefar 2&i 
Uopeliciedt 

Char. Oh eaftern fkr ! 

Cleo^ Peace, peace ! 
Doft thou not fee my baby at my •breaA» 
That fucks the nurfe afleep \ 
. Char, O break ! O break ! 

Cko. As fweet as balm, as foft as air, b gix^t, 

la O . 
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O Jntony /— — Najr, I will take thee too ■ ' (40) 

[Jfplyifig another afp /« her arm. 

What (hould I ftay — '- IDies. 

Char. In this wild world ? fo, fare thee well : 
Now, boafl thee. Death, in thy pofleffion lies 

A laf* uoparallerd Dowiiy windows, dofe; 

And golden Phasbus never be beheld 
-Of eyes again fo royal ! your Crown^a awry 1 . 
I'U mend it, and then pla y 

Enter the Guard, rujhing in. 

I Guard. Where's the Queen ? 
Char. Speak foftly, wal:e her not. 

1 Guard. C^^^r lith fent— — — * - . 

[Charinian afpHes the »fy. 
Char. Too flow a meffenger. 
Oh, come apace, difpatch, 1 partly feel th^eev 

t Guard. Approach, ho! all's not weU. Ca^Jar^be* 
guil'd. 

2 Guard. There^s Dolabella fent from Cafari call him. 
I Guard. What work is here, Charmian^ is this 

well done? 
Char. It is well done, and fitting for a Princefs / 
Defended of fo many royal Kings. 
Ah, foldiers 1 [Charmian dies. 

£fr/^ Dolabella. 

Do/. How goes it here? 
a Guard. All dead! 
BoL Cafar, thy thoughts 
Touch their effedls in this ; thyfelf art coming 

(40) Antony ! nay I vfill take thee fM.] At there hat 
hHti hitherto no Break in this Verfe, nor any marginal Direc* 
tion, Tbit neceflarily muft feem to refer to Anttty. Bat *tia 
certain, Cleopatra is here defignM to apply one Afpiclc Co Bcr 
Arm, at fhe had before dapM One to her Breaft. And ths left 
Speech of DolahiJa in the Play it a Confirmation Of This* 

Here, on ber Breaft, ... • 

nere it a Fent of Bloody 4fid/omnbtni hkwn { 
1[be IH^ it 9H her Arm. 
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To fee performed the dreaded a£t» which thou 
. So foaght'ft to hinder. 

Enter iZvXaii and Attendants, 

Ml. Make way there, make way for Ca^far^ 

i>oL Oh, Sir, you are too fure an augurer j 
That, you di^ fear, is done. 

Caf, Braved at laft : 
She Icveird at our purpofe, and, being royal. 
Took her own way. The maimer of their deaths ? — 
I do not fee them bleed. 

DoL Who was laft with them ? 

I Guard. A fimple countryman, that brought her % i 
This was his baskets 

C^ Poifon'd thcitf- 

, Gw. Oh Cit/a^r ^ ^ s J /. , 

This Cbarmian liv'd but now^ (he flood and fpake : 
I found her trtmming up the diadem 
. On her dfcad miftrefs 1 tremblingly ihc flood, 
And on the fudden dropt. 

Caj: O noble wwkncfs I 
If they had fwallow'd poifon, 't^oald appear 
By external fwelling; but (he looks like ileepi | 
As (he would catch another jiniot^ 
In her ftrong toil of grace. 

Dol Here, on her breaft^ 
There is a vent of blood, and fomething blown : 
The like is on her arm. 

I Guard. This is an afpick's trail ; 
And thefe fig-leaves have flimc upon them, fucK 
As th' afpick leaves upon the caves of Nile. 

Caf, Moft probable. 
That fo fhe dy^d ; for her phyfician tells me 
She has purfu'd conclufions infinite 
Of eafie ways to die. Take up her bed. 
And bear her women from the i^onumenti 
She ihali be buried by her Antojr^. 
No grave upOnthc earth (hall clip in it 
A pair fo famous. High events as thefe 
Strike thofc that make them 5 and their flory 11 



198 Antony i«»</CLEOPATRA* 

No lefs in pky, than his glofy, which 

Brought them to be lamented. Our army ihall. 

In folemn fhew,, attend this funeral ; 

And then to Rome : come, Dolabella^ fee 

High order in this great folemnity. [Exeunt otnnt4* 
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Dramatis Perfonas. - 

CYMBELINE, Kwgo/Britsdne. 

Cloten, Son to the ^uecn Ty a former Husband. 

Ltonatus Pofihuxnus, a Gentleman in lov* luith the Prtft' 

cefsy aeid privately married to her* 
Guideriuit ? Di/guis^d under the namet of Paladour eati 
Arviragus, > C&dvf bI, fuffofed Sow to Be\sLri\u» 
Belarius» a Banijb'd Lord, dijguis'd under tki nam$ •/ 

Morgan. 
Philario, an Italian, Friend to PofihumUf • 
lachimo, Friend to Philario. 
CaiuB Lucius, Amhaffador from RoifM. 
Pifanio, ^^rv^w/ /« Pofthumus. 
A French Gentleman^ Friend to Philario. 
Cornelius, a DoSor, Ser^vant to the ^een> 
^fwoXientlemen. 

^een, Wife to Cymbclinc. 

Imogen, Daughter to Cymbeline, Jy a former ^ufen, 

Helen, Woman to Imogen. 



Lordi, LadieSt Roman Sinatort, Trilunes, Gbofis, -a 
Sootbfa^er, Captains, Soldiers, Meffengers, and other 
Attendants* 

SCENE, fomeiimes in Britaine ; fometimes 
in Italy, 
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A C T I. 

S C E N E„ Qynobejine's Palact in Britainc;. 

Enter tiva GmiUmm, 

r Gb N T E B M AK.. 

O U do not meet a maB^^but fiowm : Curr 

bloods 
No more obey the heaveni thaihour coar>^ 

tiers f 
Still feenij as does the Kiog^s*. 
2 Gent, But what's the matter ? . 
I Gent. His daughter^ and. the heir of *s Kingdom^ 
(whom^ 
He pnrp^s^d* to hi& wife's fole fon^ a< widow.- 
That late lie married) hath referred herfelH 
ISJnto a poor, but wonb}s gentleman. . 

SheV wc4ded: ; — ^ 

Her husband banifli'dt; (he in^prifon-d : AH" 
Js^outward^ibrrow, though^ 1 think, the Klng> 
Be toach^ at very hcajrt. 
^ G^/»/. None bjt. the King ?^: 
i Gent* He, thair hath ioH her, too : fi>>is the Qjjeen^^ 
That mod deAr'd. the mattb. fiut not a ^couvtier,^ 
(Although they wea^ their faees- to-thebent. 
CSif th«;liiig's look) huthath a.heart.tha^ii. 
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Glad at tlie tbmg they fcoul at. 
2 Gittt. And why fo ? 

1 Gent. He that bath mxfs'd the PrinceTsy is a thing 
Too bad for bad report : and, he that hath her, 

(I mean that marry'd her, alack, good man I 
And therefore baniih'd} is a creature fuch. 
As, to feek through the regions of the earth 
For one hit like, Sktre would be fomething failing 
In him that fhould compare. I do not think. 
So fair an outward, and fuch fluff within 
Endows a man but bim. 

2 Gent. You fpeak him fair. 

1 Gent. I do extend him. Sir, within himfelf ; 
Crufh him together, rather than unfold 

His meafnre rally. 

2 Gent. What^s his name and birth ? 

t Gent. J cannot delve him to the root: his father 
Was caird SiciUius. who did join his honour 
Againft the Rewani, with Cajphelan ; ^ ' 
But bad his titles by '7>ffiv>i/i2/f, whom 
He ferv'd with glory and admired fuccefr i^ 
So gain'd the fur-addition, Leonatns : 
And bad, befides this gentleman in quefhob. 
Two other fons} who, in the wars o' th' time, 
Dyd with their fwords in hand : For which, their la- 
ther, 
(Then old and fond-of ifliie} took fuch forrow. 
That he ^uit Being ; and his gentle lady. 
Big of this gentleman, our theam, deceased. 
As he was ^nk- The &ing, he takes the bab* 
To his proteaion, calls him Fcfthumus^ ^ 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed*chamber i 
Puts him to all the Learnings that his time 
CouM make him the receiver oU which he took 
As we do air, fail as 'twas miniftred. 
His fpring became a harveft: liv'd in Court 
(Which rare it is todo») moft praisM, mod lov*dy 
A iample to theyoung*ft ; to th' more mature, 
A glafs that featur*d them ; and to the .grayer, 
A diild chat guMcd dotards^ To bis mifbrefs, 

(For 



C Y M S E L I N £. 2S^ 

(for whom he now is baniOi'd) her own price 
Proclaims, how (he efleem'd him and hb virtue. 
By her election may be truly read, 
what kind of man he is. 

2 Gent* 1 honour him» ev*n out of your report. 
Bat tell me, is fhe fole child to the King ? 

1 Gent, His only child. 

He J)ad two fons« (if this be worth your hearing, 
Mark it ;) the eldeft of them at three years old, 
r th' fwathing cloaths the other, from their nurfery 
Were ftoPn ; and to this hour, no guefs in knowledge 
Which way they went 

2 Gent. How long is this ago ? 
I.Gent. Some twenty years. 

2 Gent. That a King's children (hoald bt fo coa^* 
vcy'd. 
So ffackly euarded, ^nd the fearch fo flow 
That coulcTnot trace them, : 

1 Gent, Howfoe'er *tis ftrange. 

Or that the n»iigcnce'may w^ be laugh*d at,, 
Yet is it true, %. 

2 Gent. I do welt believe you. 

1 Gent. We muft forbear. Here comes the Gentle- 
man, 
The Queen and. Prince&« ^Exfunt.. 

Enter the ^en, Poihumtts, lisogen, and athndiznts, . 

^een. No, be aflur^i yoo (hall not find me, daughr 
• ter,.. 
After the (lander of moft 0ep-mothers, 
Ill-ey'd unto you: Yott*re my prisoner, but* 
Your goalerlhall deliver you the keys 
That lock up your rel^raintt For you, P'ofthumuH^ 
So foom as Ir can win th' offended £ling, 
I will be known your advocate : marry, yet,. 
The fire of rage is in him ;. and 'twere good. 
You leanM unCQ his Sentence, with what patiencf ^ 
Your wifdom may inform you.. 

Poft. Pleafe your Highnels^, 
liwiUTfromhcncetoday.. 

^^eeuv 
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2jfieti. You know. the peril : ' j 

letch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The p^ng$ of barrM afFeflions : though the King 
Hath charged, you flwuld not fpeak together. [fiwV- 

Lno. DiSemblingcourtefief how fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where ine wounds ! My deareft husband^. i 

I fomething fear my father's wrath, but nothing ' 

fAlways referv'd my holy duty) what 1 

His rage can do on me. You muft be gone^ ' 

And I (hall here abide the hourly (hot 
Of angry eyes : not comforted to live, 
. But that there is this jewel in the worlds. 
That I may fee again. 

Poft. My (^een ! my Miflreft! . . . ; 
O lady, weep no more, left I give caufe 
To be fufpeaed of more tendernefs 
Than doth become a man. I will remain 
The Ioyall*ft husband, that did' e*fer plight troth ;r 
My refidence in Rome, at ofie Fhi/ario's ; i 

Who to my £sither was a friend, to me ^ 

Known but by letter ; thither write, my Que^n, i 

And with mine eyes 1*11 drink the words yoo fend^ ' 

X^ough ink be made of gall. 

Ruinter ^een, 

^ettr,. Be brief, I pray you ; 
If the Xing come, I (hall incur I know not 
How much, of his di(pleafnre— yet lUl move him 

r ACJ^ 
To walk this way ; 1 never do hiin wrong,. 
But he does buy my injuries to be friend^). ^ 

Pays^ dear for my offences. \ExiU 

Foft. Should we be taking leave* 
As loiig^a term as ye^we have to live^ 
The lothnefs to- depart would grow:^— — a£eu ! 

Imo, Nay, flay a little- t ■ 
Were you bQl> riding forth to air yourfd^ 
Such Pardngwere too petty. Look here. Love, 
This diamond was my mother's j take it, heart,. ' 

But keep it *till yon woo another wifb^. 
^^fK^tmJmfgeii is dead. . jr^^ 
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foft. Hwv, how, another I 
You gentle Gods, give me but this I hare. 
And fear up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death. Remain, remain thou here, 

[ Putting on' the ring/. 
While fenfe can keep thee on f and Sweeteil, Fairefi^ 
As I my poor ieif did exchange for you. 
To yottf fo infinite lo(s ; fo, in our trifles 
J ilill win of you. For my fake, wear this;. 
It is a manacle of lore, I'll place it 

[Putting a bracelet e» ber eirm* 
Upon this faireft prisoner. 

Imo. O, the Gocb f 
When (hall we fee again ? 

Enter Cymbeline, emd terds^ 
fofi. Alack, the King F 

Cfm, Thou bafeft Tmog, avoid; hence, from my 
fijght I 
If, after this Command^ thou fought the Court 
With thy unworthinefe, thou dy'iV, Away ! 
Thon'rt poifon to my blood. 

Pofi, The Gods proteft yoff. 
And blefs the good remainders of the Court! 
Tm gone, [£jfiV. 

hno. There cannot be a pinch in death. 
More (harp than this is. 
Cynu O difloyal Uiia^ (2) 

That* 

(a) HJloyalthinit 

natjhul^fl repMtr my Ttutb, tb^u heafjl 
AYeskr^tjI^tonme,] 
9he KinglovM bis Diughter, and was much vexM and dif.. 
appointed at her having married agatnftr his Conibnt. Bat, 
^rtly, his Sorrow was not very extreme, if the Effedh of itr 
only added one Year to his Age. Others have compkinM^ of 
Bringing their, gray Hairs with Sonomto the Grave* Oar Cfm^^ 
htline feems a more temperate Mourner. But we muft corre^^ , 
as my ingenious Friend Mr« Wtirburt^n acutely obfervM to me, . 

A yarp Agt on ««• 
i; c« afiaddai; precipitate, Old Ag^,. f or the. Word iigniiies not , 
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That flionld*!! repair my youth, th^u htsp^tt 
A yare age on me* 

Ima» I befeech yoa» Sir, 
Harm not vonrfclf with your Vexation ; 
Fm fenfeleis of your wrath ; a touch more rare 
Subdues alJ p^mgs, all fears. 

Cym, Paft grace ? obedience ? 

Imo, ?a£t hope, and in defpair ; that way» paft grace. 

Cjm. Thou might'ft have had the fole. fon of mj 
Queen. 

JSsrtf. O, blefl, that I might not ! I chofe aneagle^ 
And did avoid a puttock. 

Cjm, Thou took*ft a beggar.; would*ft hav« madci 
my Throne 
A Seat for Ba&nefi . 

Im0* No, I rather added 
A lufire to it 

C^». O thou, vile one I; 

Imo» Sir, 
It is your fault, that I have lov'd Pofthumus :i - 
You bred hior a$ my play- fellow ; and he it, 
A man, worth any woman ; over-buys me. 
Almoft the fum he pay«. 

Cym. What !^ art thou mad ? 

Ini9, Almoil^ Sir;. heav*n reftore me I woidd I WBOt-, 
A neat-herd's daughter, and my Leomfut 
Our neighbour-fliepherd's ion I 

JSnter ^een^. 

Cym. Thou fooliih Thing J- • * 

They were again together, you have done 

Not after our Command. Away with her. 
And pen. her up., 

^ueen. Befeech your patience ; peace. 
Dear lady daughter, peace. Sweet Sovereign^. 

wif tiim^e, dtMinttt, nit t^^many timet employed in cirr- 
Author; but likewifc, as SxiNNxa< expounds It, firviJus,^ 
J^m^us, Bi'^cept, imfatitm, 

htm 
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Leare ni t* oiar {elvts, and make your felf fome comfort 
Out of your beft advice. 

Qm. Nay, let her languifh 
A drop of blood aday f and> being aged> 
Die or this folly. iExit. 

Enter Pi&mo. 

^an* Fie, yoo muHgive way : 
Here is your fervant. How now. Sir ? what news f 

Pi/. My lord your Ton drew on my mafter. 

^an. Hs^ f 
No harm, I truft, is done ? 

Pi/. There might have been. 
But that my mailer rather i^y*d, than fbogh^ 
And had no help of anger : they were parted 
By gentlemen at band. 

^«r. I'm very glad on*t. 

Jm. Your fon's my Other's fnend, he tabes his part 
To draw upon an exile : O brave Sir ! 
I would they were in J/rick both together. 
My felf by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer-back. Why came you from your maftev f 

Pi/ On his command ; he would not fulfer me 
To bring him to the haven : left thcfc notes 
Of what commands! (hould bis fnbjea to, 
When't pleased you to emptey me.. - 

^een. This hath been 
Your faithful fcrvant: I dare lay mine honomv 
He will remain fo. 

Pif. I humbly thank your Highnefs. 

^een. Pray, walk a while. 

J^o. About fome half houir hence, pray you,, Q>eafc 
with me ; 
You (hall, at leaft, go fee my Lord aboard,. - 
For riiis time leave me. {Exemit^ 

Ent^ Cloten, and tnxxi Lwrdt^ 

I LorL Sir, I would advife you to fhift a^ fliirt ; the 

violence of adion hath made you reck as a facrifice.. 

Where air comes out, air comes in : there's none abroad 

fo wholfome as That you vent* C/?'? 



Of fpace liad pomtsd him fluurp ai m>r needle ; / 

Nay, fbllowM him, till he had melted from 
The fmallnefs of a gnat, to air ; and then , I 

Have turned mine eye, and wept. ■But, good'Pi* | 

When fhall we hear from him ? 

Pi/. Be ai!ar'd» Madam, ' 

With his next vantage. 

Imo. I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moft pretty things to fay: ere I couM tell him. 
How I would think on htm, at certain honrs. 
Such thoughts, and iach ; or, I could malEii htm Avear^ ' 
The She's of Jtalj (hould not betray 
Mine iatertft, and hit honour j or have charged h!»^ 
At thefixth hour of morn, at noon, at midiiigbl» 
T'encounterme withOrifeua; (for -tea 
I am in heaven fsr him i) or ere I cooid 
Give him that parting kift, which 1 had fet 
Betwixt two charming words, comet in my Fiatlief | 
And, like the tyraanont breathiiig of dbe Nortfaif 
Shaket all ov budafrom growing. 

Lady. The Qneen, Madam, ^ 

Defires your Highnds* company. 

/mm. Thofe things I bid yon do> g^ then dMpalch*d. 
I will attend the Queen. 

Pi/, Madam,. I fiudL [Exemt. 

SCENE changes to Rome. 

Enter PUlario, lachimo, emia French msm. 

tacb.^TYEJiMVt it. Sir, I have fees him ukBtiimiui 
J3 he waa then of a crefeentNote; eaipedod lo 
prove fo worthy, as fince he has been alk>wed the name 
of. But I coohl then hmw looked on him, wkhbut the 
help of admiration ; thongh the catalogue of his endow- 
ments had been taUcd by his fide, and I to pemfe Urn 
by Item. 

Phih 
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P6i/. Y(m fpeak' of him when he was left fbnufli*4, 
than now he is, with That which makes him both 
without and within. 

French. I have feen him in France ; we had very 
many there, could behold the fun with as firm eyes as 
he. 

lacb. This matter of marrying hts King^s Daughter, 
(wherein he muft be weighed rawer by her value, than 
his own) words him, I doubt not, a great deal from the 
matter. 
^ French. And then his banifhment-— — 

lach. Ay, and the approbation of thofe, that weep 
thisiamentable divorce under her colours, are wonder- 
fully to extend him ; be it but to fortifie her Judg- 
ment, which elle an xafie battery might lay flat, for 
talcing & beggar without more quality. But how comes 
It, he is to fojoum with you r how creeps acquain- 
. tance? 

FhiL His father and I were foldiers together, to 
whom I have been often bound for no le(s than my 
Cfe. 

Enter Pofthnmns. 

Here comes the Briton. Let him be fo entertained 
amongft you, as futts with Gentlemen of your know- 
ing, to a ftranger of his quality. I befeech you aH, 
be ibetter known to this Gentleman ; whom I com- 
mend to you as a noble friend of mine. How worthy 
he is, I will leave to appear hereafler, raAer, than ftory 
him in his own hearing. 

French. Sir, we have been known together in Or* 
knns. 

Pojf. Since when I hare been debtor to you for 
comtefies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay 
^ill. 

French, Sir, you o'er*rate my poor kindneis; I was 
^tod I did atone my Countryman and you ; it had been 
pity, you ihould have been put together with fo mortal 
a puipoie* as then each bm, upon importance of fo 
Sight and trivial a nature. 
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Fofi, By your pardon, Sir» I wa$ then a yoBng tra- 
veller ; rather fhun'd to go even with what I heard, 
than in my every adlion to be guided by others' expe- 
riences \ but upon jny mended judgment, (if I offend 
not to (ay, it is mended,] my quarrel was not altog,e- 
thjer flight. 

French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement of 
fwords; and by fuch two, that would by all likeli- 
hood have confounded one the other, or have fain 
both. 

lack. Can we with manners ask, what was the dif- 
ference ? 

French. Safely, I think ; 'twas a contention in ppb- 
lick, which may without contradiftlon fufFer the, re- 
port. It was much like an arguniem that fell out laft 
night, wliere each of us fell in praife of our Country 
mmrefles : This Gentleman at that time vouching, 
(and upon warrant of bloody affirmation,) his to be 
more fair, virtuous, wife, chafle, confiant, qualified, 
and lefs attemptable than any the rareH of our ladies 
to France, 

lack. TTiat Lady is not nowlivmg j or this Gentle- 
nan's opinion, by this, worn out. 

Poft. She holds her virtue fiill, and I my mind. 

lach. You moft not fo far prefer her, 'fore ours of 
Italy. 

Poft, Being (b far provok'd, as I was in France^ I 
would abate her nothing; tho' I profefs myfjplf her 
adorer, nother^end. 

lach. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand«in-hand 
comparifoB, had been fomethine too fair and too good 
for any Lady in Britany, If (he went before others I 
have feen, as that diamond of yours out ludres many 
I have beheld, I could not bdieve, (he excelled many ; 
but I have not feen the moft precious diamond that is, 
nor you the Lady. 

Poft.. I prais'd her, as I rated her ; fodo I my (loni^ 

lacb^ What do you edeeni it at ? 

Pgft. More thaa the world enjoys. 

Jacr. 
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*&*.. fiither your unpantgon'd Miftwfi is dead o^ (he's 
oiit-priz*d by a trifle. 

Fofi. You arc miftakcn ; the one may be fold or 
givttJ, if there were wealth enough for the purchafe, or 
merit for the gift. The other is not ^ihitkz for fale. 
and only the gift of the Gods. ^^ ^ ' 

lack Which the Gods have given you : 

J^dfi. Which, by their graces, I will keep, 
lacL You may wear her m title yours 1 but, you 
know, ftrangc fowl ligbt upon neighbouring ponds. 
Your ring may be ftoln too 5 fo, of your brace of aa« 
prizeable eftimations, the one is but frail, and the oAer 
cafual. A cunning thief, or a thatway-accomplifli'd 
courtier, would hazard the winning both of firft and laft* 
_ A)?. Your I/a/j contains none fo accomp1i(h*d a 
Courtier to convince the honour of my miftrefs ; if in 
Jbe hdUing ot lots of that, you term her frail, I do 
.nothing doubt, you have Hore of thieves, notwithflaad- 
ng I fear not my ring. 
P^iL Let us leave here, Gendemen. 
Pofi, Sir, with all my heart. This worthy Signk»v 
t thank him, makes no granger of me j we are fiuniliar 
atiirft. 

lach: With five times {o much converfation, I fiionld 
get ground of your fair Miffarefs ; make her go back, 
even to the yielding : had I admittance, and opportaiiity 
to friend. 

Pofi. No, no. 

lacL 1 dare thereupon pawn the moiety of my eftate 
to your ring, which, in my opinion, o'er-values it 
fomething: but I make my wager rather a]gainft your 
confidence, than her reputation : And to bar your omnce 
herein too, I dnrft attempt it againft any Lady in the 
world. 

Pofi. Yon are a great deal abusM in too bold a per«> 
ihaiion ; and, I doubt not, you'd fuflain what you're 
worthy of, by your attempt 
Jaclf. What's That? 

Pofi. A rcpulfej though your attempt, as yon call i^ 
deferves more^ a puniihmeAt too. 

Pbil. 



4' •' ' 
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PM. Ge»deinen» enoagk of dus; it came in too 
foddenly, let it die as it was born ; aad I pray you^ be 
better acquainted. 

lacb, *Woakl» I Jiad pnc my ^ate and my neigh- 
bourns, on tb^ apprafaadcm of what I bave^>oke. 

Poft. What Lady woiddyoa chafe to ailail } 

lack, Vonrsf who in conikncy, yott think, ilandt 
fo fafe. I will ky you tea dioafand ducatato your ring^ 
thaty commend ate to the Court where yoar Lady is, 
widi no more advantage than . the opportunity of a it- 
cond canlerence, I wiU -bring irom thenoe diat honour of 
hers, which you imagine ^ refervVi. 

F^fi, I will wage againfl your gold, gold to it : (4) my 
ring I hc^d dear as my finger, 'tis part of it. 

lach* You are afedd, and therein the wifer ; if you 
buy ladies' fidh at a million a dram, you cannot m- 
ferve it from taiming. But, I fee, yon have fome Re- 
ligion in you^ that you fear. 

Pofi. This is but a cuHom in your tongue ; yon bear 
a graver purpofe, I hope. 

loch, I am the mafter of my Speeches, and would 
undergo what's fpoken, I fwear, 

Pofi, Will you? I ihall but lend my diamond 'till 
sour Return ; let there be covenants drawn between us. 
My Miftnefs exceeds in goodnefs the hogenels of your 
nnwordiy diinking. I dare you to this match ; here^s 
my ring. 

Phil I will have it no Lay. 

(4 ) " gy ^i»t I hold Jgar as my Finger, Uh 

pfifto/it* 

lach. Tou are a Friend, and therein the wifer, ^ I am fvre, 
lachim lalkt like none of the woijt^, in this kind of Reafon* 
ing. But what Ideas, in the Name of Nonfcnfc, could the 
Editors entertain of Poftbumus being a Friend, bccaufe he 
would not ▼enturc to wager his Biqg ? I tottta with Certain- 

Tw are afraid, and therein the vjifer. 
What Tachime fays, in the Clofe of bit Speech, determinct 
This !• have been our Pbct*t Reading. 
But, I fee, yu have fme Miihniw^ee, thgt ynt fear, * 

lack. 
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lach. By the Gods it is one. If I bring you not fuf- 
ficient teftimon^ that I have enjoyM the deareft bodilf 
part of your miffrefsy my ten thouland ducats are yours : 
fe IS your dkaond too ; if I come off, and leave her in 
fuch honour as yon have truft in, ihe your jewel, this 
your jewel, and my gold are yours ; provided, I hav« 
your commendation, tor ny more free entertainmeat. 

Poji. I embrace thefe conditions i kt m haveartidet 
betwixt us i only, thus far you (hall anfwer ; if you make 
your voyage upon her, and give me diredly to under- 
ftand you have prevaiPd, I am no further your enemy^ 
fhe is not worth our debate. If (he ranain nnfeduc'd, 
you notmakiog it appear otherwiie i for y oar ill opinion, 
and th' aiTault you have made to her chs^ty, yon (hail 
anfwer ine with your fwovd. 

Jacb. Your hand, a covenant ; we will have tbttt 
things fet down by lawful counfel, and ftraight away for 
Britaine, left the bargain fliould catch cold, and ^arve. 
I will fetch my goid^ and haTe our two wagers recorded. 

Poft. Agreed. lExeunt ?o&h. amU^cinmxL 

French. Will this hold, think yon? 

Phii. Signior lacbima will not irom it 
Pray, let us follow 'em. [Exmnt. 

SCENE changes to CymbelincV Paha in 
Britainc. 

Entir ^ueeth Ladiis, and Comdins luith a VkL * 

^^"iWJ ^ ^ ^ ^ y^t ^^ <lcw's on ground, gather 

VV thofe flowers: 

Make hade. Who has the note of them ? 

1 I«^. I, Madam. 

^en. Difpatch. [Exeunt latml 

Now, mai^, Dodor, you have brought thofe drugs ? 
Cor. Pleaieth your Highners, ay; here they art^ 
Madam; 
But I befeech your Grace, without ofience, 
(My confcience bids me ask) wherefore you have 
Commanded of mc thefe mod poisonous compounds ? . 

. Whic'k 
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WhicK are the movers of a languifhiiig death 2 
But. though flow, deadly. 

0tuin. I do wonder, Dodor, 
Thou ask'ft me fuch a qaeftion ; have I not been 
Thy pu]^ long ? haft thou not learn'd me how 
To make perfumes ? diftil? prefervc? yea, fo. 
That our great King himfelf doth woo me oft 
For my confcftions ? having thus far proceeded, 
(Unlefe thou think'ft me dcv'Iifh,) is't not meet 
That I did amplifie my judgment in 
Other condufions I I will try the forces 
Of thefe thy compounds on fuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, { but none haman ;) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Allaymentt to their aft ; and by them gather 
Their fev'ral virtues and cffefts. 

Cor. Your Highnefi , , , 

Shall i^m thu praaicebut make hard your heart; 
Befides, the feeing thefe effeds will be 
Both noyfome and infedUous. 

^en. 0« content thee. 

Etttef Pifanio. 
Here comes a flatt'ring rafcal, upon him i4fi^* 

Will I firft work ; he's for his maftcr*s fake 
An enemy to my fon. Haw nowt Ptfimie? 
Doctor, your fervice for this time is ended; 
Take your own way. 

Cor. Idofufpcftyou, Madam: l4/^i^ 

But you (hall do no harm. 

0uiin. Hark thee, a word. 1 [To Pifanio, 

Cor, I do not like her. She doth think, (he has 
Strange lingering poifons; I 4© know her fpirit* 
And will not truft one of her malice with 
A drug of fuch damn'd nature. Thofe, ihe has, 
^^U ftupifie and dull the fenfe a while ; 
Which firft, perchance, (he'll prove on cats and dogs. 
Then afterwards up higher ; but there is 
No danger in what fliew of death it makes. 
More than the locking up the fpirits a time^ 

To 
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To be more frefli, reviving. She is fbol'd 
With a tnpft falfe efFefl ; and I the truer, ^ 
So to be falfe with her. 

^een. No further fervicc, Do£U>ry 
Until I fend fot thee. 

Cor, I humbly take my leave. TExit. 

^een. Weeps ihe ftill, fay'ft thou > doft thou think! 
in time 
She will not quench, and let inftriKftions. enter 
Where folly now pdlTeiTes ? do thou work ; 
When thou (halt bring me word (he loves my ion, 
I'll tell thee on the inilant, thou art then 
As great as is thy mailer ; greater; for 
His fortunes all lye fpeecldefs, and his name 
Is at lad gafp. Return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is : to ihift his being. 
Is to exchange one mifery with another; 
And vrtxy da^, ihat comes/ comes to decay 
A day's work in him. What flialt thou expect. 
To be depcQder on a thing that leans ? 
Who cannot be new built, and has no friends. 
So much as but to prop him ? — ^Thou tak'A up 

[Piianio looking on the Fhl. . 
Thou know*ft f^ot what ; but take it for thy labours 
It is a thing I make, which hath the King 
Five times redeemed from death ; I do not know 
What is more cordial. Nay, I pr'ythee, take it ; 
It is an eameft of a farther Good 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy miftrefs how 
Thecftfe ftands with her ; do't, as from thyfelf : 
(5) Think, what a change thou chanced on; but 

think ; «-> 

Thou haft thy miftrefs ftill ; to boot, my fon j 

Who 

(5) TbJnMwhgt a Chance li^ chanceft m. ■ ] I hardly 

think, our Author would have exprefsM himfelf thus badly^ on 
fio Ncceffity. Both the old Folto^s read, 

fTbink Vfbat a Chanct tbw changeft on* 
But I fufpedl^ there is ftill a flight Error made by the firfi 
Tranfcriber. I imasilie, the Poet "wrote j 

\9u yiu K rhink 
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Who fhall take notice of diee. Ill move tlie King 

To aiiy (hape of tfa/ pr eferm e iA t , foth 

As though defire ; and thea my{elf, I chxeRy, 

That fet thee on to thn deferf, am botmd 

I'o Ibad thy merit richly. Call my women 

[Exit Pii&n. 
Tbiffk on my word^^-^-^'A fly and conftant Knave, 
Not to be (hak'd ; the agent for his mafter ; 
And the remembrancer of her, to holdf 

The hand faft to her Lord. Pve giv'n him That, 

Which, if he take, (hall quite mipeople her 
Of Icidgcrs for her fweet ; and which (he, after, 
Except (he bend her homoor, fhaU be affur'd 
1 o taile of too. 

Eiaer Pi£uiio, $tmi La£4$. 

So, fo ; well doner ^*«tt done; 

The violets, cowflips, and ehepHmf^ofo, 

Bear to my dofet ; fefc thee well, Pifmhy 

Think on my words. [Exmim ^uetftMi huMis. 

Pif. Andfhaiido: 
But when to my good Lord I prouffUDtme, 
{11 ckoiOL myfelf i therr^s all ril do for you. [ExtK 

SCENE €h0ngH to Imeo^tft/s JparitMms, 
Eniir Imogjen a/0«#. 

Imo. A Father cruel, and a Stepdailie fkHe, 

Jl\ A foolish ffiitor to a wedded lady. 
That hath her bmband banifhM— O, that husband f 
My fuprram cn>wii of grief, aind thefe repeated 

Vexations of it Had I been thief doin, 

As my two brothers, happy! but moft miferabte 
Is the defire, that's glorious. Blefs'd be thofe. 
How mean foe*er, that hafc tiiek honeft willow 

^ink what a Change tb9» thatit^ tn, ^ 
i. e. if you will fall into my Rseaiiire»» do bat think Imw you 
will ciiancA to chmige your Fortunes Ibr the lief ler, in the Coo- 
fequ«nces that will attend your Comptiattcc^ 

Which 
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Which fcafons comfbit. Who may this bc> fie f 
i?«/#r Pifanio, and lachimo. 

Pif. Madam, a noble Gcmliunaii of R$mg 
Comes from my hotA with letters. 

Jack Change youy Madam ; 
The worthy jUonatus is in &fety. 
And greets your Highpefd dearly. 

Imo, Thanks, good Sk, 
YouVe kindly welc<»ie. 

lach. All of her, that is out of door> moft rich f 
If (he be furnifli'd vtitk a mind £0 rare» [y^e. 

She is alone th* Arabian bird ; and I 
Have loft tW wager. Bddnefs be my friend ! 
Arm QIC, Audacity* horn bead to foot : 
Or, lik^ the Parthian^ I (ball flying fight. 
Rather dire^ly fly. - 

Imogen reads. 

Hi is §ne of thi mhUfi notty to nuhofe kindneffes I am 
mojl infinttily tyid, R(i/M ufon kirn acwndif^fyy as yu 
value your truft* 

Leotiatus. 
So far I rea4 aloud : 
But even the very middle of my heart 

Is.warm'd by th'refl, and takes it thankfuOy. * 

You are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 

Have wofds to bid you } afid (hall find it fo> , 

In aU that I caa do. 

lacb. Thanks, faircft Lady 
What ! are men mad ? hath nature given them eyei 
To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich crc^ 
Of fea and land, which Can diftinguiih ^twixt 
The fitry orbs above, (6) and the twinn'd ftones 
. Upon th' u{munkber*d beach ? and can wp not 

Ptftidoa 
(5) ■ «nd the twinned Su»gt 

Upon the numbered Beacb,] I haye no Ide», in what Senfe 
the Boftcfa, or Shore, fliottM be catlM tfumher% I have ven- 
tured, a^ainit all tfae.Go^ts, to fobftitvte 



Z20 CVMB B tIN IS* 

Partition make with fpedbicles fo prectoas 
•Twixt hk and foul ? 

Imo. What makes your admiration ? 

Jack It cannot .be i'th* eye; (for apes and monke3rs, 
''Twixt two fnch (he's, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mowes the other :) Nor i* th* judgment; 
(For Idiots, in this cafe of favour, would 
Be wifely definite :) Nor i* th' appetke : 
(Siutt'ry, tofuch neat excellence opposed. 
Should make deiire vomit emptineis. 
Not fb allar'd to feed.) 

Jmo, What is ,the matter, trow f 

Jack. The cloyed will. v 

That fatiate, yet tinfatisfy^d defire, (that tub. 
Both filled and running j) ravening firft the lamb> 
Longs after for the garbage ■ ■ ■■ 

Imo, What, dear^ir. 
Thus raps you ? are yon well ? • 

lack. Thanks, Madam, well-^'^efeech you, Sir, 

[Tl^Flfania. 
Defire my man*8 abode, where I did leave him ; 
He's ftrange, and peevifh. 
. Pi/. I- was going. Sir, 
To give him welcome. 

Imo. Continues 'well my Lord 
His health, *befeecfa yon ? 

Jack. Well, Madam. 

Imo, I^ hedifpos'd to mirth ? I hope, hp is. 

lack. Exceeding pleafant » none a Uranger there 
So merry and To gamefome ; he is call'd 
The Britaine Reveller. 

Upon tV* unnttmh(r''d Beach, 
i. e. the infinite, extenliye Beach, if we are to underftand the 
Bpithet as coupled to That Word. But, I rather think, the Poet 
Intended an Hypallage, like That in the Beginning of Ov ri>*t 
Mitamorpbofu : 

(In novn feH Animitt mvtatas dicirefermai 
Corpora,) 

AnH then we are to underftand the Paiiage thus } and the infinu 
If umber of tv)inm^d&tMn mptm tbtB$aehm 
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Tm0, Wlien he was bere» 
He did incline to iadnefs, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 

JacL I nev^r'iaw him fad. 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one. 
An eminent Monfieor, that, it ieems, mach loves 
A GalUan girl at home* He furnaces •^ 

The thick^fighs ftom him $ whiles the jolly Brit9k^ 
(Your Lord, I mean,} laaghs from*s imt Irnig?, criet « 

Ohf — • 
Can my fides hold, to think, that man, who knows 
By hiftory, report, or his own proof. 
What woman is^ yea, what (be cannot chafe 
Boc mud be» will his free hoars langutfli oat 
Fo^ afiar'd bondaee ? 

hno. Will my Lord iay fo ^ 

lach. Ay, Madam, with his eya in flood with laughter. 
It 19 a recreation to be by. 

And hear him mock the Fnmcbman : . bat heav-n knows* 
Some men are much to blame. 

Jmo, Not he, I hope. 

Jacb. Not he. But yet heaven's bounty towards him 
might 
Be usM more thankfully. In himfelf, 'tis much ; 
In you, whom I count his, beyond all talents ; 
Whilfl I am bound to wonder, I ai^ bound 
To pity too. 

I/uo. What do you pity. Sir? 

lack Two creatures heartily. 

Lno. Am I one. Sir } , 
You look on me ; what wreck difcem you in me» 
Deferves your pity ? 

lach. Lamentable I what! 
To hide me from the radiant fun, and (blace 
I' th' dungeon by a fnufT? 

Jmo. I pray you. Sir, 
Deliver with more opennefs your anfwcrs 
To my demands. Why do you pity me I 

Jack. 'That others do, 
I was about to fay, enjoy yqrir— -but 

Ks It 
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Jt is an office of the Gods to -venge it. 
Not mine to fpeak on't. 

Imo, Yoa do feem to know 
Something of me, or what doncerns mc ; pray yon, 
(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be fort they Sq ; ior eertatnties 
Or are pad remedi«8> or tim^y kno^R^g, 
The remedy tiien bw-n ;) dlfciover to me 
What both yon ^ur and flofi. 
lack. Had I this cheek % 
To bath my It^ps iqKm ; this kand, whofe touch, 
Whofe evVy toach woaU fbrce the feeler's fo«l 
Tf th' oath of k>ya!ty ; this objeft, which 
Takes prisoner tftie wnd mocioB of mine eye. 
Fixing it only here : ihould I, (damn*d then,) 
Slaver with lips, as commbn as the flairs 
' That mount the Capitot ; jom gripes wrdi hands 
Made hard with hourly falfhood, as with labour } 
Then glad myfetf by peeping in an eye, 
Bafe and nnluflrous as the fmoaky light 
That's M with ftinking tallow ; it were fit, 
That all the plagaes of faeil fhoMd tX one time 
Encounter fuch revolt. 

Imo. My Lord, I fear. 
Has Torgot Britaint. 

lacb. And hiinf(^. Nbt I, 
Inclined to this intelligence, pronounce 
The beggary of this change ; but *tis your graces. 
That from my muteft confcicnee, to my tongue, 
Charins this report out. 
Imo* Let me hear no more. 
lachn O deareft foul I your caufe doth ftnke iqy heart 
With pity, that doth make me ficfe. A Lady 
So fair, and faften'dto an empery. 
Would make the greateft Ring double! to be partnerM 
With tomboys, hir*d with that iidf- exhibition 
Which your own coolers yield I — with difeasM ventures. 
That play with all infirmities for gold. 
Which rottennefs lends nature 1 fuch boyl'd ftuff. 
As well might potfon Poiibn ! Be reveng'd ; 

Or 
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Or flbs, that bore ymi, was im Qocen/ and yea 
Recoil from fomr great dock. 

Imo. Revenged! 
How flioald I be revenged, if diis be true ? 
(As I have fuch a hearty that bot^ nine ean 
Muft not in hade abufe ;) if it be lriie> 
How flail I be revenged ? 

lacb. Should he make ne 
Live \ike.Ditma'i Prieft, beewixt coM Ibeets ? 
Whiles he is vaaking variable raBips 
In yeor defpight, «poa your pwie F Revenge it :-*— ^ 
I'dedicafie myielf to your fweet pleafare. 
More noble than that remtgaiie to your bed ; 
And will eontmoe fail to yovir aicdioii. 
Still dofe, as (iire. 

7m0. What ho» Ptfanio ! --p- 

Jack. Let me my fcrvioe tender on yoar lips. 

I?a». . Away I -'— I do condemn mine ears^ that have 
So loBg^ attended thee. If thoa wert honourable^ 
Thou wottld'il have told this tale for virtue, not 
For fuch an end ^ou feek'il s as bafe» as flrangc : 
Thou wreng*ft a GentVeman, who is as far 
From thy report^ as thou from honour ; and 
Sollicit'ft here a Lady, that diidains 
Thee and the Devil alike. What ho> Pfftmio / ■ ■■ 
The King my ftthtt ftaM bemcMie acqaamted 
Of thy afTault; if he Audi think it fit. 
A fancy Ihaager in his court to mart 
As in a R$myk ftew, tod to ejrponmd 
Mis beaftly mind to as 3 he hath a court 
He little cares for^ and a daugbter whom 
He not veife(t& at aN. What hc^, Pffmnh ! 

lack. O hzppy Leonatus, I tnvyhj; 
The credit th^t thy Lady hath of thee, 
Deferi«B tky truft, ^and thy moft perfed goodnefs 
Her aflur'd.credit ! Uefled live you long, 
A Lady to the wortbieft Sir, that ever 
Country calPd his ! and yon bis miftreTs, only 
For the moil wortbieft fit f Give me your pardon. 
I have fpoke tbi»» to laiow if your aftance 

K 4 Were 
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Were deeply rooted ; and (hall make your Lor^ 
That which he is, new o*er : and he is one 
The trueft manner 'd, fuch a holy witch> 
That he enchants foi^leties into ham: 
Half all men's hearts are his. 
Imo, You make amends. 
lacb. He fits *mong men, like a defcended God; 
He hath a kind of honour fets him off, 
More than a mortal feeming. fie not angry, 
'Moft mighty Princefs, that I have adventured 
To try your taking of a falfe report ; which hath 
Honoured with confirmation your great judgment. 
In the ele^on of a Sir, fo rare. 
Which, you know» cannot err. The love I bear hint. 
Made me to fan you thus ; but the Gods made you. 
Unlike all others, chaffleis. Pray, your pardon. 
Imo,. All's well, Sir ; take my pow'r i' th' court for 

yours. 
lach. My humble thanks i I had almoil forgot 
, T* increat your Grace but in a (mail requeft. 
And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your Lord i myfelf, and other noble friends 
Are partners in the bufinefs. 
Imo. Pray, whatis't? 

lacb. Some dczen Romans of us, and your Lord, 
(Bed feather of our wing,) have mingled fums 
To buy a prefent for the Emperor : 
Which I, the fador for the reit, have done 
la France ; *tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
Of rich and exquifite form, their values great; 
And I am fomething curious, being firaoge. 
To have them in iafe ilowage : may it pleafe yoa^ 
To take them in protedion i 

Imo. Willingly; 
And pawn mine honour for their iafety. Since 
My Lord hath intVeil in them, I will keep thea 
In my bed chamber. 
« lacL They are in a trunk. 
Attended by my men: I will make bold 
To fend them to you, only for tl^is night i 
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I jnuft aboard to morrow* 

Into. OnOf no. 

laeb. Yes, I befeech yon : or I (hall (hort my word^ 
By lengthening my return. Frotn Gallia^ 
I croft the feason porpofej and on promifc. 
To fee your Grace. 

Imo, I thank yon for your pains ; 
But not away to morrow ? 

lach. O, I mufty Madam. 
Therefore I fliall befeech you, if you pleafe - 
To greet your lord with writing. do*t t^ night. 
1 have outftood my time, which is material 
. To th' tender of oiir prefent. 

Imo. I will write: 
Send your trunk to me, it fhall (afe be kept. 
And truly yielded you : You're yery welcome. {Exiunt^ 



A C T II. 

SCENE, Cymbdinc's PaUue. 
Entir Qoten, and two Lards. 

. C L o T B N. 

WA S there ever man had fuch kck f wh^ I 
kifs'd the Jack upon an up-caft, to be hitaw:^ f 
X had an hundred pound on*t ; and then . a 
whorefon jack-an-apes muft take me up for fwearing, as, 
if I borrowed mine oaths of him, and might not fpend 
them at my pleafnre. 

1 Lord. What got he by thai f you have broke his 
tate with your bowl. 

2 LorJk If his wit had been like him that broke it, it 
Tironld have run all out. [Jfide^ 

cut. When a gendeman is difpos'd to fwear, iris not 
for any fidfidcrs-by to curtail his oaths. Ha ? 

^K 5 2 Lord. 



22£ CvMBsiuiirE. 

2 Uri, No« my loid ; nor aro9 (ke ears of die»< 

he had been one of my rank. 

2.Urd. To i»av« fmelt like d iM.-^- . \Jfidi. 

CUt. I am not vext more at any thing in the eacth,— - 
a pox on*t ! I had rather not be ft> nobk ea I am ; they 
dare not fight with me, becaoTe of the Qgeen n^ mo* 
ther; every Jack-flave hath his belly fiilt of fighting, 
and I muil go up and down like a cock that no b^y cnt 
match. 

2 Lord, Tott are a cock and a aipoa too } and yen 
crow, cock, with your comb on* \j4fi^ 

Clot. Say'ft thou ? 

2 Lord, it is not fit yoor lordlhip fhonld undertake 
every compajatom, that you gnre ofi«nce to. 
. Ciot.'tio, I know that ; but it is fit I fhould commit 
ofence to my inferiors. 

2 Lord, Ay, it is 6t for your lordlhip only.—- ^ 

CA/. Why, fo I fay. 

1 Lord. Did you . hear of a (banger that's come to 
coBrt to night ? 

C/ot. A lt^»ngc^ and I not know on't ? 

2 Lord. He's a Grange fellow himfblf, and knows it 
not. IJfiie. 

I Lord. There"^ an Italian come, and, *tis thought, 
one of Z^0irtf/ff/s friends. . 

^ C/ot. Lfonatuf /.a B^niih'd rafcal ; and he's another, 
whatfbever he be. Who told you of this flranger ? 

1 Lord One of your lordlhip's pages. ' 
dot. h it fit I went to look epon him ? ii there no 

derogation in't? 

2 Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord. 
Ckt. Not eafily, I think. 

2 Lord . Yon are a fool granted, therefere yoor iflkes 
being fooli(b do not derogate. [4fid$. 

Clot. Come, 1*11 go ree this Italkm: what 1 have 
kit to day at bowls. Til win to night of him. Conei 

&>' 

2 Lord. rU attend yoor lordihip. {JWr Ck>t. 

Thai 
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Should vield ihe world this aft I ^•— -a woraan* that 
Bean all down with her brain ; and this her Ton 
• Qtmm tahe two fituntmn^ for his kctity 
And leave eigteeea.— -«Aias, poor Priaqks» 
Thoa divine iw^M, what thou cndar'ft ! 
Betwixt a father by thy ftep.dame govern'd, 
A mother hourly cokung plots ; a wooer, ^ 

8) More hatefiil than the foul expulfion is 
f thy dear husbaiid, than that horrid a^ 

Of the divorce he'kl make. The he;tv'ns hold £tm 

The walls of thy dear Honour ; keep unQiak'd 
That Temple, tky fmr Mind; that thou may^ft ftand 
T* enjoy thy bani(h*d lord, and this great land ! 

(7} Mort bmitfid itdM t^fimt Mp»$Oir H 

Of thy dear HusbMud, than thai honii Asl' 
Of the i/rvfTce— — ifoV/ifttfie tbtbe0v*nt Mfrm 
Thg frtlii^^f tbf dmr Unour, &€.] 
What perpetual prooft occur of tbefe Editors* ftnpid ladoleost I 
They cannot afford even f» add, or tranljpofe, a Stop, tho* the 
Senfe be never fo much concerned in it. How would Ciotim'% 
SoUicitatioBf, if I might, ask tbefe wife Gentlemen, make Che 
Heavens keep firm Imogen*i Honour ? Would the Speaker im- 
ply, that this Wooer was fo hatefu], worthlefs, a Creature, the 
Heavens would purpofely keep her honeft in Contempt of himf 
The Author meant no fuch abfard Stuff. I clare be pofitive, I 
have refbrm*d hisPoinfins, and by That retriev'i his trns^Senlk* 
^' This Wooer, faxs the SpMktr, is more hatefol «e her than 
'* the Banifhment of her Lord $ or the horrid 'Attempt 0i 
'* making tlMtt BMiiftmtnt perpetual, by his manryinf hor iH 
" her Lord^t Abfenee.** Hanrmg made thie Reflsxion> he fo^ 
joins a virtuous Wifll, that Heaven may preierve lier Honour 
unblcmiih'd, and her to enjoy her Husband back^ and te 
Rights in tinM J^agdom. 

> 

SCENE 
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S C £ N £ ttenges to a magnificent Bed-cham^ir ; 
in one fart <f it^ a large trunk* 

Imogen // Jifcpver'd reading in her bid, a Ladf oHemKng, 

Imo. IJIT* H 0'3 there ? my woman Helen f 
VV ladf, Plcafcyou, Madam ■ 

Imo, What hour is it? 
Lad^, Almoft midnight, Madam. 
Imo. I have read three hours then, mine eyes are weak^ 
Fold down the leaf where I have left; to bed - 

Take not away the taper^ leave ic bamihg : 
And if thou can ft awake by four o' th' clock, 

I pr'y thee, call me fleep hath fciz'd me wholly. 

[Exit Ladf. 
To yoor protedion I commend me, Gods ; 
From Fairies, and the Tcmptcn of the night. 
Guard me, 'befeech ye. [Sleeps. 

[lachimo rifesjrom the trunk, 
lach. The crickets fing, and man*s o'er- laboured fenfe 
Repairs itfelf by reft : ourTarpdn thus 
'Did foftly prcfs the rufhcs, ere he wakened 
The chaftity he wounded. Cjtherea^ 
.How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed ! frcfh Illly, 
, And whiter than the ftieets ? that I might touch. 

But kifs, one kifs rubies unparagon'd, 

.How dearly they do't I 'tis her breathing, that 

Perfumes the chamber thus : the flame o' th* taper 

Bows towVd her, and would under* peep her ]i<^ • , \ 

To fee th*]ncIofed light, now canopy 'd 

Under theie windows : white and azure, lac*d 

With blue of heaven's own tinft. — But my defign*s 

To note the chamber — I will write all down. 

Such, and fuch, p^'ftures^thcre, the window,— ^foch ' 

Th' adornment of her bed— the arras, figures——^ - 

Why, fuch, and fuch— and thecontentso'th'ftory— — • 

Ah, but (bme nat'ral notes about her body. 

Above ten thoufand meaner moveables. 

Would teftify, t' enrich my inventory. 

O Sleep, thott ape of Death, lye dull upon her ! 

t « Atkd 



Aod be her fenfe bat at a monument. 

Thus in a chapel lying!— -Gome off, come off. 

[7iAf«f of hit hraciltf. 
* As flipP*J7» as the Gordon knot was hard T ' 
'Tis mme j and this will witncfs outwardly. 
As ftrongly as the confcience does within. 
To th' madding of her lord. On her left breaft 
A mole cinquefpotted, like the crimfon drops 
I' th' bottom of a cowilip. Here*8 a voucher. 
Stronger than ever law could make : this fecrct 
Will force him think, I've pick'd the lock i and ta'en 
The treafore of her honour. No more— to what end? 
Why Ihould I write this down, that's rivetted, 
Screw'd to my m^m'ry ? She hath been reading, late. 
The tale of Terms ; here the leaf's turn'd down, 

y/here PbiJomle gave up 1 have enough. 

To th' trunk again, and (hut the fpring of it. 

Swift, fwift, you Dr&gons of the night f that dawning 

May bear the raven's eye : I lodge in fear. 

Though this a heavenlyangel, hell is here. [Clock ftrikes. 

One, two, three : time, time ! 

[Goei int4 ibo trunks the Sane ckfes^ 

SCENE changet to. another fart of the Palace 
facitig Imogen'^ Apartments, 

Enter Clotcn, avd Lords, 

J Lord, XT' OUR lordfliip is the mod patient man in 
X lofs, the coldeft that ever turn'd up ace. 

Clot. \t would make any man cold to lofe. 
* 1 Lord, But not every man patient, after the noble 
temper of your lordlhipi you are moft hot, and furious, 
when you win. - ^ ,.- » 

Clot, Winning will put any man mto courage. If I 
could get this foolifti Imogen, I Ihould have goj|<ienough : 
It's alraoft morning, is't not ? . ;, f^.- 

I Lord, Day, my lord. .- 

Clot. I would, this mufick would come : I am advis'd 
to give her mufick o' inorniiigs j they fay, it will f cnetrate.. 
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Cbme ODy t«n€ ; If you can penetrate her with yoar 
fingering, fo ; we'll try with tongue too ; r£ none will 
do, let her remain : but 111 never give o'er. Firft, a 
very excellent good conceited thing ; after, a wonderlkl 
fweeC air wi^ admirable rich words to it j and then kt 
her confider. 

SONG, 

Harl^^ bark 1 the lark at heaiv^ns gatijtngt, 

Jnd Phcebus ""gins ar\fe^ 
Hhfleeds to ^watir at thofefprings 

On cbaiic^d flowers that lyesi 
Jted 'winking M^xy huds begin 

To ope their golden eyesi 
With en}ery thing that pretty is, 

Mytadyfiweett ari/e : 
Artfe^ arije. 

So, get you gone ■ ■ if th» penefrate, I wiB oonidbr 
your sMkfick the better} if it do not, it is a vice in her 
ears, which hoFfe- hairs, and cats'- gats, nor the voice of 
ili>pav'd eunuch to beot, can never amend. 

[EsteuMi Mufidanu 

Entir'^etn and Cymbeline. 

% Lord, Here comes the King. 

Cht: T am glad I was up fo late, for that*s the reafbn 
I was up fo early : he cannot chufe but cake tltis fervice 
1 have done, f^dieriy. Good morrow to your Msjefty, 
and to my gracious mother. 

Cym. Attend you here the door of our Hern daughter? 
Will (he not forth ? 

dot. I have aflaiPd her with muiicks, but (he vouch* 
fiifes no notioe. 

Cym, The exile of her minion is too new ; 
She hath not yet forgot him t fome more time 
Muft wear the print of his remembrance out« 
And then (he's yoars. 



^een. Yon tre moft-boond to th'King, 
Who lets go by no vantlkgeSf that may 
Prefer you to his daygbter. Framt yonrfelf 
To orderly follicits ; and be friended 
With aptnefs of the feafon ; make d^mlt. 
Encreafe your fervioBs s fa £o0tt» m if 
You were infpir'd to do diofe duties, which 
You tender to her : that you in all obey h«r« 
Save whencoannand to yov difiniffion teid^ 
And therein you are fenMefs* 

C&/. Senfeleb? n9tfo» 

Enter a Mejhi^er, 

Me/, So like yoo. Sir, Ambai2adors fren lUmi ; 
The one is Caiut Lucius. 

Cym. A worthy felfeWf 
Albeit he comes on an^^y purpofe sow i 
But that^s no (auk of his : vWe mufi receivt him 
According to the honour of lus fender ; 
And towards himfelf, his goodneis fore Q)ent on us. 
We muft extend our notice ,-— »— Our^ear fcMfi, 
When you have giv'n good morning to your aiftrcft. 
Attend the Queen and us i we fhall have need 
T* employ you towards this Rutuug. Coae, our Queen. 

[Eximit. 

Clot, If (he be up, Til fpeak with her ; if not, 
Let her \y^ iUU, and drcaou By your Ieave» bo I 

I know, her women are about her— «—what» 

If I do line one of their hands?— 'tis goW, 

Which buys admittance, (oft it doth,) yea, make» 

Dianas raugorsfalfe themfelves, yield up 

Their deer to th' ftand o' th' ftealer : and 'tis gold. 

Which makes the true man kili'd, and.faves the thief ; 

Nay, fometimes^ hangs both thief and true-man : what 

Can it not do« and undo ^ I will vaakA 

One of her women lawyer to me, for 

I yet not underftand the c^Je m3^1f* 

By your leave. ' ■ [Knocks* 

• 
.>i . Enitr 
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Enttr a La^jf. 

ladf. W Ws ^ett, that knocks ? > 

Cht. A gentleman. 

Ladf. No more? 

Ckt. Yes, and a gentlewomanVfon/ 

Lady. That's more 
Than fome, whofe tailors areas deair as yonrs. 
Can juftly boaft of: what's your IbrdSiip's plcafurc ? 

Clot. Your lady's perfon 5 is flie ready? 

Lady, Ay, to keep her chambar. 

Clot. There is gold for you,.fdl me your good report. 

•„, ^- ^°^> "^y V^ "^™« * or to report of you "• 
WhacI iball think is good ? The Piinedi — 

Enttr Imogen.^ 

C/(?/. Good riiorrow, faireft : filler, your fwcethand. 

Imo- Good morrow, Sir ; yon lay out too much pains 
For purchafing but trouble; the thanks I give. 
Is telling yon that I am poor of thanks. 
And fcarce can~0>are them. 

Cltft, Still, I Iwear, I love yoo. 

Into, if yon btit faid fo,'^wcre as deep with me f 
If you fwear ftill, your rccompence is ffa'D 
•That I regajd it not. 

Cht. T^\% is no anfwer. 

Zmi. But that yOu Ihall n6t fay I yield, being filent. 
l would not (beak. I pray you, fpare me— faiS, 
I Ihall unfold etjod diicourtefie 
To your beft kindnefs : one of your great knowihr* 
ShouM learn (being taught) forliearance. 

Clot, (8) To leave you in your madnefs, 'twere my fin 1 
I will not. 

hMm 

(S) n }i«vty%n in;f—f M^dntfs, 'twttr m Sigi 

I will n0t. 

Imo. Fo»it art ngt Mpdfilku 
CVit, Do you call we fi»ir - 
Imo. Jhlam mad, I d^ 
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Ima, Fools care not mad fo]k>« 
Ciof. Bo you. call me fool ? 
Iftto. As r am road, I do : ' 
If you*il be patient, Til no more be mad t 
That cures us both. I am much forry, Sir, 
Y09 pat me to forget a lady's manners 
By being fo verbal : and learn now for all. 
That I, who know my heart, do here pronounce 
By thVvery truth of it, I care not for you.: 
And am fo near the lack of charity 
T' accufe my felf, I hate you : which I had rather 
You felt, than make my boaft. 

^ . Clot, You iin againft 
Obedience, which you owe your father ; for 
The contrad vou pretend with that bafe wretch, 
j[One, bred ot alms, and fofler*d with cold dilhes. 
With fcraps .o*th' court,) it is no contraft, none ; 
And though it be allowed in meaner parties, 
(Yet who than he, more mean ?) to knit their fouls 
(On whom riiere is no more dependency 
Bat braes and b^gary,) in felf figurM knot ; 

' Yet you arecuro'd from that enlargement by 
The confequence p'th* crown ; and muft not foil 

But does (he really call him fool ? The fouftdeft Logiciaa 
/woufd be puzalcd to find it out, as the Text ftandi. The rca- 
toning is pcrplex*d in a flight Corniption 5 and we muft reftore, 
as Mr. ff^ariurton likewife faw, 

Ffolt cure not Madfilh, 
You are road, fa.y8 He» and it would be a Crime in me to leave 
you to yourfclf. — : — Nay fays flie, why (hould you ftay ? A 

Fool never curM Madnefs. Do you call me Fool? repUes 

he, &c. All this is eafy and natural. And that cure was cer- 
tainly the Poet* 8 Word, I think, is very evident from what 
Imogen immediately fubjoins. 

Jf you'll he patient, Fll no more he mad. 

That cures us hotk, 
i. e. If youUl ccafe to torture me with your foolifli Sollicitati- 
ons, 1*11 ceafe to (hew towards you any Thing HM Madnefs : fo 
a double cure wUl be tSftCted, of your Folly, and my fupposM 
rrenay. < . ^^^ 
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The precious note of it mA a b$k flswty 
A hilding for a livery, a iqutreV doth ; 
A pander J not To eminent * ■ ■■■ 

Imo. Frophane fellow f 
Wert thou the fon ©f Jupiter^ aad nq move 
But what thou art befides thou wert too bafir 
To be hisgcooai: tbott wcrt dignify 'd enough, 
Ev'n to the pokt of Envy, if *twere made 
Comparative for yoor virtoes, to be fiil'd 
The under-hangman of his realm ; and hated 
For being preferred ib wdLL 

Clot, The fouth-fog rot him \ 

Imo. He never can meet more mifchanoe, than comf 
To be but naai'd oi thee. His neaneft^garmcnt, 
That ever hath but clipc hts body, ^ dearer 
In my refpe^ than all the baiis aboft thee» 
Were they all made fadi mea. How now, ^ifankf 

Enter Plfanip. 

C/o/. His garment? nowy the deval—^ 

Jmo. ToDurothyy iny woman, hye. tbtQ prefiB&tly. 

Clot, His garment? 

Imo, I am iprighted with a fool. 

Frighted, and angred worfe go, bid my woman 

Search for a jewel, that too cafuilly 

Hath left mine arm< — it was thy nafter'9. *Sbrdv. txtf^ 

If I would lofe it for a revenue 

Qf any King in Europe. I do think, 

I faw*t this looming ; confident I am, 

Laft night *twas ea my arm ; I ksfied it 

I hope, It be not gone, tottSlmy lord 

That I kifs aught bat him. 

Pi/. 'Twill not be loft. 

Jim. I hope fo ; go, and iearch. 

C/ff/. You have abus'd me— — — 
Hi$ meancft garment ? 

Ipu, Ay, I faid fo. Sir; 
If you will make't an a£tion, call wltnefi to*j^ 

Chi. I will inform your father. 

Jmo. Your mother too ; 

She's 
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She's my good la«ly ; and will conceive, I hope, 

Bat the worft of me. So I loawre you, Sir, 

To th^ worft of difcoBtent. I**''- 

Chf. I'll be rcvengM, 

His meaneft garment?-*— wdl. lExtf. 

SCENE ^b0itges ^ Eome. _ 
Eniir Poflhumus, anJ Phif ario. 
i'i?/?.T?E AR it BOt, Sir; J wtnild, 1 were ib fare 

Jt* To win the King, a* I am bold, ter honour 
Will remain hew. 
. Phi. What means do yo« make to him ?^ , 

Pofi. Not any, but abide tfee chaoge of tune j 
Qpake in the prefent winter's ftate* and wjflu 
That warmer dnyi would come; in thefc *»rd hopes, 
I barely gratiiiey our lovo; Aey faUingt 
I muft die much your debtor. 

Phi. Your vtry goodneik, and y<Mir com^anf , 
O'erpaya all I can d«. By this, yo«r King 
Hathhem^Qfgreatu(/itfir/v/ I Caiitt Lucius 
Will do's commiflion throughly. And, I tawk, {9) 
He'JI grant the tribute 1 fand tW arrearages. 
Ere look upon bur Jltmm, whofo rmomhranco 
Is yet frefli in their grief, 

Pofi. I do beliove, 
(Statift though I am none, nor 18ce 10 be,) 
That this will prove a war ; aad you (hall kear 
The legions, now in GaiUa, ^fooner landed 

(5) ■ " J M, libin^ 

He'll grant the TrUifte, find <*' Arnts^sgeMf 
Or l0$k upon our Romans, wbtfi Mmtmhraficw 
Is yet ffeA in their ^rief.'^ 
What a ftrange loofc Inference do the Editors here make FbiUrh 
^\\ty of, that Cfwie//M would do One Thing, or t'other j ei- 
ther fubroit 10 pay Tribute, or dispute the Demand at Swordjt 
Point) Who doubts it? But this was none of the Speaker's 
Meaning; he would give it as his Thoughts, that the Bntont 
would pay, ere they wouW conteft the Matter : and fo I have 

reformed the Text*. V 

In 
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In our not-fcarinf; BritmiM, than have ddingi 
Of Bjij ptfony tnbate paid. Our Councrymeo 
Arc men more ordered, than when yu/ias Ca:far 
SmiTd at their lack of skill» but found their coorage 
Worthy of frowning at. Their difcipline. 
Now mingled with their coorages, mil make known 
To their approvers, they arc people fnch 
As mend upon the world. 

Emter lachimo. 



fUl See^ latbimo." 



Pofi. Sore, the fwift hai ts have pofled von by land. 
And winds of all the comers kifiM your uuls. 
To make your veflel nimble. 

Poft. Welcome, Sir. 

pUl I hope, the briefbeft of your anfwcr madt 
The fpeedinds of your. Return. 

lack, Vonr lady^ 
Is of the fftireft I e*er look'd upon. 

Poft. And, therewithal, the beft i or let her beauty 
Look throueh a caferoentto allnre&lfe hearts. 
And be falie with them. 

lack Here are letters for yoa. 

P0ft. Their tenoar good, I trull. 

lacb. 'Tis very like. 

Poft. Was Caius Luaus in the Sritmn Cout, 
When you were there ? 

lacL He was expeded then. 
But not approached. 

Pofi, All is well yet. 
Sparkles this flone as it was w6nt, or is't Rot 
Too dull for your good wearing ? 

lach. If I've loft it, 
. I ihould have loft the worth of it in |;otd ; 
ril make a journey twice as far, t'cnjoy 
A fecond night of fuch fweet fhortnefs, which 
Was mine in Britain i for the ring is won. 

Poft. The ftone*s too hard to comeby. 

lacb. Not a whir. 
Your lady being fo eafie. 

Poft. 
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Poft. 'Make not. Sir, 
Your lofs your fport ; I hope,, yoa know, Aat wc 
Miift not continue friends. 

lacb. Good Sir, we maft. 
If you keep covenant ; had I not brought 
The knowledge ofyourniiflrers home, I grant, . 
We were to queflion farther ; but I now 
Profefs my felf the winner of her honour, 
Together with your ring ; and not the wronger 
Of her, or yoa« having proceeded but 
By both your wills. 

Poft. If you can make't apparent 
That you have taftpd her in bed ; my l^and. 
And ring is yours. If noti the foul opinion. 
You had of her pure honour, gains, orlofes 
Your (word or mine; or mafterleis leaves both 
To who fiiali find them. 

lacb. Sir, my drcumftances 
Being fo near the truth, as I will make them, 
Muft firft induce you to believe ; whofe flrengtk 
I will confirm with oath, which, I doubt not, 
Y4>u:il give me leave to fpare, when y^u ihall find 
You need it not. 
Poft. Proceed. 

lack. Firft, her bedchamber, 
(Where, I conf«6, I flept not i but iMX)fef8, 
Had That was well worth watching) it was hang 4 
With tapeftry of filk and filvcr j the ftory 
Proud Cleopatra, when flie met her Rman^ 
And Cydnus fwcU'd above the banks, or for 

The prefs of boats, or pride : A piece of work 

So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ftrive 
In workroanftiip. and value ; which, I wonder d. 
Could be fo rarely and exaaiy wrought. 
Since the true life on't was— . 

Poft. This is true; 
And this you might have heard of hcrCf by m^ 
Or by fome other. 

Jacb. More Particulars 
Moftjuflifie my knowledge. 
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Volt. So they muft, ^ 
Or do yoitr konowr tD)tny. 

/«ri&. The chimney 
Is fouth the chamber; and the dnmney-piece, 
Chad Dian^ batl^lttg ; nerer faw I iigtsres 
So likely to report khemfehres ; the catter 
Was as another nature, dambj ottt-went her ; 
Motion and breath left otit. . 

P^.Thisisathing, 
Which you might from reMoo tikewMi reap ; 
Being, as it is, muchipekeof. 

Inch. Thcroofo'th chamber 
With golden chcrubima Is fretted: Th' andirons, 
(I had forgot them) were two winking CnpUh 
Of filver, each on one foot ftandiRg, ftkefy^ 
I^epending on dieir biiuds. 

Pofi. What's this t' her honour? (lo) 
Let it be granted you have ieen all this, 
Praife be to your remembrance, the dcfer ij j ti oft 
Of what is m her chamber nothmg (ma 
The wager you hajrc laid. 

lacb.- Then if you can \lhAHng out the Bratilti. 

Be pale, I beg but leave to air this jewel i fee !^— 

(io) T his it her bonnrs 

Lit it iigmntitdfu hsvtfint all rbh, A«.] 
lacbi'im toipuditflly {iretendt t»llA¥« carritd Ms Point ; md, in 
Confirmation, is vtrj minvte in deibribing to th* Huthand 
all the Furniture and Adornments of Ma Wiie's Bed-chamber. 
But how is fine Furniture any ways a Princefii's Honour f It is 
an ^pparmtut fuitsble to her Dignity, but certainly snakes no 
part of her Chara^cr. It might have been caird her Father*s 
Honour, that her Allotments were proportioned to her Rank 
and Quality. I aoi perfuaded, the Poet intended P§flhuiKus 
fliould fay ; " This particular Defcription, which you ntake, 
•* can't convince me that I have loft my Wager: Your Me- 
*' mory is good ; and fome of thefe Things you may have learned 
** from a Third Hand, or ffecn yotrrfMf j' yet I txpcCt Proofs 
*« more direft and authertick/* I think, there is little Qtief- 
' tioii but We ought to reftore the ptace as T hav« done. 
Whsit's This f kit ihmr f 

And 
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And now *t!s up again s it muft be marrkd 
To that your diamond. 1*11 ktep them. 

Once more let me behold it : Is k That/ 
Which Heft with her? 

lacb. Sir, I thank her. That: 
She ilrip d it from her arm. 1 fee her yet^ 
Her pretty ^adion did out-ieil her g^t» 
And yet enricb*d it too ; fhe gave it me, > > 
And laid, fhe pnVd it once. 

Poft, May ber file piock^d it dff 
To fend it roe. 

lacb. She writes fo t# f»« ? dotk flief 
P0/?. O, no, no» mi; *6<tn>e. Here, take this too;. 
It is a bafilisk unto mine eye, 
' Kills me to look on't ; let there be no honeor. 
Where there is beauty ; iMth, if«4iere femblance j love. 
Where there*^ another man. The Tt)W5 of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where tlittf rt macfe. 
Than they are to their virtues, which is nothJtig; 
O, above meaftnre §BMt F m 

Pbi. Have patience, ^r. 
And take your ring again : 'tis not yet won i 
It may be probable, me loft it; or. 
Who knows, one of her women, being corrupted,' 
Hath ftolen it fKMk bei*. 

Pofi, Very true. 
And fo, I hope, he came by't ? — ^back my ring ;— ^ 
Render to mefbme ccffporal fign about her, ^ 
More evident than this ; for this was ftofe. 
lack. By Jupiter^ I had it from her arm. 
Poft, Hark you, he fwears ; by Jupiter he fwears. 
'Tis true nay, keep the iing-^ — 'tis true ; I'm fare. 

She coald not lofe it ; her .attendants are , 

Alllhonourablc ; they induc'd to Ileal it f 

And, by a Granger ! no, he hath cnjoy'd her. 

The cognizance of her incontinency 

Is this ; (he hath bottght the name of Whore thus 

dearly; 
There, take thy hn«, and all the fiends of hell 
. Divide themielve between you I PbU. 
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Fbii Sir, be patient j ^ 
This i& not firong enough to be believ'd. 
Of one pttfuaded well of. ■ ■ 

Poji, Never talk on't; 
She hath been colted by him. 

lach. If you feek - , 

For farther fatbfy ing, under her htoA, 
Worthy the prefling, lyet a mole^- right proud 
Of that mod delicate lodging. By ny life, 
I kifl it ; and it gave me prefent hunger 
To feed again, though full. You do remember 
This fiain upon her ? ' . 

Poft. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another ftain, as big as hell can hold. 
Were there no more but it.. 

Jacb, Will you hear more ? 

Poft. Spare your arithmetick. 
Count not the Turns : once, and a million ! 

Jacb, nibefwom— — 

Ptjt. NofweariDg: 
If you will fwear you \zYt not done^t, yon lie. 
And I will kill thee, if thou doll deny 
Thon'ft made me cuckold. 

lacb, ril deny nothing. 

Pcft. O, that I had her here, to tear her limb-meal! 
I will go diere, and do*t rth* Court, before 
Her fether Pll do fomething— _ [Exit. 

Pbil Quite bcfides 
The government of patience ! you have won:; 
Let^s follow him, and pervert the prefent wrath 
He hath againil himfeU. 

laib. With all my heart. \Exeunt. 

^^•4«^/r Pofihumus. 

Pofi. Is there no way for men to be, but women 
Muft be half workers ? we are baftards all ; 
And that mod venerable man, which I 
Did call my father, was I know not where, 
"When I was Hampt. Some coyner with his tbob 
Made me a coumerfelti yet my moAer feem^d 
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The DioH of that time : fo doth my wife 

The non pareil of this — Oh vengeance, vengeance ! 

Me of my lawful pleafure ihe rellrain'd^ 

And pray'd me, oft, forbearance ; did it v^h 

A pudency fo rofie, that the fwect view 6n*t 

Might well have warm'd old ^tf^tfr;^-*— that I thought 

her 
As chafte, as unfann*d fnow. Qh, all the Devils! 
This yellow lachiino in an hour— was't not ? — — 
Or leis : at firft ? perchance, he fpoke not, but 
Like a full- acorn'd Boar, z German one, (11) 
CryM, oh ! and mounted ; found no oppolition 
But what he look'd for fhould oppofe, and (he 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 
The woman*s part in me-^for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but, I afHrm, 
It is the wbnan's part ; be't lying, note it. 
The woman's ; flattering, hers ; deceiving, hers ; 
Luft, and rank thoughts, hers, hers ; revenges, hers ; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, dilSain, . 
Nice longings, ilanders, mutabili^ : 
All faults that may be nam'd, nay, that hell knows, 
Why, hers, in part, or all ; but rather all — -For even 

to vice 
They are not conllant, but are changing ilill } 
One vice, but of a minute old, fer one 
Not half fo old as that. I'll write againd them, 
Deteft them^ curfe then» — yet 'tis greater skill. 
In a true hate, to pray, they have their Will ; 
The very Devils cannot plague them better. [Exit, 

(ix) Liki MfuU'acorn'd Boar, a churning «»,] 
This is Mr. Popi*9 Reading, without any Authority. A Jer* 
men ope, in the firft EiitUnt \ (fays He,) fiitce altered to m Ger- 
man one. A nd why not, pray ? Is not We/lpbalia a Part 
of Germany f And where are Boars more delicately fed, or 
more. likely to be rank and hoc after the Female, than Gfrmau 
•nes ? 

** 

Vqi. Vir. L ACT 
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SCENE, Cymbeline'j Palace. 

Enter, in State, Cymbelrne, ^een, Qotcn, and 
Lords at one door ; and at another, Caius Lucius^ 
and Attendants. 

Ctmbblymb. 

No W ^y, what would Jbiguftus Cafar wkk us ? 
hue. Wh«n Julius Ce/ar, (whofe remem- 
brance yet 
Lives in men's eyes, and will to ears and tongues 
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Sritame, 
And conquer'd it, CaffiheUm, thine imcle, 
(Famons in Cafar's praifes, no whit iefs 
Than in his feats defcrving it) for him, 
And his fucceflion, granted ^ww a Tribute, 
Yearly three thoufand pounds ; which by thee lately 
Is left untcnder'd. 

^een. And, to kill the marvail, 
Shaffbe fo ever. 

C^^ There be many C^yir/, 
Ere fuch another 7«//»i: Britaineu 
A world by't felf ; and we will iiothmgpay 
For wearing our own nofes. 

9ueen. That opportunity, . 
Which then they had to uke from's, to refnmc 
We have again. Remember, Sir, my liege. 
The Kngs your anceftors : together with 
The nat'ral Brav'ry of your lilc; which ftandt. 
As Nepfuxe'^ Park, ribbed and paled in 
With oaks unskaleable, and roaring waters j 
With Sands, that will not bear your enemies' boats, 
But fuck them up to th' top-mail. A kind of Conqueft 
Ca/ar made here, but made not here his brag 
Of. came, 9nd/aw, and overcame. With fhame, ^ 

(The 
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rrhe firftf that ever touched him) he wat carried 
From off our coafty *twice beaten ; and hi< (hippingy 

iPoor ignorant baublet,) on oar terrible Teas, 
like eeg-ihells mov'd apon their furges, craclc*d 
As eafily *gain{l our rocks. For joy whereof» 
The.fam*d Cafftbelan^ who was once at point 
(Oh, giglet fortune !) to mailer C^^/^'sfword 
Made Luiz town with rejoicing fires bright^ 
And Britons firut with courage. 

Clof. Corne^ there^s no more tribatc to be paid* 

Cur Kingdom is ibroager than it was at that time 1 

and, as I faid, there is no more fuch Cafars ; other of 

^ them may. have crook'd nofes, but, to own fuch ftrait 

arms, none* 

Cym. Son, let. your mother end. 

Ctot. We have yet many among us can gripe at 
hard, as Caffibelan ; I do not fay, I am one ; but I 
have a hand.-— —Why, Tribute ? Why Ihould we oaf 
Tribute ? if Cafar can hide the Sun from us with • 
blanket, or put the Moon in his pocket, we will pay 
him Tribute for light; die. Sir, no more Tribute, praf 
you how. 

Cym. You mud know, 
^Tillthe injurious iR^inr^ did extort 
This tribute from us, We were free. Cafar*% ambition^ 
Which fweird fo much, that it did almoft ftrctch 
The fides o' th' world, againft all colour, here 
Did put the yoke «pon*s ; which to (hake oiT, 
Becomes a warlike people (which we reckoa 
Ourfelves to be) to do. Say ttien to Cafar, 
Oar anceftor was that Muimutitu, who 
Ordain'd our Laws, whoie u(e the fword of Cafar 
Hath too much' mangled $ whofe repair and franchife 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed, 
Though Rome be therefore angry : That Mulmutius, 
Who was the firft of Britasm^ which did put 
His brows within a golden Crown, and caird 
Himfelf a King. 
• Luc. I'm forry, Cymii/ine, 
' That I am to pronotince Augufims C^ar 

L 2 (C#/2rf, 
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I (Ctefar^ that hath more Kings his fervants^ than 

I Thy felf domellick Officers) thine enemy. 

I . Receive it from me then. War and Confufloa 

I In Cafar*^ name pronounce I ^gainil thee : look 

For Fury, not to be rcfiftcd. Thus defy'd, "^ ^ 
I thank thee for myfelf. 

Cym, Thou'rt welcome, Catus\ 
Thy Ctefar knighted me ; my youth I fpent 
Much und^ him : of him 1 gathered honour, 
\ Which he to feek of me again perforce, 

) Behoves me keep at utterance. I am perfefl, 

I That the Farmomans and Dalmatians ^ for 

Their Liberties, are now in arms : a Precedent 
; Which, not to read, would (hew the Britons cold : 

So Crafar (hall not find them. 
Luc. Let proof fpeak. 

Clot. His Majedy bids you welcome. Make padime 
with us a day or two, or longer : If you feek us after- 
wards on other terms, you (ball find us in our falt-water 
girdle : if you beat us out of it^ it is yours : if you fall 
in the adventCire, our cro>vs (hall fare th&better for you ; 
and there's an end. 
Luc. So,. Sir.*-- 

Cym. I know your mafter*s pleafure, and he mine : 
All the Remain is, Welcoi^e. \Exeunt, 

Enter Pifanio, reading a Letter. 

Pif. How? of adultery ? wherefore write you not. 
What monders have accused her ? Leonatus ! 
Oh mafier, .what a flrange infection 
Is fairn into thy ear ? wnat falfe Italian^ 
(As poi^'ncus-tongu'd, as handed) hath prevailed 
On thy too ready Hearing I— Difloyal ? no. 
She's punifh'd for her truth ; and undergoes 
More Godde(s like, . than wife-like, fuch aiTaults 
As would take in fome virtue. Oh, my maderl 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fbrtuncs. How ? that I fhould murthcr her ? 
Upon the love and truth and vows, which I 
Have made to thy Command ! ■ I, her I— bcr 

blood? If 
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If it be fo to do good fcrvice, never 

Let me be counted ferviceable.— — How look I, 

That I (hould feem to lack humanity. 

So much as this fadl comes to ? Z>#V ■ the letter^ 

That I have fent her, hy her otwn command 
Shall gi^vt tiei opportunity, —— Damn'd paper f 
Black as the ink that's on thee : fenfelefs bauble f 
Art thou a fcedarie for this adl, and Iook*ft 
So virgin-like without ? Lo, here (he comes. 

£ff/^r Imogen. 

Tm Ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Imo, How now, Pifanio f 

Pif. Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 

Imo. Who ! thy lord ? that is my lord Leonatus : 
Oh, learned, indeed, were that aflronomer, ' 
That knew the (lars, as I his characters : 

He'd lay the Future open. You good Gods, 

Let what is here contained relilh of love, 

Of my lord's health, of his content ; (yet not, 

That we two are afunder ; let that erieve him \ 

Some griefs are medicinable ; that is one of them, (12) 

For it doth phyfick love;)— —of his content, 

All but in that.— *Good wax, thy leave,— Bled be 

You bees, that make thefe locks of counfel ! Lovers, 

And men in dangVous bonds, pray not alike. 

Thouffh forfeitures you caft in prifon, yet 

You cMp young Cupid's tables : good news, Gods ! 

(la) Some Griefs Mre medicinable, that is oneeftbem^ 

For it dotb phyfick Love of his Content, 

All but im That.] 
Thus Mr. Pope has wifely pointed this PaflTage in his quarto Edi- 
tion of our Poet : by which it is demonftrable, he did not under- 
ftand it. If Grief pbyjseks Love of bis Content, then it purges his 
Content away, which is by no meant our Autbor^t mean- 
ing. All the Editions have confounded the Senfe by a bad 
Pointing : I havQ. reformed the whole Context to Senfe, and 
Pcrfpicuiry. 

L 3 [Reading, 
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[Reading. 
JUSTICE, and yottr father^ s wratb, Jhould he tak9 
J me in his Dominiom, ctuld not he Jo cruel to me ; hut 
joPf oh the deareft of '(reatunj, tiuould even renetv me 
nvitb your eyes, 7ake notice, that I am in Cambria, at 
^lil ford-Haven : njijhat jour onvn l6n>e nuiU out of this 
adnfifi you, /oJ/ow. So, he *wijh€s you all hafpine/Sf 
that renuuMs loyal to his vow, and your increafing in 
love i 

Ltonatns PojUhurib. 

Oh, for a horfc with wings ! hear'ft thou, Pifanio f 

He is at Milford Haven : read and tell me 

How far 'tis thithe^. If one of mean affairs 

lAsy plod it in a week, why may not I 

Glide thither in a day ? then, true Pifanio, 

Who long'ft like me to fee thy lord j who long'ft, 

(Oh, let me 'bate) but not like me ; yet long*^— -• 

But in a fainter kind — oh, not like me; 

For mine's beyond, beyond — Say, and ijpcak thick ; 

Love's counfellor fhould fill the bores of Hearing 

To th' fmoth'ring of the Senfe how fiir it is 

To this famebleffed Milford : and, by ih' way. 
Tell me bow Wales was made fo happy, as 
T* inherit fuch a haven. But, firft of alf. 
How may we ileal from hence ? and for die gap 
That we ihall make in time, from our hence going 
Till our return, t' excufc— — but firJl, how get hence ? 
Why ihould excufe be bom, or ere begot ? 
Well talk of that hereafter. JPr'ythee, fpcak, 
How many fcore of miles may we well ride 
*T\t.ixt hour and hour ? 

Pif, One fcore 'twixt fun and fun. 
Madam, 's enough for you : and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to's execution, man. 
Could never go fo flow : I've heard of riding wagen. 
Where horfes have been nimbler than the fanids 
That run i' th' clock's behalf. But this^ is fool'ry. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ficknefs : fay. 
She'll home t' her father : and provide me, prcfent. 



Cymbeline. 247 

A ricTmff fait;. no coftlier than would fit 

A FrankHnt houfcwifc. 

. Pif. Madam, you'd bed coofider. 

Imo. I fee before me. man, nor here, nor here, (i i). 
Nor what enfues, but have a fog m Ken, 
That I cannot look thro\ Away, I pr'ythee. 
Do as I bid thee ; there's no more to ia/ » 
Acceflible is none but Milfird way. \Exiimk. 

SCENE changa. to a Foreft viitb a Caw, im 
• Wales. 

Enter Belarius, Goiderius, omJ Arviragoti 

Be/, \ Goodly day ! not to keep houfe, with fuch 
^X Whofe roof's as low as ours: fee, boys I 
this gate 
Inftrufis ^ou how f adore the heavens ; and bows you 
To mornmg's holy office. Gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd (o hi^h» that Giants may jet through 
And keep their impious Turbands on, without 
Good morrow to the Sun. Hail, thou &ir heav'n ! 
We houfe i' th' rock, yet ufe thee not fo hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

GuU Hail, hwiv'n ! 

jir<v. Hail, heav'n? 

Bel Now for our mountain fport, up to yond hilt» . 

(l3)'7y** hefore me, Man, nor hire, nor bere, 
Nortphat tnftte$ \-but,bave a Fog in them, 
Tbat I cannot look thro'.} 
Where is the Siib(Untiye,-to which this Relative plurat, tbtno^ 
can pofiibly have any Reference ? There is None ; and thet 
Senfe, as well as Grammar, is defe^live. I have ventafdto^ 
reflore, againfl the Authority of the printed Copies, 
■ but bcpvt a Fog in Ken,. 
Tbat f cannot look tbro\ 
Imogen would fay, *' Don't talk of confldering, Man ; I n«- 
** thcr fee prefent Events, nor Confequencies } but am in a Mift 
^< of Fortune, and refolvM to proceed on the Proje^ deter* 
*' min'd. In Xen, means, in profpeft« within Si^hc, beforo 
my Eycst 

L 4 Yoiir 
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Ydar legs are young : TU tread thefe flats. Confider, 
When you, above, perceive me like a crow* 
That it is place which leffens and fets oiF; 
And you may then revolve >vhat tales T told you. 
Of Courts, of Princes, of the tricks in war ; 
* That fervicc is not fervice, fo being done. 
But being fo allowed. To apprehend thus. 
Draws us a profit from all things we fee : 
And often, to our comfort, (hall we find 
The fharded beetle in a fafer hcM^ 
Than is the full-wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 
Is nobler than attending for a check ; 
Richer, than doing nothing for a bauble ; 
Prouder, than ruftling in unpaid- for filk : 
Such gain the cap of him that makes them fine« 
Yet keeps his book nncrofs'd s no life to ours. 

Quid, Out of your proof you fpeak r we, poor, un- 
flcdg'd. 
Have never wingM from view o* th* neft i nor know. 
What air^s from home. Haply, this life is beft. 
If quiet life is beft ; fweeter to you. 
That have a (harper known : well correfponding 
With your ftifF age : but unto us, it is 
A cell of ign 'ranee ; travelling a-bcd ; 
A prifon, for a debtor that not dares 
To flride a limit. 

^rv. What fhould we fpeak o^ 
When we are old as you ? when we (hall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark December T how. 
In this our pinching Cave, (hair we difcourfe 
The freezing hours away ? We have fcen nothing \ 
We*re bea(lly ; fubtle as the fox for prey. 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat : 
Our valour is to chafe what fii^s ; our cage 
We make a choir, as doth the prifon'd bird. 
And fing our bondage freely. 

BeL How vou fpeak ! 
Did you but Know the city's ufuries, 
And felt them knowingly ; the art o' th' Court, 
As hard to leave, as keep ; whofe top to climb, 

I« 
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Is certain falling; or Co Oipp'ry, that 

The fear*s as bad as falling s the toil of war ; 

A -pain, diat only feexns to feek out danger 

I* th* name of fame and honour ; which dies i* tk* 

fearch, 
And hath as oft a (land'rous epitaph, 
As record of fair zGt ; nay> many time. 
Doth ill deferve, by doing well : what*8 worfe, 

Muft curt'fie at the ceniure : Oh, boys, this ftorjr 

The world may read in me : my body's marked 

With Roman fwords ; and my Report was once 

Firll with the bell of note. Cymbiline lovM me ; 

And when afoldier was the theam, my name 

Was not far oiF: then was I as a tree, 

Whofe boughs did bend with fruit, fiut, in one 

night, 
A ftorm, or robbery, call it what you will. 
Shook down my mellow hangings, . nay, my leaves ; . 
And left me bare to weather. 
Guid, Uncertain favour ! 

Bel, My fault being nothing, as I have told yoA 
oft. 

But that two villains (whofe falfc oaths prevail'd 

Before my perfect honour) fwore to Cymheline, 

I was confcd*rate with the Romans : fp. 

Followed w baraftiment ; and this twenty years. 

This rock and thefe demeafnes have been my world ; 

Where I have liv'd at haneft freedom ; pay'd 

More pious debts to heaven, than in all 

The fore-end of my time. ■ But, up to th' moan* 

tains 1 

This is not hunters' language ; he, that ftrikes 

The venifon firft, (hall be the lord o' th' feaft ; 

To him the other two (hall minaier, 

And we will fear no poifon, which attends 

In place of greater State : - 

1*11 meet you in the valleys. [ExeuntGuid. andArvk^^ 
How hard it is to hide the Iparks of nature ! 

Thefe boys know little, they are fons to th' King^ 

Nor CsmbfUnt dreams, that they are alive. 

'^ L 5 Thiy 
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They think, they're mine; tfao' tnined op dius 

^ ('4) 

I' th' Cave, thcic, on the Brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roof of Palaces ; and nature prompts theiB> 
In fimple and low things, to prince it, muth 
Beyond the trick of others. Thn Paladour^ 
(The heir of Cytidftline and Britaiue^ whom 
The King his father caird Guiderius,) Jtve /— 
When on my three ibot-ftool I fit, and tell 
The warlike feats Tve done, his fpirits fiy oat 
Into my ftory : fay, ** thus mine enemy ftH, 
*• Ahd thus I fet my foot on's neck'*— even then 
The princely blood flows 10 his cheek, he iweats. 
Strains his young nerves, and putshimielf in poAur* 

That afis my words The younger brother CadwaH 

<Once, Jm)iragus,) in as like a figure . 
Strikes into my fpeech, and (hews much more 
His own conceiving. Hark, the game is roug'd. 
Oh Cymbeline ! heav'rt and my conicioioe know. 
Thou didfl unjuftly banifh me : whereon. 
At three and two years old, I dole the& babes; 
Thinking to bar the6 of fucceifion, as 
Thou refi*ft me of my lands. Euriphi/e, 
Thou waft thdr nurfe i they take thee for their m^ 
ther, 

(14) ■ the* trtifi'd up tbtit meawly 

Here Iff tbt Cave, wherein tbeir Thntgbti do bit 

Tbe R^of tf faUca. — ] 

Thus Mr.P^^r ; but the Seatence breaks off imperfcAly. The 
«id Editions read, 

r tb' Cave, whereon the Bow tbtir Tbcugbts d» bit, tec, 
lir, Rtwe faw, this likewif« was favltjr ; and therefore amend** 
ed it thus t 

/* tb* Cave, where, on tbe Sow, tbeir Th$ugbts i% bit, &c.. ' 
} think, it fiiould be only with the Alteration of one Letter^ 
and the Addition of another $ 

r tb* Cavt, there, on tbe Brow, 
And fo the Grammar and Syntax of the Sentence n compleatv 
We call the Anbini of a Cavern, or Overbanging of a Hill, me- 
taphoribilly, ^ the Srow } and in Kke manner the Creeks and 
latinn uff d if K', aiid Supercilium^ 

And 
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And every day do honour to her Grave 1 

Myfelf BilariM, that Am Morgan callM* 

They take for juatoral £uher. The game's up. lExsU 

Efinr Pifaofo and Imogen . 

Imo. Thoa told'ft me, when we came from hor/e« 
the place 
Was near at hand. Ne^er long'd my mother fo 
To fee me firft, as I have now— -P(^«», 
Where is Pofthumus ? What is in thy mind» 
That makes thee flare thus ? wherefore breaks that figh^ 
From th* inward of thee ? one* but painted thus. 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 
Beyond felf explication. Put thyfelf 
Into a *hayiour of lefs fear, ere wildnefs 

Vanquifli my flayder fcnfes what's the matter ^ , 

Why tender 'fl thou that paper to me, with 

A look untender? if *t be fummer news, 

Smile to't before ; if winterly, thou need'il ' 

But keep that connt'nance Hill.. My husband's hand f 

That drugdamn*d 7/4^ hath out-ccafiied him. 

And he's at fbme hard point. Speak, man % thy tongufb 

May take off fome extremity, which to read 

Would be e'en mortal to me^ « 

Pif. Plcafe yQ\x^ read ; 
And you fhall find me, wretchied man>. a. thing. 
The moil difdain'd of fortune. 

Imogen readU. 

CT*HT mifirtfs^ Pifknb, hatb plaf d tht firumpei in my^ 
-* bed: tffi teJiimBnies *wbirioflye bleeding in me. IJ^eaJkL 
not out of fweak furmifes» but from proof at firong ax nr^ 
grief and at certain as I expeS mf renjenge, That part 
thou^ Pifanio, mufi oB for me. Jf thy faith be not tainted 
moith the breach of bers^ let thine bands take a«o3ay hevy 
life : I Jball give thee opportunity, at^ Milford-Havea« 
She hath my letHrfor the. purpo/e; *whtre, if thou fear t^ 
ftrike^ and tO' mah me certain it is doni^ thou arts tbte 
Sander tpfiet^ diJ^.onourf and equally, ta tat difloyaL. 
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Pif, What (hall I need to draw roy fword ? the paper 

Hath cut her throat already. No, *tis flander; 

Whofe edge is (harper than the fword >^ whofe tongue 
Oat venoms all the worms of Mk ; whofe breath 
Rides on the polling winds, and doth belye 
All corners of the world. Kings, Queens, and flates. 
Maids, matrons, nay, the fecrets of the Grave 
This viperous flander enters. What chear, Madam ? 

Into, Falfe to his bed ! what is it to be falfe ? 
To lye in watch there, and to think on him ? 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? if fleep charge nature. 
To break it with a fearful dream of him, 
And cry myfelf awake I that falfe to^s bed \ 

Pif, Alas, good lady 1 

Imo, I falfe ? thy confcience witnefs, lachima^ 
Thou didft accufe him of incontinency. 
Thou then look'dd like a villain : now, methinks. 
Thy favour's good enough. Some Jay of Italj 
(Whofe mother was her painting) hath betray 'd him : 
Poor I am ilale, a garment out of falhion ; 
And, for Tm richer than to hang by th* walls^ 
i mail be ript : to pieces with me: oh, 
Men's vows are womens* traitors. — All good Seeming 
By thy revolt, oh, husband, (hall be thought 
Put on for villany : not .born, where't grows ; 
But worn, a bait for ladies. 

Pif. Madam, hear me 

Imo, 1 rue honeft men being heard, like falfe ^ntas^ 
Were in his time thought falfe : and Sinons Weeping 
Did fcandal many a holy tear; took pity 
From moft true wretch ednefs. So thou, P oft humus,. 
Wilt lay the Icven to all proper men ; 
Goodly and gallant, (hall be falfe and perjurM, 
From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honeft. 
Do thou thy mafler's bidding : when thou feeft him, 
A little witnefs my obedience. Look ! 
i draw the fword myfelf, take it, and hit 
The innocent manfion of my love, my heart ; 
Fear not, *tis empty of all things, but£rief ; 
"i hy maiter j« not there \ who was, indeed> 

Thij 
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The riches of it. Do his Bidding, ftrike; 
Thou may'ft be valiant in a better caafe. 
But now thou feem'ft a coward. 

PiJ. Hence, vile inftrument ! - 
Thou ihalt not damn my hand. 

Imo. Why, I muft die ; 
And, if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No fervant of thy mailer's. 'Gainft felf-flaughter 
There is a prohibition ib divine. 
That cravens my weak hand : come, here's my 

hear t 
'Something's afore't foft, foft, we'll no defence; 

{P fining ber breaft. 
Obedient as the fcabbard ! What is here ? 

The Scriptures of the loyal Leonatut 
All turn'd to Hcrefie ? away, awav, 

[^PuUing bis letters out of ber bofimi. 
Corrupters of my faith : you (hall no more 
Be ilomachers to my heart ; thus may poor fools 
Believe falfe teachers: tho' thofe, that are betray 'd, 
J>q feel the treafon fharply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worTe cafe of woe. And thou, Pofibumus^ 
That fct my difobedicnce 'gainft the King^ 
And mad'iV me put into contempt the fuits 
Of princely fellows, (halt hereafter find. 
It is no a£t of common palTage, but 
A flrain of rarenefs : and 1 grieve myfelf. 
To think, when thou (halt be dif-edg'd by her 
Whom now thou lir*ft on, how thy memory 
Will then bepang'd by me.— -Pr'ythec, difpatch ;. 
The lamb entreats the butcher. Where's thy knife ?. 
Thou aft too (low to do thy mafter's bidding, 
, When I defire it too. " 
Pif, O gracious lady !' 
Since I receiv'd command to do this buiinefs,. 
I have not (lept one wink. 
lm<i, Do't, and to bed then. 
Pif, rU break mine eycnballs iirft. . 
Imo. Ah, wherefore then 
DiaH undertake it? why haS thou abus'd 

So 
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So many miles, with a pretence? this place I 
Mine adion ? and tbine own ? our horfee* labour .^ 
The time inviting tliee ? die perturbed Courts 
For my being abfent? wherennto I never 
Parpofe Return. Why haft thou gone ioiar^ 
To be unbent, when thou haft ta*ei» thy ftafid», 
Th' eleaed deer before thee ? 

Pi/', But to win time 
To lofe To bad employmeal, in the which 
I have coniider'd cl* a courfe i good lady. 
Near me with patience. \ 

i«v. Talk thy tongue weaiy, ipeak, 
I\e heard, I am a ftrumpet s and mine ear 
(Therein falfe ftruck) can take no giteater wouad^ 
Nor tent tOr bottom That. But, ^eak. 
Pi/. Then» Madam, 
, I thought, you would not badi; again. 
Imo. Moft like. 
Cringing me here to kill me. 

P^ Not & neither i 
But if I were as wife as honeft, then 
My purpofe woaU prove well ; it cannot hts^ 
But that my mailer is abused; fome villain. 
And iingalar in his art, hath done you both. . 
This curfed injury. 
Jmo. Some ^ojj«^« Cortezan— »*-^ 
Pi/» No, on my life. 
I'll ^ve him notice you are dead, and fend him^ 
Some bloody iign of it : for 'tis commanded, 
I fhould do fO' Vou (hall be mifs'd at Court* 
And that will well confirm it. 

imo. Why, good fellow,. 
What fhall I do the while ? where 'bide ? how live I 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am 
pead to my husband ? 
Pi/. If you'll back to th* Court— 
I^no. No Court, no Father; nor no more ado 
With that harfh, noble, iimple. Nothing, CUUa :,■ 
That C/ofen, whofe lovefuit hath been, to mc 
Ast fearful as a &§c. 
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Fif. U not at Coait, 
Then not in BritMm muft yoa *blde. 

Imo. Where then? 
Hath Britaint all the Son that fhines ? Day, night. 
Are they not but in Mritaitu f V th* world's voliuac 
Our Brttaim feemft as of it, but not in it ; 
In a great pool, a fwan's neft. Pr'ythee, think^ 
There's living out of Britaine. 

Pif. I'm moft glad, 
You think of other place : th' Ambailador, 
Lucius the Romam, comes to J^lfrrd'Hawm 
To morrow. (15) Now, if you could wear a Miea 
Dark as your fo'tune is, and but difguife 
That, whici^ t' appear itfelf* mui| not yet be^ 
But by felf-danger; you (hould treadacooHe 
Pretty, and full of view ; yea, haply, near 
The refidence of P^filmmH* I io nigh, at lea(i> 
That though bis actions were not vifible, 
P.eport fbould render him hourly to your ear,^ 
As truly as he moves. 

Imo. Oh ! for fuch means, 
(Though peril to my oiodefiy, not dea& on't) 
I would, adventure. 

Pif. Well then, here's the point: 
You muft (osgti to be a woman ; change 
Command into c^diance ; fear and nicenefr 
(The handmaids of all women, or, more truly,, 
Woman its pretty felf,) to waggifti courage; 
Ready in gybes, quick aitfwci'd, fawcy,. and; 

(ij).— ^jVi»w, if yu cttldwear tf Mmd- 

Dark at your Fortune «,] But the Difguife o£ hef Iferfot^^ 
ss the only Thing which Fifanio is here advifing; not that Slie 
fliould ftifle any QsHlifications or Beautiei^ of her Mind, {i 
therefore think, we may fafiely read ; 

Now, if you could viear a Mien 

Dark at your Fortune is. 
Or, according to the French Orthography, ft©m whence, I pr»*. 
fome, arofe the Corruption $ - 

Ifow, ifytu €»uld wear 41* Mine* Mr* fFariurtog^ 

A« 
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As qaarrelloQs as the weazeU (i6) nsty, you maft 
Forget that rareft treafure of your cheek ; 
£xpofin|; it (but, oh, the harder Hap f 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 
Of common-kiffing Titan ; and forget 
Your labourfome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 

Jmo, Nay, be brief : 
I fee into thy end, and am almoft 
A man already. 

Pi/. Firft, make yourfelf but like one. 
Fore- thinking this, I have already fit, 
(*Ti8 in my cloak* bag) doublet, hat, hofe, alt 
That anfwer to them. 'Would you in their ferving. 
And with what Imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fuch a feafon, 'fore noble Lucius 
Prefent yourfelf, defire his fervice, (17) tell him 

Whcreb 

(16) I iwrjr, ycu mufi 

^•rgtt that rareft tnajure of your Cheek \ 

Expojing it, (but oh the harder Heart, 

Ahclt, no Remedy, 1 Now, who Aot% T)m harder Heart 
relate to ? Fofthumut is not here talkM of, befldet, he knew 
Nothing of her being thus exposM to the Inckmencies of Wea- 
ther: He had enjoyn*d a Courfe, which would have fecur'd her 
from thefe incidental Hardihips. I think, common Senfe obliges 
us to read ; x 

J?«/, obf the harder Hap t 
1. e. the more cruel your Fortune, that you muft be obliged tp 
fuch Shifts. Mr. H^arburtatu 

(17) tell him, 

Wherein y^tk re happy ^ which will make him know^^ 

^f that his Head have ear in MtiJUM, douMfi 

With joy he will embrace you j] Thus, all the Editions » 
But, furely, the Paflage is faulty both in the Text and Pointing. 
JVhicb will make him know, what ? What Connexion has This 
with the Reft of the Sentence ? Shakefpeare can't be fufpeOed, 
certainly, of fo bad a Meaning as this ; If you'll tell him wherein 
you are happy : That will make him know wherein you^re happy ; 
a^nd yet. This is the only Meaning, I think, the Words can 
«arry, as they now Aand • I take the Poet's Senfe to be This. 
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Wherein you're happy ; (which will make him fo. 
If that his head have ear in mufick ;j doubtlefs. 
With joy he will embrace you ; for he's honourable. 
And, doubling That, mod holy. Your means abroad. 
You have me rich ; and I will never fail 
Beginning, nor fupply. 

Imo. Thou'rt all the comfort 
The Gods will diet me with. Pr'ytheCj away. 
There's more to beconfider'd ; but we'll even 
All that good time will give us. This attempt 
I'm foldier to, and will abide it with 
A Prince's courage. Away, I pr'ythee. 

Pif, Well, Madam, we mufl take a fliort farcwcl 1 
Left, being mifs'd, I be fufpefted of 
Your carriage from the Court. My noble Miftreii, 
Here is a box ; I had it from the C^een, 
What's in't is precious : if you're fick at fea, 
Or ftomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away diftemper— To fome (hade. 
And fit you to your manhoods may the Gods 
Direa you to the beft I 

Imo. Amtni I thank thee. [Exeunt, fwtralty. 

SCENE changei to thi Palaa of Cymbclinc. 
£«/rrCymbe1ine, StBten, Clotcn, Lucius, and Lords. 

Cyw.np H U S far, and fo farewel. 
1 Luc. Thanks, royal Sir. 
My Emperor hath wrote 5 I muft from hence ; 
fifanh tells Imogen, if She would difgtiife hcrfclf in the Habit 
of a Youth, prcfcnt hcrfelf before Lueiut the Roman Generar, 
offer her Service, and tell him wherein She was happy, u e. what 
an excellent Talent She had in Singing ; this would make him 
happy, if he had an Ear for Mufick, and he would gladly re- 
ceive her. For, afterwards, Btlariui and jtrviragut, talking 
of Imogen, giving this Defcription of her, whom they take for a 
Boy. 

Bel. TbUroutb, bowe'er iijlftft, f terns tt'bavr bad 
Good Ancefiors, 

Arv. H«w Ang?l-likc i&* fings ! 

And 
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And am right forry, that I muft report ye 
My mader s enemy. 

CvM. OurSubjeas, Sir, 
Win not endure his yoak ; and for ourfelf 
To Ihew lefs Sovereignty than they, mufi needs 
Appear un- kinglike. 

Luc, So, Sir : I defire .of you 
A conduft oyer land, to Miif or d- Haven. 
Madam, all joy befal your Grace, and ypul 

Cym* My lords, you are appointed for that office ^ 
The due of Honour in no point omit : 
So» farewel, noble Lucius, 

Luc, Your hand, my Lord. 

Clot. Receive it friendly; bat from this time fort& 
I wear it as your enemy. 

Luc. Th' event 
Is yet to name the winner. Fare you well. 

Cym. Leave not the worthy Lucius^ good my Lordv 
•Till he have croft the Sevtm. Happmeis I 

[Exit Lucius, £<f<. 

^een. He goes hence frowning \ but it honours us^ 
That we have gtv'n him caufe 

Clot. 'Tis all the better : 
Your valiant Britons have dieir wiflies in it. 

Cym. Lucius hath wrote already to the Emperor, 
How it goei here. It fits us therefore ripely. 
Our chariots and our horfemen be in readinefs ; 
The Powers, that he already hath in Gallia, 
Will foon be drawn to head, from whence he movet 
His war for Britaine. 

f^in. 'Tis not fleepy bofinefs ; 
But muft be look'd to fpeedily, and ftrongly. 

Cym. Our expeaation, that it fhoul^ be thus. 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle Queen, 
Where is our Daughter ? She hath not appeared 
Before the Roman^ nor to us hath tendered 
The duty of the day. She looks as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty 1 
We've noted it. Call her before us, for 
WcVc been too light in fuffimnce. [&r// 41 Servant. 

^ue§n. 
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^eeu. Royal Sir, 
Since tiie exile ofPofibttmus, moft retirM 
Hftth her life been ; the cure whereof, my lord, 
'Tis time maft do. 'Befeech y4>ur roajefly. 
Forbear (harp fpeeches to her. She's a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are ftrokes. 
And Arokes'death to her. 

Re-enter the Servant. . 

Cym. Where is (he, Sir ? how 
Can her contempt be anfwerM ? 

Ser<u. Pleafe you. Sir, 
Her^hambers are all lock'd, and there's no anfwer 
That will be given to th' loudefl noife we make. 
^een. My lord, when laft I went to vifit her. 
She pniyM me to excufe her keeping clofe i 
Whereto conftrain'd by her infirmity. 
She (hould that duty leave unpaid to yoa. 
Which daily (he was boundto proffer } this 
She wi(hM me to make known ; but our great court 
Made me to blame in mem'ry. 

Cym, Her doors lock'd ? 
Not feen of late ? grant heav'ns, That, which I fear, 
Provefalfel . [JB^^iV. 

^een. Son, I fay, follow the King. 
cut. That man of hers, Pi/anio, ner old fervant, 
I have not feen thefe two days. [E^it* 

^een. Qo, look after * 

Pifanio, thou that ftand'ft fo for Pofthumus ?— - 

He hath a drug of mine ; I pray, his abfence 

Proceed by fwallowing That 5 for he bdieves. 

It is a thing moft precious. But for her^ 

Where is (he gone ? haply, defpair hath feiz'd her 1 

Or, wing'd with fervor of her love, fhe't flown 

To her defir'd Pofthumus ; gone (he is 

To death, or to di(honour ; and my end 

Can make good ufe pf either. She being down, 

I have the placing of the Britijb crown. 



Retnter 
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Ri infer Cloten. 

How now, my fon ? 

Clot. *Tis certain, (he is fled. 
Go in and cheer the King, he rages* none 
Dare come about him. 

^een. All the better ; may 
This night fore-ftall him of the coming day ! [Exit ^eem. 

Clot. I love, and hate her ; — for Ihc's fair and royaj. 
And that (he hath all courtly parts more exquifite 
Than lady, ladies, woman; from each one 
The bed (he hath, and (he of all compounded 
Out fells them all : I love her therefore; > ■ ■■ ■ buf» 
Difdaining me, and throwing favours on 
The low Pofthumust flandersfo her judemcnt, 
That what*» elfe rare, is choakM i and In that pomt 
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 
To be reveng'd upon her. For when fools 
Shall 

Etttir Fifanio. 

Who is here ? what f are you packing, firrah } 
Come hitheri ah! you precious pander, villain. 
Where is thy lady ? in a word, or elfe 
Thou'rt ftraightway with the fiendi, 

IDri^wing bh Svjird. 

Pi/. Oh, my good lord ! 

Clot. Where is thy lady ? or, by Juftttr^ 
I will not ask again • Clofe villain, 
1*11 have this fecret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is (he with Pofthumui ^ 
From whofe (b many weights of bafenefs camiot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

Pif. Alas, my lord. 
How can (he be with him ? when was (he mifs'd } 
He is in Rome. 

Clot. Where is (he, Sir ? come nearer ; 
No farther halting ; fatisfie me home. 
What is become of her. 

Pi/. Oh, my all-worthy lord ! 

cut. 
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Clot^ AU-worthy villain! 
Difcover where thy mKbefs is, at once. 
At the next word ; no more of 'worthy hrd» 
Speak, or thy filence on the inftant is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. 

Pif. Then. Sir, 
This iKq)er is the hiHory of my knowledge 
ToQchine her flight. 

dot. Let*s fee t ; I will purfue her 
Even to Augujlus' throne. 

Pif* Ordiis, or periflh n 

She's far enough ; and what he learns by thb, > {Afide, 
May prove his travel, not her danger. - J 

Clot, Humh. 

Pif, I'll write to my lord, flic's dead. Oh, n 

Imogen, >iAfide. 

Safe may*fl thou wander, (afe return again ! j 

Cht. Sirrah, is this letter true ? 

P//. Sir, as I think. 

Clot. It is Poflhumus's hand, I know't. Sirrah, if 
thou would'fl not be a villain, but do me true fervice; 
undergo thofe employment;, wherein I fliould have caufe 
to ufe thee, with a ferious induilry ; that is, what villany 
foe'er I bid thee do, to perform it dire£Hy and truly, 
I would think thee an honeft man ; thou fliouldft neither 
want my means for thy relief, nor my voice for thy pre* 
ferment. 

Pif, Well, my good lord. 

Clot. Wilt thou ferve me? for fince patiently and 
conflantly tbou hsifl fluck to the bare fortune of that 
beggar PofthumuSy thou can'fl not in the courfe of grati- 
tude but be a diligent follower of mine. Wilt thou ferve 
me? 

/>// Sir, I will. 

Clot. Give me thy hand, here's my purfe. Hafl any 
of thy late mafler's garments in thy pofleflion ? 

Pi/, I have, my lord, at my lodging, thefame fuit he 
wore when he took leave of my lady and miflrefs» 

Clot. The firft fervice thou doft me, fetch that fuit, 
hither ; let it be thy firfl fervice, go. 

Pif. 
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Fif. I (hall, my lord. {Ekit. 

Clot. Meet thee at Milfird-Hmfin ^— -^(I forgot to 
ask him one tiling, V\\ remember't anon ;) even there, 
thou villain Poftbumuiy will I kill thee. I wonid, ihefe 
garments were come. She laid upon a time, (the bitter- 
nefs of it I now belch from my heart,) that (he hdd the 
very garment of Poftbumut in inor« refpe£l than my no- 
ble and natural perfon, together with the adortmieiiC of 
my qualities. With that iiiit upon my back wiU I ra- 
vifii her ; firft kill him, and in her eyes*— —{there (halt 
(he fee my valour, which will then be a torment to her 
contempt.) He on d^ ground, my fpeech of kfoltmcnt 
ended on his dead body;' ■ .-and when my luft hath 
dined, (which, as I fay, to vex her, I will exeeate in 
the cloaths that fhe fo prais'd) to the court V\\ knock her 
back, (bot her home again. She hath defpifed me re- 
joycingly, and I'll be merry in my revenge. 

Enter Pifanio, luitb afuit ofcUaihs.. 
Be thofe the garments ? 

Pif, Ay, my noble lord. 

Cki.^ How long ifl't fince (he went to MUfird-Hit^tnt 

Pi/. She can fcarce be there yet 

Cki. Bring this apparel to my chamber, that is the 
fecond thing that I have commanded thee. The third 
is, that thou wilt be a vohintary Mute to my ddBgn. Be 
but duteous, and true preferment (hall tender itfelf to 
thee. My revenge is now at Mi^ard^ 'would I had 
wings to follow it I come and be true, {Exit. 

Pif. Thou bidd'ft me to my lofs : for trae to thee. 
Were to prove fal(c, which I will never be, ^ 
To him that \a mofi true. To Milford go. 
And find not her, whom thou purfu'ft. Flow, flow. 
You heav'nly Bleffings on her I this fool't fpeed 
Se croft with (bwneS ; labour be his meed I {Exit. 
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SCENE changes t9 tbg Forejt. and Cave. 

Enter Imogen, in hofs ckatbs, 

Im. T See, a maii*s life Is' a tedioas one : 

JL Tve ti^M myfeif ; and for two niehts together 
Have made the ground my bed. I (hould be Gas, 
But that mj refolution helps me. Mi/ford, 
When fitMn the moantain top Pi/amc (hew*d thee» 
Thou waft within a ken.— O Tiw^, Ithk^, 
Foundations fly the wretched ; fuch, I mean» 
Where they fhould be r^liev*d. Two beggars told me, 
I could not mife my way. WHl poor folks Ue, 
That have afflidions on them, knowing *ds 
A punilhment, or tryal ? yes ; no wonder, 
When rich ones fcarce tell true. To lapfe in fulnefs 
Is forer^ than to He for need ; and fallhood 
Is worfe jn Kings, than Beggars. My dear lord I 
Thou*rt one o*th* falfe ones ; now I think on ihcc. 
My hanger's gone ; but ev'n before, I was 
At point to fink for food. But what is this ? 

[Seeing the Cave* 

Here 18 a path to't -^tis fome favage hold ; 

Twcre beft, not call ; I dare not call ; yet {amine. 
Ere it dean o'er-throw nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards; hardncfs ever 
Of hardinefs is mother. Ho ! who's here ? 
If any thing that's civil, fpeak; if favage. 

Take, or lend hot noanfwer? then 111 enter. 

Beft draw my fword ; and if mine enemy 

But fear the (word like me, he'll fcarcely kokon't 

Grant fuch a foe, go6d heav'ns I [She goes into the Cav$\ 

Enter Belarius, Guideriua, and Anrinigus. • 

Bel. You, Paladour, have prov'd beft woodman, and 
Are matter of the fcaft ; Cadival and I 
Will play the cook, and fervant ; 'tis our matdi : 
The fweat of mduftry would dry, and die. 
But for the end it works to. Come, our ftomachs 
Will make what's homely favoury; wearineli 
Can (hore upon the flint, when refty floth 

Finds 
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Finds the down pillow hard. Now peace be here. 
Poor hoafe, that keep'ft thyfelf I 

GuiJ. Vm thoroughly weary. 

Jm;, Vm weak with toil, yet (Irong in appetite. 

Guid. There is cold meat i'th^ cave, we*ll brouze on 
that, 
Whilft what, we've kill'd, be cook'd. 

BeL Stay, come not in [^Loeking in* 

Bat that it eats our victuals, I fhould think. 
It were a Fairy, 

GwV. What's the matter. Sir? 

Bel. Bv Jupiter, an angel ! or, if not. 
An earthly Paragon. Behold divinenefs 
No elder than a boy. 

Enter Imogen. 

Into, Good maders, harm me not ; 
Before I entered here, I callM ; and thought 
T' have begg*d, or bought, what I have took ; good 

troth, 
I have lloln nought, nor would not, though Td found 
Gold ftrew'd i'th' floor. Here's mony for my meat ; 
I would have left it on the boards fo foon 
As I had made my meal ; and parted thence 
With prayers for the provider. 

Gitid. Mony, youth? 

Jm). All gold and filver rather turn to dirt! 
As 'tis no better reckoned, but of thofe 
Who worlhip dirty Gods. 

Imo, I fee, you're angry : 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I (hould 
Have dy'd, had I not made it. 

Bel. Whither bound? 

Jmo, To MilfordHaven. 

Bel. What's your name ? 

Imo. FideUt Sir ; I have a kinfman, who 
Is bound for Italy : he embark'd at Mil/ord; 
To whom-being going, ahnoil fpent with hunger, 
I'm fain in this offence. 

Bel. 
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BeL fr'ythec, fair youth. 
Think us no churls, nor meafure our g(jod mindi 
J^ thU rude place we live lo. Well encountered F 
'TIS almoft nighty y u (hall have better- cheer 
Ere you depart, and thanks to ftay and eat it. 
Boys, bid him welcome. 

Gmz(L Were you a woman, youth, 
I ihoujd wooe hard, but be your groom in hoxefty $ 
I bid for you, as 1 do buy. 

Jmf, I'll make't my conffort. 
He is a man : Til love htm as my brother ; 
And fucha welcome as I'd give to him, 
After long abfence, fuch is yours. Moll welcome ! 
Be fprightly, for you fall 'mongfl friend«. 

Imo. (18) 'Mongft friends* 
If brothers ; — Would it had been fo, that tJiey 1 
Had been my father's fons ! then had my prize > Jfidti 
Been lefs, and fo more equal ballading j 

To thee, Poftbumus. 

BeL He wrings at fome dJdreiL 

Quid. 'Would I could free't ! 

Ar^v. Or I, whatc'er it be. 
What pain it cod, what dangd*, God« ! 

BeL Hark, boys. \WlAfpt!ring. 

Imo, Great men, . » 

That had a court no bigger than this cave. 

That did attend themfelves, and had the virtue 

« 

( iS) Imo. — — 'JWbqr^ Fritnii t 

If Brothers^ 'would it had heenfo, tbat tbejf . . 
Had htn mj FHber*t Som.} 
I cannot think this the Poet's Pointing, and th^-efore have 
, ventitrM to reform it, Arviraiut had faid, he would love Im§gen 
' as a Brother, gives her a welcome as fuch, and tells her. She 
is fairn among Friends. —^- Among Friends, indeed, replies 
She very natucafl/, if I am to ftand in the Rank of a Brother. 
Then ilrikiog into a private Eefle^on on having loft her own 
Brothers, She wilhes, iticft Two l^nd Youths were but her Fa- 
ther's Sons. 

"Vol. VIL M Which 
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Which their own confcience ieaM them.;, (f 9) Haying by 
That nothing* gift vf •defering muititades, 
CouMflOC out-peer th^e cwain.-^-'-^'aRliminieyGodsI 
Vd change mf fnc'totfe-cotop^niDn with 4^^m» 
Since Leotmius is falfe. 

BeL It (hall be fo : 
Boys, we'll go drdls oar Hont. Fair yoiitli» come in ; 
Difeoorle is hesMy, iaiting ; wiien we've fupp'dy 
We'll mannerly demand diee^xf thy Hory, 
So far as thoa wilt fpeak. 

Guid. I pray, draw near. 

Arv. Thenighttotheowljandaionrtoih'hu-k, lefs 
weloome! 

Jmo, Thanks, iSir. 

Jrv. I pray, draw near. \£xtunt^ 

S. C E N E changes U Rome. 

Enter t'wo Roman Senators, ami Tribrntet. 

1 Sen^ nr^ H I S is the tenor of the;Bmperor's Writ ; 
X '^^^^ ^^^^ the common . men are now in 
a&ion 
'GaJnft the Putjmnians and palmaiiata^ 
And that the legions now in Gallia are 

(19)- ...^l^i^g ly 

• That Not bing' Gift of differing Multitudes, 

Could KOt outj>(er tbefe^TnDcin.l 
The enly Wesi, %hzi dijkring oan' here convey /is,Varia(bfe,iehing- 
ing Multitudes ; truf then ^hat is the Nothing'Gift which they 
are foppos'd to bcftow? ThePoet muft mean, that 'Court, that 
obfequious AdQnftion, 'which the (hrfting Vulgar pay to the 
Great, iS a Tribute of no Price or Value. I 'am peHbaded 
rbere/ore, ourPbet coinM if his Participle from IheA-^afift Verb, 
* and wrote 

*rbat Votbipg-Cift of tfefcrmg Multitudes, 

i. e. obfequious, paying PefH^nce, T>rf(»er, ttJtr par 

TLtJfm a quihuH, ibehi^ nUdf/cefidrr,' ^^* 'l>ehnnt, d-vii, rr» 
fbzUutux, 4icc. Ricxtxrar. 

Full 
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Full weak to undertake jpar war againft] 
The M'n ofF Britons j that we do incite 
The gentry to this bufiner&. He creates 
Lucitts'FrO'Oon(ali (20) and to yoti» the tribunes 
For this immediate levy, he commends 
His abfolufte commifton. Long i«re Cafar f 

Tri* Is Luciuf GtfCtii of the forces f 

2 Sen. Ay. 

Tri, Remaining now in Gai/ia F 

1 Sen. With thofe legions 
Which I have fpoke off whereunto yptsr Levy 
Muft be fuppliant. The words of your comnriiHoHi 
WiM tie you to the numbors and the time 
Of their difpatch. 

Tri. We will difcharge pur duty. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

S C E N E, /*^ Forefi in Wales. 

Emer Ooten txlone. 

I Am near to th* placd where diey fliould oieet^.if 
Pifanh hAst mapp**^ it truly. How fit his garments 
ferve me \ why (hould his miftrels, who was made 
by him that made the taiW^, not be fit too ? the rsthcr^ 
((aving reverence of the^word,) becaufe^ 'tisfaid^ a wo- 

(xo) jfnd UjoUf tb^ TriBrnta 

JCpr 4iis immiduiu Leuy^ be 6ommvi4i 

miobfihOiei^mmifim,] 
Commands hit Ctmrniffitu isfupb a Fbfi(e as SbakefpHwewwAA 
haiyll3ril»«W^ JMM. I luivfl^ by, Mr. Wsrhur^%n'% Advice, Vf lUur^d 

" ■ ■"■- - 4 ' he coa^uQAqods 
His akfilute Cmm^(mK 
i. e. he recommends the Careo^ makiDhS dits Levy to you ; and 
give^/you an abfolute Commiffion for ib doin^, 

M« inaft's 
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man's fitnefs comes by fits. Therein I mull play the 
workman ; I dare fpeak it to myfelf, (for it is not rain- 
glory for a man and his glafs to confer in his own cham- 
ber;) I mean, the lines of my body are as well drawn 
as his ; no lefs young, more ilrong, hot beneath him in 
fortunes, beyond him in the advantage of the time, above 
him in birth, alike converfant in general fcrvices and more 
remarkable in fingle oppofitions ; yet this imperfevmnt 
' thing loves him in my defpight. What mortality is ! 
FofihumuSy thy head, which is now growing upoii thy 
ihoulders, fhall within this hour be oF, thy mifh^fs en< 
forc'd, thy garments cut to pieces before thy face ; and 
all this done, fporn her home to her ^ther, who may 
bappily, be a little angry for my fo rough ufage; but 
my mother, havmg power of his teltinefs, Diall turn all 
into my commendations. My horfe is tyM up fafe : out, 
fword, and to a fore purpofe ! fortane put them into my 
hand j this is the very defcription of their meeting place, 
and the fellow jTarts not 'deceive me. \Exit, 

S CE N E charges to the Front , of the Cave, 

Enter Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus» and Imogen, 
from the Ca*V0. 

Bel. V O U are not well ; remain here in the pivc ; 
, ^ We'll come t' you tft€r huntings 
>Arn;r Brother, flay here : \Ta Imogen. 

. Arc we not brothers ?— — 
. Imo. So man. and man (hould be j 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Whofe duft is both alike. I'm very fick, 
^ Quid. Go you to hunting, Til abide with him. 

Into. So fick I am not, yet I am not well ; 
But not fo citizen a wanton, as • 
To feem to die, ere fick : fo pleafe you, leave me 5 
Stick to your journal courfe ; the breach of ciiflom - 
Is breach of all. Tm ill, but your being by me 
. Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
To one not fociablc : Fm not very fick, 
^«ce I can rtafon of itl Pray yoiij truH me here, 

ini 
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rn rob none bot myifelf ; and let me dk, 
Stealing fo poorly. 

GuiJ. I love thee : I have fpoke it ; 
How much the quantity, the \^eight as much, % 

As I do love my father; , 

Bf/. What? how? how? 

Jrv. If it be fin to fav (6, Sir, I yoak me * 
In my good brother's fault : I know not why 
I love this youth, and I have heard vou fay, 
LbvereafoDs without reafon. The bier at door, 
And a demand who is't (hall die^ Fd fay, 
'* My father, not this youth. 

Bil. noble llrain ! 

worthineis of nature, breed of greatnefi I ^ ^ 
Cowards &ther cowards, and bafe things (ire the bafe : 
Nature hath meal and bran ; contempt and grace. 

I'm not their father ; yet who this fhould be. 
Doth miracle itfelf, lov'd before me f 
*ris the ninth hour o* th' morn. 

j£rtp. Brother, farewel. 

fyn. I wi(h ye fport. 

Arv. You health— fo pleafe you, Sir. 

Ij»9. Theie are kind creatures. Gods, what lies IVe 
heard! 
Our courtiers fay, all's favage, but at cport : 
Experience, oh, how thou •difprov*ft'i^porr,-^*'-^»- 
Th* imperious feas breed monfters.; for the difli, ' 

Poor tributary rivers as fweet fifli i 
I am fick ftill, heart-fick — Pi/anioy 
I'll now tafte of thy drug. ^ [Drinks out $/ ihe vioi. 

GuU^ I could not Mr him ; 
He (aid, he waa gentle, but unfortunate; 
DiihoncfUv afflided, but yet honeft. 

Jrv. Thus did he anfwer me j yet faid, hereafter 

1 might know more. ^ 
S^/. To th'fie!d„ loth' field: 

We'll leave you for. this time } go m and reft. 

^rv. We'll not be long away. 

Bel ?ny, benotfick, 
For you mu^ be our houfi^wife. 

M 3 Jm9. 
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Am. WcIUr in» 
I am bound to you. [f Ai/ Imogen io the Cav9. 

BeL And flialt be ever. 
This youth, howc*er diftrcfs^d; sff pears to have had 
Good anceftors. 

Jrfv. How angel like he fings ! 

Cuid, But his neatcooktryt 

Jrv. He cut our roots in charaflers ; 
And fauc^d our broth, as T'l'^a had been fide, 
And he her dieter. 

Jmf. Nobly Jbc yekesr' 
A fmiling witn a £gh, as if the £gh 
Was that it was, for not being foch ft finilet 
The fmile mocking the iigh, that it would f?/ 
From fo divine a temple, to commix 
With winds that Tailors rail* at. 

Guid, Idondte, 
That griePand' patience, tocxtii m faimboth; 
Mingle their fpurs together. 

Jiv. Grow, Patience! 
And let the iUnking Elder, Grief, Qntwirre 
His perifhing root, with the encreafing vine ! 

Bti. Iris great morning. Come, awa;]^: wtoV^ltre? 
Sni£K Cbtnu 

Cht', I eannet 4nd tMe< raMgftMr: tbid vHWb 
Hath motfi:*il mo.— -I am ^nt. 

Bel, Thofe runagates \ 
Means he not us ? I pardy know himi 'm 
.Ckten^ the ion o'th' Queen i Ifenhmet 
I faw him not thefe many years, ami yce 
J know, 'tis he : >pyeVe Md as Out*4«w» ; bcnc^ 

Guid, He is but on« 9 ]K>ii and -my. bfotlieriiBaKil 
What compafties are neaf : fraFf^u, sway ; 
Let me^lone with hiiii. [Exetmi Btterivs Wim/ Amngua* 

Clot /Soft] what areyott, 
That By me thus.) Iboiff rtlkiii-moumaiweer.- ■ 
rve heard of fuch. What ilave art thou ? 

Guid. A thing 
^lore flavifli did I ne*er, dum aaiwenac 
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A Have without a knock. 

Clot. Thou art a robber, 
A law-breaker, a villain ; yield thee, thief. 

Guid. Tq whom ? to thee ? what art thou ? have not! 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? '' ^ 

Thy words, 1 grant, are bigger : for 1 wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say, wimt thou art. 
Why I ihoqld yield to thee f 
' Clot. Thouviliaiiibaf^ 
Know* ft me not by my cloa(hs ? 

Guid, No, nor thy tailor, ra(ca?. 
Who is thy grandfather ; he made thofe dbaths ? 
Which, as it feems, make thee. 

Clot. Thou precious varlet ! 
My tailor made them not. 

Guid. Hence then, and thank 
The man that gave them thee. Thou art feme fbol ; 
Ym loth. tQvbiB%uhffft& 

Clot, Thou injurious thic;^ 
Hear but mj name, and tremble. 

G«/W. What's thy name? ^ 

Clot, Cloten, thou vilUin. 

Guid. Cloten^ then, double villiiin, be thy name* 
I cannot tremb]e at ij;.; were it tioiad, adder, fpldoPi,^ 
*Twonld move me (oioner. 

Cbt^ T9c tbr fiictbc|.li»ir, 
K^ky, to. thy meec coAfuiipa*, thoo^ihAUknonr 
Pm. Ton. to-di- C2geen> 

Guid. Vm forry foi:*t^. not feemiPg 
Sotwosthy as thy birtk. 

dot. Ar« not ai^id-B 

Gusd^ Th^fe that I rev'noncc, thofe I kaeti the wUife)' 
Atfodl's I kiigh, not fear ^em. 

Clot. Die the d^th h i — - 

When I have llain thee with my proper handi 
ini' follow th.ofe. that even now fled hence. 
And on the eates of Luds town fet your heads ; 
Yield, ruflick mountaineexi., [p^btt^^ and Rxttmfi 

M 4 Entir 
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Enter Helarius and Arviragas. 

Bil, No company^s abroad. 

Jr*v, None in ihe world 5 you did miftake him, fare. 

Be!. I cannot tell : long is it fince I faw him, 
But time hath nothing blurrM thofe lines of favour 
Which then he wore ; the fnatches in liis voice, 
And burlt of fpeaking, were as his : Vm abfolate, 
'Twas ytry Cloten, 

Aw. In this place we left them ; 
I wi(h my^ brother make good time with him. 
You fay, he is fo fell. 

BeU (2 1 ) Being fcarce nnade up, 
I mean, to man, he had not apprehenfion 
Of roaring terrors ; for th* effed of judgment 
Is of| the caufeof fear.^ But fee, thy brother. 

Enter Guiderius, 'mth Clote&*i HW. 

Quid. This Clten was a fool, an empty' pur fe^ 
There was no money in't ; not Hercules 

^j,j ^ 1 I ■ Being fcaret made »/, 

J mean, ^ to Man, be had not Afprehttijion , 
iif roaring Terrori ; for 6e^€t of Judgment 
hoftibeCanfiof Ftar,"] 
If 1 unaeiitand this Faflage, it if mock- reafoniti^ at ft ftancfs, 
and tbe text Mult have been* iligbHy corrupted. Beiariut is 
giving a Defcriptioa of "t^hat Cioten formerly was j and in An^ 
fwcr to what jirviragin fays of hit Uing fi fell, «' Ay, fays 
" Selarius, he was fo feil, and being fcarce then at Man*s £ft»te^ 
'< he had no Apprehenfion of roaring Terrors, i, e. of any thin^ 
''•tliat conid check him with. Fesrs.** But then, how does (he 
Inference come in, built upon, this ? For Defe^ of Judgment , 
it ofi the Caatfe of Fear. I think, the Poet meant to have faid ' 
- the mcer contrary. Chfen was defe^ive in Judgment, and there* 
fore did not fear. Apprehenlions of Fear grow from a Judg. 
ment in weighing Dangers. And a very eafy Change, from 
the. Traces of the Letters, giVes us this Senfe, and reconciles 
tte JLeafoning of the whole Paflage. 

l^or th' EfFea of Judgment 

It oft tie Caufe of Fear. 

•0 . ;.: Could 
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Could have 1ctiock*d out his braios, * for he had none : 

Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne 

My heady as I do his. . . 1 

Bel What haft thou done? 

Guii. Vva perfect, what ; cut off one ClQten\ head* 
Son to the Qj^en, after his own report ; 
Who caird me traitor,^ mountaineer, and fwore 
With his own fmgle hand he'd uke us in ; 
Diiplace our he»ls, where, thanks to th' Gods, they 

grow. 
And fet them on Lui% town. 

J^/. We're sill undone! 

Guiti Why, worthy father, 5vha( have we to lofe^ 
But what he fwore to take, our lives ? the law 
Prpte£ls not us ; . then why (hould wc be tender, 
T^ let an arrogant piece of flefti threat us ? 
Play judee and executidner, all himfelf? 
For we'c^ it\f the law. . What company . » ? 

Difcover you abroad ? 

BeU Nofinglefoul .- 
Can we fet eye oil ; but, . in all fafe reafon. 
He muft have foo^e attendants. (22) Though his humow 
Was nothing but mutation, a/, and that 
From one bad thing to worfe; yet not his frenzy. 
Not abfolute madnefs, could fo far have ravM, 
To bring him here alone \ although, perhaps. 
It may be heard at courts that fach as we ', , 

Cave here, haunt here, are Out laws, and in (imp ; 
May make fome ftrodger head : the which he hpa^ipg^ 
(As it is like him,) mieht break out and fweai". 
He'd fetch us in ; yet is't not probable ^ 

(X2) T^o' ^1 Honour ... 

jVai MOtbitg hut Mutatftin, Se^»J • 
What has hit Honour tp do here, in his being changeable in f hi> 
So#t } in his ading as a Madman; pr not ? I have vepturM co^ 
fobflitute Humour, againft the Authority of the printed Copies ; ' 
and the Mining feems, plunly This. " Tbo* he was always . 
** fickle to the laft degree, and gayemM by Humour, not found 
<* Senfc $ yet not Madnefs itfelf could make, him fo hardy to at« 
«' tempi an Eaterprize of this Nature alone, and onfecondedv" 

Ms 79 
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To came aloae, nor he fo mdertakiog,' 

Nor they fo fuiRnrng ; tbeD ob good gioiind we Aaff» 

If I do fear, this jbody hath a tail 

More perilons than the head. 

jtirw. Let ordlnaBce 
Come, as the Gods foreky it ? bowibe'd^ 
My brother hath done well. 

JBeL I had no mind 
Tohunt diisday: the boy Fi^/i*s fickne/s 
Did make my way long forth. 

Cuid, With his own hvoiii, 
"Which he did wave againft my throat, Tv% taVn 
His head from him : rU throw't into the creek 
Behind our rock ; and kt it to the fea. 
And tell the fi(hes, he's die Qaeen's A>n^ C^tm 
That's all I reek. fJSjiwr. 

Bel. I fear, 'twillbe revcng'd : 
'Would, Faladoitr^ thoa hadft not done^t f ihongh va3oiir 
Becomes thee well enough. 

u/rv. 'WouWIhaddpne't^ 
So the revengie alone purfii'd mt \ PaladeHf, 
1 love thee brotherly, but envy much, 
Thon'ft robb'd me of this deed $ I woald, rtirenges, 
That poffible ftrcngth might meet, would feek us thro* 
And put us to our anfwer. 

Bel. WeB: 'tt» done : 
We*Il hunt np more to ^j, nor ftek fer daf»gcf 
Where there^s no profit. Pr'ythee, to o«» rodi. 
You aAd-i^/V^/^pfay the cooks: PUftay 
'Till feafly P^akdvur return, and bring him 
To dinner prefently. 

JrjVn Poor fick Fidtle! 
I'll wilL'ngly to him : To gain hi&cokMiiiv 
Yi let a parifh ef fuch CA#^»j blood, 
^nd praifr myfelf for charily. [IW^. 

Bel. O thou Goddefs, 
Thou, divine Nature ! how thvfelf thoit bfaxon'ft 
In thefe two princely boys I they are a^ gcntfe. 
As Zcphyxs blowing below the violet, 
N^l^wagging his fweet head ; atd yet as rough, 

{Their 
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(Thetr roval.btap^ en^f '4) m the rud'il wlod» 

That by the top doth take ^^. n,ouatsuQj)ine» 

And nuke him ftoop to th* vale ■ ■■ ■'Tis wonderfuU 

That an invifibt? ioftinft ih0«)4 ft^B* tbeoi 

To ropity uaiflWA^d,. boBOui: untaiight;^ 

Civili^ not ftfia. jrom other;. t^Iqut. 

That} mUfy mmxin tshiati i b«»t, yieldsr a. crop 

As if- it had Man 6wU Ve« ftii( it)'s Arang^ 

What Cloi€M*s bebg here to us portcnd^t 

Or what his death will bring m. 

Jte-inter Goiderhit. 

GuiJ. Where's my brother > 
I have fent C/oten*s clotpole down the fiream» 
In embaflie to his mother ; his body*a bofiage 
For hii retoro. ^ [So/imtf tmfich 

B^L Mying^ruouf i^(lr«(n^t;l 
Hark, PiUadour! itiounds: but what occa^oa 
Hath Cadwall now to give it motion ? hark f 

Guid, Is heat home*? 

Bel. He vjf^oi hence ^ven now. ^ 

Guid. What does he mean ? Since death of my dear'it 
Mother, 
It did not fpeak before. All, folemn thii^s 
Should aiifwer iblenm accidents. The matter ?•*— « 
Triumph* for nothing, and lamenting tqys. 
Is jollity foe ajp^j ml gdef for boys^ 
Is CadwaU mzdi 

Enter Andres, *wUh Imc^gen dtad^ bearing her '»f 
bis ar^nfo 

Bef, Look^ here he comes \ 
And brings the dire oecafioa in hi^ arms. 
Of what we blame him fbr. 
, Arn). The bird fc dcad» 
That we have made fo much on ! I had rather 
l\^^ skipt from, fixt^en. years, of age to fixty i 
And, turn d my leapiug tiinc into a crutch^ 
Than have fren ^is, 

Gmi. Qk ftreeteil, faireft liUy I 

Uy 



ti6 



C Y M B I li I H B.' 



My brother wears thee not one half fd well^ 
As when thou grew' ft thyfelfi 

Bel, (23) O melancholy f 
Who ever yce could ibund thy bottom } find 
The ooze, to (hew what c(^ft thy flug^ carrack 

Might eas*lieft harbour in } thou blefied thing 1 

Jove knows, what man thou OHghfft have made ; bntah! 
Thou dy'dft^ a moft rare boy» of melancboly I 
How found you him ? 

Jrv. Stark, as you fee: 
Thus rmiiine, ^ fome fly had tickled flumber ! . 
Not as Deau*s dart being laugh'd at : his right cheok 
Repoiing on a cu(hion. 

Quid. WTiere? 

Jrv. O'th' floor: 
Ris arms'thus leagued; I thought he ilept, and put 
My clouted brogues from off my feet, whofe ruaenefs 
Anfwer'd my ftcps too loud. 

Guid. Why, he but fleeps ; 
If he be gone, he'll make his grav« a bed ; 
With female Fairies will his tomb be haunted. 
And worms will not come near thee. 

j^. With fair'ft flow'rs, 
.'Whilft fumnicr lafts, and I Jive here, Fidelia 
ril fw^eten thy fad grave. Thou (halt not lack 
The fiowV that's like thy face, pale Frimrofti nor 
The azur'd Harc-heU\ like thy vdns ; no, nor 

\ .i»3) Ohy Melamhdy / 

Wh% t^er yet {•utd found thy Bottm f Jtnd ' 
The Ooxfy ffiftw what Coaft thy Jluggifi) Cart 
Might taClUfi barbwr in f] 
Bvt as plaufible as This at lirft Sight may fecns alt Thofe,. who 
know any thing of good Writing,, will agree. That our Author 
lnuft have wrote j ' 

t(fjhtv? what Ceaft thy Jluggifi Carrack 

Might tAtUefi harbour in f 
Carrack is a flow, heavy- built, Veffel of Burthen. This rcftoret 
the Uniformity of the Metaphor, compleatt the Senfe, and is 
11 Word of great Propriety and Beauty to deflgn a melancholic 
Peffayu ' Ut4 M^srkutom^ 

The 
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The leaf of EgtanHm ; which not to dander, 
Ouc-fweeten'd not thy breach. {24) The Raddoci would. 
With charicaWe bill, (oh bill, fore Ihaming ■ 
Thofe rich left heirs^, that let their fathers lye 
Without a Monuineiit !) bring thee all this ; 
Yea, and furr'd mofs beides, when flow'rs are none, 
Thofe winter-gown thy coarfc. 

Guid, Pr'ythee, have done i 
And do not play in wen^-lHce words with thai 
Which.if (b fenous. Let us bury him. 
And not protrad .with adnnration what 
Is now due debt. To th' grave. 

Jr'v. Say, where (hair» lay him ? 

Gitid, By good EurifhUe, . our mother. 

Jr<u. Be'tfo: • ' 

And let us, PaladHtr, though now our voicei • ^ 
Have got the mannilk cr^ck, finghim to th* ground; 
As, once, our mother : ufe like note, and words,^ 
Save that £kW/A//p rtuft be //V/<?/f. 

Guid, Cadwali, ' ^ 
I cannot fing : Fll weep, and word it with thee; 
For notes of forrow, out of tune, are worfe 
Than Pricfts and Fanes that»lJe. 

Jrv. We'll fpeak it then. . 

Bei. Great griefs, I fee, mcd'cinc the Icfs* For Cbfe» 
is q uite forgot. He was <a Qiieen's fon, boys. 
And though he came our enemy, remember, 
Was paid foi that : the mea» and mighty, rotting 

(24) ■ ^he Radock would, 

IVitb charitabie Bill, bring thee all this j 
Tea, andfutt*d Mofs bejides. H^ben Flow'rmre nont 
T» w/«/tfr-grbund thy Courfe—^l 
Here, again, the Metaphor is ftrangely mangTcd. What ^cnfe 
is there in winter-grounding s^ Coarfe with Mofs f A Coarfe 
might indeed be laid to be winter, grounded in good thick 
Clay. But the Epithet/«»yi/ to M^fs dircAs ue plainly to ano- 
ther Reading. 

to ff^inttr-%oi7tn tbyCoarfe* , 
i. c. Thy Summer Habit (hall he a light Gown of Thwtrs, thy 
WMtcr ^'^^^ * V^^ w»rfi/«rrV Gowmof Udofu Mr. H^ar,bun»M^ 

Togethei^ 



Togedunr, luve oive dnft i^ Ji^r^m^^flh 

grhaft aogdl of thevnorldji <lA(h.Di»^dUUoaiw 
f place 'ivibkt iugh ^o4 Icr^ Qur foe ii»s pijnq^^ 
And though, ym, ioqH hi3i Ii&» a^ bekigf oi«^ imt 
Yet bury Kim, a» a^ Pcmc^ 

ThirfitiJ* Dody is a&.gOod ^•I'^^'^T.!^ > 
When neither are alive. 

Jrv. |f yo»*ilgpiteS Vol,. 
We*ll &y our Tong the whilll • Bipth^r^ bji^ 

Goti. Nay, Cfuhxfilk 'W% Wift ]/^7 ^M h^a^; tQ^. d^* 
Eaft; . 

My &ther hath a reafi^ foi;'t^ 

j^5rv. 'Tis trufr 

G»/^ Come on then^ and remove hh^ 

^ O N G. 

Guid. Fearu9moreiJ^if«flt9^tk!Siiti^ 

Nor the furious nvinter^sri^esi 
. npui%i^^midt*t^k^:4tf»t9, 

Home otflgfMOf and tartly, ws^ge^ 
Golden lads and girls all m^ 
Jfscbimtuy'f'weeperSy comets 4^^ 
, Arv-. Fear no more eie/hwn e^ th^ GrtaH, 

Thou fef:$itflfi' ^i'' tyaamt^sfispake; i 
Care no more to chatk a^d eaUi 

To^tkee the rud U as the oa/i : 
ne/cepter, learning, fhjfiik^ nmfi 
Ml follow thisy and come to dufi, 
Guid. fear, no mare the Ugbtmng'fk/b* 

Ayv. Kortl^ all' dreaded thunder' fione^ 
Gqid.. fear nojem^f cenfure rq/h. 

Axv. Theuha/jfni/h'djoyandmsatf* 
]}oth. JIJ lowers young, aJJ levers, nufi 

Qonfign /(K tketj and. come to. duji, 
G^xdi, No exorcijer harm thee t 
Axv. Nor no 'witcbcraft ekarm tbtef 
' Guid. Ghofrj unlaid, forbear thee i 
Arv. Nothing Ui eotne^ nuw tbet / 

Botk; 
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Both, ^it u m fi Mma ti m^lHW^ 
jnd Tiwwmi hi tkl Grarnif 

G'tdd. WeVe clcne out obfiiqiutti: ottne^ \wf hm dmmi 
Bet. Here's a few floir'rs, M: dMuft fludttj^ht more^ 
The herbs, ^hat fcave oa them oM deir ©W ni^ht^ 
Arc ftrcwing fitl'ft fbcCJnw^v-^^^Upon their fcoeei * i* 
Ym were aa flow*is, aaw witkerM; efien fo 

Shefe hcrbdets ihall, which we upon you flrowVf ~ 
)iBe on, awai^, apari n|ioa cw'into- <fii . i .. h - 
The ground, that gaiite them £tft, haetbeai agaiii t 
Their pleafaie hew it pall, foitth^paia. [S^unt^ 

Imogeny awa^ikf., 

Imo. Yes. Sir, to MilfirdHofvmi wbkrh » the w«jr 1^^ 

I thank you ^by yoftd haft? n ■ n'p B ay , how te 

thither ' » > 
«Ods pittikim — ^eaii it be fttaiile yet ?-»-^ 
IVe gone all night**t*-^'ftith^ TU lye dim& imd ikep. 
But, foft I M bedfiDttMi*-^Oh Gods^ and Cbddeflet f 

Hiiiinz the Mj^ 
Thcfc flow^Vs are Kke the plea&res of the world; 
This bloody dian the care oa't-^-^-Hlhope^ I dreams 
For, fure,, i Aoiight I was a ca«e-keeper« 
Andcooktohoneltcteatinwi. Aot'dan^ft: 
^was but a boit of notiiing, (hot at nolhtl^ 
Which the brain makes of Ibines : Oar very eye* 
Are fometimes Kke oar judgments, blind. Gbod fek^ 
J tremble ftiU with fear ; but if there be 
Yet left in heav'a as finall a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, oh Gods ! a part of it I 
The dream's here flill; ev'n when I wak^ it is 
Without me, as within nie? mot imagin'dv felt. 
A headleis man i*tm^tlit ^rflMttt&oS t^t^wms f' 
I know the ihape ofs ]eg» this is h^a hand. 
His fbot »<rdw?iw/> his Mrfvii/ diigh. 
The brawns of Hsrcuks : hmt his /ovfaliace ■ j > «■ » 
Mtothcr in heaven?-— -*h^w!-*-^ 'tis gonc!> - ■ < >■ t 
Fi^J^ All 
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All curfes madded Hecuba gare the GrnJh, ^ 
An4 mine to boot, be dtkrted on thee f* thoa, 
^Twas thouy conffHiing with that devil C/^/mp^ 
Haft here* cut oflFmy lord. To ^ite, and read. 
Be henceforth treachVoos !-^— Damn'd Pifinuo 

H&th with his forged letters— damned Pi/ma» ! ■ 

From this the faraveft vefiel of die worid 

Struck the main- top I oh P^ftbumus^ alas. 

Where is thy heaui ? where's That ? ah ms, whef e*s 

That? * . 

Pi/anio might have killM thee ftt the heart. 
And left his head on. . How ihoakl this be> PifinU f — 
*Tis he and Chiem. Malice and Incre in them 
liave laid this woe here. Oh» 'tis pregant, pregnant f 
The drug he gave me, which he faid, was precious 
And cordial to me, have I not found it 
Mttrth*roas.to th* fenfes } that coi^firms it home : 
This is Pi/anio^ deed, and Cloten\ Oh ! * 
Give colour «> my pi(le cheek with thy blood. 
That we the boirilder may feeni to thofe . 
Which chance to find us. O^i my lord I my lord! 

Inter hiickti. Captains, anJ /r Soothjayer* 

Cap* To them, the' legions garriibn'd in Galb'a, 
After your will, have crofsM die fea, attending 
You here at Aiiifoni* Haven, with yoor Ships : 
They are in readinefs. 

luc. But what fmm Rwte f 
JCaf, The Senate hath ftirr'd up theConfinen^ 
And Gentlemen of Itafyy moik willing {piiits, . 
That promife noble fervice : and they come 
Under the condufi of bold hchim^ 
Syennas Brother. 

Luc* When expeft you them ? 

Cap. Wittr the next bjen^ o*th' wind. 

Luc. This forwai-dnefs 
Makes out hopes fair. Command, our prefent homberv 
Be mu(ler*d ; bid the Captains look tolt. Now, Sir, 
What have you dreamed, of late, of this war's purpofef 

Sooth. Laft night, the very Godsihew*d me a viAon. 
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(f M; and pray*d for thdr mttHtgjbnct) 
I (aw Jovis bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 
From the fpung^ fouth, to this part of the \Veft, 
There vanifh'd in the fun-beams ; which portends 
^Unlefs my fins abnfe my divinacion) 
Succefs to th' /^oMAff Hoft. 

Luc, Dream often f<^ 
And never falfe f Soft, ho, what Tmnk is here 

Without his top ? the ruin fp^ks, that fometimc 
Jtwasa worthy building. How? a page! » ». 
Or dead» or fleeping on him ? but dead, rather : 
For nature doth abhor to make his couch 
With the defunft, or ileep upon the dead. 
Let*s fee tl^e bo>^. face. 

Cap, He's ahve, my lord. 

Luc. Hell then inftrnft us of this body. Young one. 
Inform us of thy .fortunes, Ibr, itfeemv. 
They crave to he, demanded : who is this. 
Thou mak'ft* thy'bloody piWow ? who was he. 
That, otherwife than noble NatOre did, ' 

Hath alterM that good pidnre ? what's thy intereft 
In this fad wreck ? hOw came it^ and who is it? 
'What art thou I • . 

/;9W., lam nothing! or if nor, 
Nothing to be, were better. This was my tnafler, 
A vtty valiant Briton^ and a 2ood, 
Thar here by mountaineers lyes^flain : alas \ 
There are no more fuch-mafters : J may- wander 
From Eaft to Occident, cry out for fervice, 
Try many, all good, fcrve them truly, never 
Find fuch another matter. 

Luc. 'Lack, good youth! 
Thou mov*ft no lefs with thy complaining, than . . 

Thy mkiler in bleeding : fay his name, good friend. 

Jmo, Richard du Champ, If I do lye, and do 
No harm by it, tho'jgh the Gods hear, I hope, [aJuU* 
They'll pardon it. • Say you. Sir ? 

Luc. Thy name ? 

Jmo. Fidelty Sir. 

^»f . Thou doft approve thy felf the ytty fame j 

Thy 
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Thy name well fits th^ ftkh; thf^ MiHt, tlijri 
Wilt take thyr chance with loe? I will not fa/ 
Thoa (halt be fo well jxa^r'6^ bot,. be fare. 
No lefs belovU The Roman fimpecoaV leitfrt» 
Sent by a Conful to me» ibould nofoancTy 
Than thine own worth, prefer diee : gp witb ntf« 

/»«. ril follow, Sir. Butfirft» j|i»*tpleabtheGodak 
III hide my maltai fronvthe flies aaukep 
Ai thefe poor pickaacA caa dig ; and imhcn 
With wjld wood^leaves and w^dfr I h^C ftifiw'd hk 

Grave, 
And on it faid a century of pray>9> 
(Sach as I can,) twice o'or« TU weep ayd figh ; 
And, leaving fo his fervice, followyo«> 
So pleafe you entertain me. 

Xitc. Ay, goodryaud^, 
And rather father th«e> d)aA mato thca». 
My Aiends, 

The boy hajlb>taogbt usas«nl(y>d«E(ies: let us; 
Find out the prettied dazi^Plot wecaib 
And joaki? himr with our pikeftand par(a9an9 
A Grave j convc^ ari^ hii»,: bo.y, be-iaprriwf'd. 
By thee to us, and he (hall be interred 
As foldiers can. Be chea^;^^; y^p^^Umt^fWi 
Some EaBs a^e meao^tbct hap^f9«.«]tAKiik. [Ex£imi^ 

SCENE cbaHgts im, Cjtmbdmc'i P^a^i-^ 
Bnter Cymbdioe, Lordst tfa</Kfajiio; 

Cjm. A Gain ; ^nd^briog m^word, bo.w 'tis with hec t 

^^ A fever wi^th the abfenceof her fon,s 
Madnefi, of which her life's in; danger; hear'asi 
How deeply ^ott. at onci^do tonck me* Tm^ffi* 
The g^eat part of my coq^fort^, gone I. my Q^^eea 
Upon a deiperate bed, an^ in a, tijj&e 
. When feariul wars point at m^ I her. fon gone. 
So needAil for this prefent.l i|;ftrike» me>. paft 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, feUow»( 
Who needs maft know of her depavture,. and 
Doft (efim b igaorant^. vi6*li f(^^M ^om. tbi^ . 
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By a tharf IMbmi. 

F^ Sir, mylifis kyouni» 
I fee it; ajf your wiU : but, for my iiilfir«(«» 
I nothing know where Ihc remains : why, gOne ; 
Nor when Ae parties HctiiFiK 'BMeck yocir Higb« 

ne(s,. 
Hold mc your loyaf fervant. 

Lord, Good my Ifege^ 
The day that (he was miffing^ hd iteivlitret^ 
I daTtbe* bohnd^e'^ trae-, ahd (hatt .pcrfinrm . 
All parts of his fubje£tion loyafiy. For CUitoh 
There wants no diligj&nce in feeking him, 
And will no doubtbefcmnd. 
^ Cym, Thetimefs trotibforome ; 
Wc*ll flip you for a feaibn, ba€ ourjealoufie 
Does yet depend. 

Lord, So pleafe yoor Majefty, 
The RomaitLtigions, d}lham GalMaidimvn, 
Are landed on yovateoei, wkb^kng^fi^^ 
0£ Rbfnan Gtntitmat, t^ Ih* Senate* ^Ht. 

Cym. Now for tbecoonlel^afaix aomand Q3i»l— 
I am amas^d witb maKer. 

Lord. Good nty Kege» 
Yoar preparation can affront no leib 
Than what yoa bear of. Come ^rnoaek fitfinore yoitV^ 

ready; , 
The want is, but to put thefe Powers tn mottptl^ 
That long to move. 

Cym, I thank yon; let'lft witlMlraw, 
And meet the time, as if Mks uft. We ter aot 
What can from Itai^tmsus^y us> bat 
We griere at •cbaAce» hepe.-i— 'Away.--*— i» ^Etauj^^ 

Ptf, I.heard no letter frdf» my meftcr, fiacA 
I wrote him. Imogen was fiain. 'Tis (Irange \ 
Nor hear I from my mi^fs» who dkfc promifia 
To yiM me often tidings, i^ddier know l» 
What is betide to Cloten ; but remain 
Perplext m aiL The heavens ftiH oHift woHt i 
Wherein I^m f^fe, I'm honed : not true lo b& true. 
Tixefe pre&at nars fluitt Audi I love m^fimi^ft^ 

Ev*n 
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Ev*0 to the note o*tV King, or V\\ fall in them ? 

All other doubts, by time let theml>e cleared ; 

Fortune brings infome boats^ that are not HeerM. [Ex. 

SCENE changes, U the Toreft. 

Enter Belarins, Gaiderius, mti Arviragus. 

Quid. 'T^ H E ncufe is round about us. ^ - 

-I BeL Let us from it. 
Arv. What plcafiire» Sir, find we in life, to lock it 
From action aod adventure ? 

Gnid. Nay, what hepe 
Have we in hiding us ? this way the Romans 
Mud or for Britons ilay us, or receive us 
For baibVoos and unnaton^ Revolu . 
During their ufe, and flay Qs after. ^ 

Bel, Sons, 
We*ll hxeher to the mountains, there fecure ns. 
To the &ine> Party there's no going 1 newnefs 
OfC/oten's death (we being not known, normuller'd 
Among the bands] may drive us to a Render 
Where we have liv'd : and fr extort from us 
Tiiat which we*ve done> whofe anfwer would be death 
Drawn on with torture. 
• Gttid This is, Sir, adonbt . 
(In fucfa a time) nothing becoming yo!i> 
Nor (atisfying us. 

jfrv. It issnot likely. 
That when they hear the Reman horfes neigh. 
Behold their quarter^ fires, have both their cyt$ 
And ears fo cloy*d importantly as now. 
That they will wafte their time upon our note 
To know from whence we are. 

Be/. Ohy I am known 
Of many in the army ; many yean^ 
Though Clqten then but young, (you fee,) not wore 

him 
From my remembrance. And, befides, the King 
Hath not deferv'd my fervice, nor your loves. 
Who fiad in my exile the want of breeding ; 

The 
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The certainty of this hard life, aye Ijopelefi 
To have the courtcfic yoar cradle proiuis'd ; 
. But to be (HU hot fammcr^s tatilings, and 
The (hrinking. flaycs of Winter. 

Guid. Than be fo, 
Betteftoceafctebc* Prajr, Sir^ toth' armr; 
1 and my brother are not known j your lelf 
So out of thought, and thereto fo b'er-grown. 
Cannot be qaeftion*d« 

Ar^, By this Sun that (hincs, 
I'll thither ; what diing is it, that I neycr 
Did iee man die, fcarce ever look d oa blood. 
But that of co>yard hares, hotgpats, and venifon? ' 
Never beftrid a horfe fave one, that had 
A rider like my felf who ne'er wore -rowel. 
Nor iron on his heeU I am aiham'd 
To look upon the holy Sun, to have ^ 
The benefit of his beft beams, remainmg 
So long a poor unknown. 

GuiZ By heav'ns. III go ; . . 
If you will blefs me. Sir, and dve me leave, 
I'll take the better care ; but ifyou will not. 
The hazard therefore due bli on me, by 
The han<U of Romstus ! 
-<dfr«v." So fay I, 4men. 

BeL No reafon I (fince of your lives you fet 
So flight a valuation) fhould referve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with yon, bojTB ; 
If in your country wars you chance to die, 
' That is my bed too, lads; and there ril lye. 

Lead, lead:; the time fcems long: their blood thinks 

fcorn ' r -P 

''Till it flie out, and ihew them Princes bom. ii^* 
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A C T V. 

SC £ NE^ a FhU iftwem the Bmiili and 
Roman Camps. 

Enter Pofthumus, with a bhoefy handhrcbief. 

P O A T.H V M V $• 

"EA, bfoody doth, PHIceeptlice; for I wHht, 
Thoa (hodd^ be t^oleurM t^us. You laanied 
Ones, 
Ifeacb of yooivould take this conrTe, howoHiny 
Mail murther wives macb better than themfelves 
For wr}dng bot a fitde ? t>li, Pijamo I 
Every good fervant does not all Commands ; 
No bomi, but to do juft ones,— ——Gods ! if yoa 
Shoald have ta'en vei^geance on my faults, I ne^wr 
Had liv*d to pat on this ; fe had yo«i faved 
The noble tmogm to repent, anfl ftrack ^ 
Me, wretch, mone worth your vengeance. But alack, 
Ycu fnatch fome hence for faults ; tbat*s love ; 
To have them fall no more : — you fame permit (1^5) 

To 

(*5l "^ ' ' J9 U Jitmt pirmit 

To fecund Ills with JJ/s, ta(b w«r/< than ether ^ 
And mfike them dread it, to the Doers* thrift.} The f>U 
vinityrSchools have not furniflfiM Jufter Obfervations on the 
Condua of Providence, than Ptflhumut jgives us heie in hit 
IM-ivate Refleaions. You Gods, fays He, aa in a different 
manner with your different -Cpeaturei ; 

You fnatch fome hence for liitle Faults 5 that** Ltve j 
To have them fall no more. 
Others, fays our Poet, you permit to live on, to multiply and 
increafe in Crinies, 

^nd make them dread it> to the Doers* Thrift. 
Here*s a Relative without an antecedent Subftantives t?hich ii 
a Breach of Grammar, We mult certainJy read. 



To fecond ills wkh ills, each wosi^ tlMi»0dier» 

And make .riiein 4i«a<kd, to thedpcrs* thrift. — - 

JBut Imp^ns your ewo ; do yoor b# wiUi» 

And make me Weft t'obey! I am brought hither 

Among th' ItalianGtniTY, and to fi^t 

AgainftttEy lady*s Kingdom ; *^ eno<ig|h. 

That, Britatne, I have kill'd my millrcfs: Peace! 

rn gtvcfno woaiid to 'thee. Tfaer^ore^ good .iieav*iis» 

Hear patiendy my purpofe. I'll difrobe ane 

Of thefc /W/>« Weeds, and ikit my felf 

As do's a Britom peafant ; fo T^ fight 

Againft the part 1 .canm widt; ib I'Urdio 

For thee, O J^p^^ forlorn my life 

Is, every breath, a death ; and thus unknown. 

Pitied, nor hated, to the &cc of peril 

My fclf 1*11 dedicate. Let me raafec men know 

More awlour in.mft, Hhaii my Habits Ombw. 5 

Gods, put the ilrength o'th' Leaiuiti in me ! 

To ihame the giufcoW world, I wifl begin 

Thcfalhion, Icfs without, and mwe/wi«bio« ['Exit, 

Enter Lucius, lachimo, and the 'Roman army at mt 
do9r ; and the Britifli armf at another z LcOBatus 
Pofthumus following like a poor fildier. They march 
.§ver, and go OHt. Then enter again in Airmtfi 
lachimq, ^W Pofthumus ;i* n)an^uiiJhetb and dijarm- 
eth lachimo, and then leaves him. 
lojcb. The hcavJBcfs, and guilt, within my bcrfom. 
Takes off my manhood ; I've bcly'd a \^y. 
The Princefs-ofthis country >i atnd.the w on*t 
Rcvcngingly enfeebles me : or could tliis carle, 
■ .A very drudge of nature, have fubduM me 

In my profeffion ? KnighAoods, and Honours born, 
As I wear mine, arc titles but of fcorn j 

AndwU thm dreaded, u tbeDotn* "Thrift. 
I. e. othccs you permit to aggravate one Crime vvith more : 
which Enormities not only make them revered and drea<l«d* 
but turn in other kinds to their Advantage. Dignity, Rcfpca,, 
and Profit, accrue to them from Crimes committed virith im- 
panity. jf 
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If that thy gentry, Britarne, go before 

This lowt, as he exceeds our lords, the odds 

Is, that we fcarce are men, and you are Gods. [£»/• 

Tbi hattlt continues ; ibe Britons^, Cymbeline // iaken ; 
then enter te hit rtfme, Belarius, Guiderius, and 
Arviragus. . 

Bel Stand, ihuid ; we have th- advantage of the 
ground; 
That lane is guarded : nothing rents us, but 
The villany of our fears. 

Giad. Jrv. Stand, ftand, and fight. 

Enter Pofthumus, and feamds the Britons* 7hty re/cut 
Cynibeline, and exeunt^ 

22/w enter Ludus, lachimo, ,and Imogen. 

Luc. A^ay, boy, from the troops, and fave thy 
Mil 
For friends kill friends, and the diforder*s (uch 
As war were hood-wink*d. 

lach, 'Tis their firefti fupplies. 

Luc* It is a day turned nrangely. Or betimes 
Let's re inforce, or fly. \Exeunt, 

SCilNJE, mother Pan of the Field of BatteL 

Enter Pollhumus, and it'Brmft hvd, 

Lord, /^ Am'ft'thcu ^om Where they made thee^tand ? 

V> Piift. 1 did. 
Though you it feeos, came from the fliers. 

Lord. Idid. 

Foft, No blame be to you. Sir, for all was lo^. 
But that the heavens fought : the King himfelf 
Of his wings de^itute, die army broken. 
And but the backs of Britaiae feen ; all flying 
Through a ftraight lane, the enemy full-hear ted 
Lolling the tongue with fiaught'ring, having work 
More plentiful^ than tools to do't, ftruck down 
Some mortally, fome flightly touched, fome faUing 
^leerly through fear, t£it the firaight Pafs was daonnM 

Witk 
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With dead men, hurt behind, and cov^ards living 
To die with lengthened ihame. 

Lord, Where was this lane I 

Poft. Clofe by the battle, ditch *d, and wall'd with turf. 
Which gave advantage to an ancient foldier, 
(An honelt one, I warrant,) who defervM 
So long a breeding as his white bcfard came to. 
In doing this for's Country. 'Thwart the lane^ 
He, with two llriplings, (lads, more like to run 
The country Safe, than to commit fuch Slaughter ; 
With faces nt for masks, or rather fairer 
Than thofe for prefervation casM, or (hame,) 
Made good the parage, cryM to thofe that fled, 
** Our Britame*s Harts die flying, not our men ; 
** To darknefs fleet fouls, that fly backwards ! iUnd ; \ 
** Or we are Remans, and will give you That 
•• Like beads, which you fliun bcaftly, and may favc 
^ Bat to look back in frown : fiand, (land/*— -Tnefc 

three. 
Three thoufand confident, in a£l as many i. 
(For three performers are the file, when all 
The reft do nothing ;) with this word, ** Stand, (land, 
Accommodat«l by the place, (more charming 
With their own Noblenefs, which could have tum'd ' 
A dlflaff to a lance) gilded pale looks ; 
Part, ihame, part, Ipirit-rehewM j that fome, turned 

coward 
But by example, (oh, a fin in war, 
Damn'd in the firfl beginners !) *gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o* th' hunters. Then began 
A flop i*th* chafer, a retire ; anon, 
A rout, confuiion chick. Forthwith they flie 
Chickens, the way which they iloopM eagles : Hayes, 
The ftrides they viftors made ; and now our cowards. 
Like fragments in hard voyages, became 
The life o' th* need ; having found the back door open 
Of the unguarded hearts, heav*ns, how they wound 
Some flain before, fome dying ; fome, their friends 
O'er- borne i' th' former wave ;. ten, chac*d by one, 

Vol. VII, N Art 



Arc now ekch oiie the flanghter-nian tf tWttitf i 
Thofe, that would dip or erfe refill, krc growA 
The mortal bugs o' th' field. 

torif. This was ftr^nge chance, 
A narrow lahe, ah old tnan, ai)d two bo3^s f 

Pdfi. Nay, do but wbflder at it ; yon arfe toadfc (26J 
Rather to wondfe'r at thfe things yOu heiar, 
Than to Work ahy. Will you rhimc tip Oft't ? 
And vent it for 'a nl'Ockfery ? herfe is ofie : 
*« Tic'o Boy If ah old man, (Mvice A ifpy) n iAn% 
«« PrefemPd the BritOn's, Was "the RdttokrtV heint. 

Lord, Nay, b*e not ahgfy, Sft*. 

Poft, Lack ! lb iJvh^t Vnd ? 
Who daVes hot ftand hfe fbfe, I'll he his frre^jd \ 
For if hell db> as he is toade to do, 
J know, he*ll qufcl?ly fly ihy ffietidftip too. 
You havfe put me ihto rhitfies. 

Lord. Par^Wel, y6u afe attg^." \:E^if. 

Poft. This is a lord oh noble mifer^, 

To be i' th' fifeld, artd lisk Vh'at ticws, faf ftlfe \ 

To day, how hoany <vould haVe gi^en thfeirlH)fiOBr» 

To'vc fav'd their carciffts ? took heel to tio't, 

And yet died too? I, in mine oWh W6echa«ftM, 

Coul^ hot fTnd deatli, wil<^re I did heUr htiii gnMui ; 

Nor feel him, whefe he iftfuck. TWs afely'i»dhlfer,-i- 

'Tis ftrange he hides Mm in ftcfh cfips, foft biNfe, 

Sweet words ; or hath more miniflers ikiixi W^, 

That draw his knives r th' W^r m hh^ Wbll-, I ^ffl Ind 

him: 
For being n6w a favo\if^r tb Ae Bf-ifm^ 
No more a Briidh, I*vfe refn'm'd again 
The part I came in. Fight I will no ih6hp. 
But yield me to the Verieft hbd, that fhall 

^Sy^Nvjf 'A not noffnitr at H ; you mre made 
Rather to tvotuier at the tbingt you bear^ 
7'hafi to work auy,"] 
Sure, this is mock reafoning with a Vengeance. Wh^t ! beeaofe 
he was made fitter to wonder at great AdioKs, than to pfeiifbrln 
.any. Is he therefore for'bid to Wonder ? N'ot and Ht^nre per- 
pectiall> mUUtten for Ofte another in te^ME^ticnt, 

Once 
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Once toucli my flioalder. Great the flaaghCer is 
Here made by th* Roman ; great the anfwer be, 
Britons mjiH take. For me, my ranfom's death i 
On^ither fide Teome to fpend my breath; 
Which neither heise Fll keep, nor bear again. 
But end it by fome means tor Imogen, 

Enter tw9 BntaAi Cafiuim^ smd ^Idkrs. 

1 Cap. Great Jitpit& be prais'd, Lucius is^ taken f 
*Tb thought, the old man, and his fons, were angels. 

2 Cap\ There was a fourth man^ in a Ally habit^ 
That gave th^ affront with them. 

1 Cap, So 'tis reported ; 

Bat none (rf them can be found. Stand, who's there \ 

Poft, A Roman ■ ' 

Who had not now been drooping here, if Seconds 
Had anfwer'd him. ^ 

2 Cap. Lay hands on him; a dog! 
A leg of Rome fhall not return to tell 

Whsit crows have peek'd them here; he brags his 

^ fervice. 
As if he were of note ; brmg htm, to th* King. 

enttr CymbftKrte, Belarios, Gniderius, Anriragos, R. 

fasrio, ami^tmm caf rinses . "TlUse captains frefent Poft- 
' liuttus to Cymbeline, ^aiho drivers him over to a 

Cooler. After which, atl go out. 

S C *E N "E changez U a Prlfon. 
Enttrfffi^fomj msdtwogoakrt. 

1 G^tf/.TTO U (hall not now be flrfn, yoiVe locks 
X apon yoa ; 

So, graze, as you find pafture* 

2 Goal. Ay, or ftomach. [Exeunt Goa/ert» 

Poft. Moft welcome, bondajo^e f for thou art a way* 

1 think, to liberty ; ye^ am I better 

Than one that's iick o' th' gout, fince he had rather 

Groan {o in perpetuity than be cur'd 

"By th' fiure p hyUcian, death ; who is the key 

Ns T' unbar 
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T' unbar thefe locks. ' My cotifcience I tbou art fct- 

ter'd, 
More than my fhanks and wrills ; you good Gods^ give 

me 
The penitent inftrument to pick that bolt ; 
Then, free for even is^t enough, I'mforry? 
So children temporal fathers do appeafe ; 
Gods are more full of mercy— Muft I repent? 
I cannot do it better than in gyves, 
Defir'd, more than conftrainM; to fatisfie, (27) 
I d*ofF my freedom ; 'tis the main part ; take 
No flrider Render of me, than my all. 
I know, you are more clement than vile men. 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 
A iixtb, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their abatement ; that's not my defire. 
For Imogens dear life, take mine : and though 
'Tis not fo dear, yet 'tis a life ; you coin'd it. 
JTween man and man, they weigh not every damp ; 

(a?) ^« f^t"/y, 

If of my FreeJutt Wti the main part, fakt 

NoftriSer Eender of me, than my «//.] 
Konfenfe has one happy Property, in That ohe needs not many 
Words to be made fenfible of it $ but *tis, in this refpe€l:, like 
Light, perceived as foon as fhewn. Such is the glaring Non« 
fenfe of thefe Lines. What we can difoover from them is 
this, that the Speaker, in a Fit of Penitency towards Heaven^ 
compares his Circujfnftances with a Debtor* s, who is willing to 
furrender up all to appeafe his Creditor. This being the Senfe 
in general, I may venture to fay, the true Reading nwft l^vre 
been thus. 

— — —r0fati^y, 

lc<m my Freedom 5 Uistbe main pert ^ take 
Noftriaer Render of me than my all. 
The Verb dcff i» too frequently ufed by our Author to need 
any Quotatiors in Proof ; and, furely, here with peculiar Ele- 
gance, i. e. " To give all the $atisfa£tion I am able to yoor 
** offended Godheads, I voluntarily diveft myfelf of my 
** Freedom 1 'Tis the only Thing I have worth offering by 
'* way of Atonement, take no ftrider Render of me than my 
** All. Mr. Warbunam. 

Thou^k 
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Though light, take pieces for the figure's fake ; 

You rather, mine being yours : and fo, great Powers, 

If you will take this audit, take this life. 

And cancel thofe old bonds. Oh Imogen ! 

r\\ fpeak to thee in filence.- [Hejlteps. 

Solemn mufick : Enter, as in an apparition^ SIcih'us Leo- 
natus, father to Pofthumus, an old man^ attired like a 
warrior ; leading in his hand an ancient matron, his 
nvife, and mother to Pofthumus, 'with mufick before 
them, Then, after other mufick, follow the fwo 
young Leonati, brothers to Pofthumus, luith 'wounds as 
they died in the nvars. They circle Pofthumus round, 
as he liesfieeping. 

Sici. No more, thou thunder-mafter, (hew 
Thy fpitc on mortal flies : 
With Mars fall out, with Juno chide. 
That thy Adulteries 
Rates and revenges.—— . i 

Hath my poor boy done aught but well, 

Whofe face 1 never faw ? 
I dy'd, whilft in the womb he ftay'd. 

Attending Nature's Law. 
Whofc father, ^ove f ^as men report. 

Thou orphans' &ther art j) 
Thou ihould'il have been, and (hielded him 
From his earth- vexing fmarc. 
Moth, Lucina lent not me her aid. 

But took me in my throes ; j 

That from me my Pofthumus ript. 

Came crying 'mongft his foes, 
A thing of pity !— — 

Sici. Great Nature, like his anceftry. 

Moulded the llnflF fo fair ; 
That he deferv'd the praife o' th' world. 

As great SiciUus' heir. . 
I Bro, When once he was mature for man^ 
In Britaine where was he. 
That could Hand up his parallel. 
Or rival objed be, 

N, In 
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In eye of Imogin^ that beft 
Could deem his di^mty ? 
Moth, With marriage tiierefbre was he raockt. 
To be exil'd, and thrown 
From Leonatus* feat, and caft^ 
Prom her his dearell one ? 
Sweet Ln0gen /— — 

Sici, Why did yon fnffisr lacbtmo^ 
Slight thing of Italy, 
To taint his noble heart and brain 

With ncedlefs jcaloofie, 
/nd to become the geek and fcorn 
C th* other's villany? 
2 Bro. For this^ from fliller feats we came^ 
Oar jwcnts, and us twain. 
That, firiKing in our country's caiifi% 

Fell bravely ami were ilaini 
Our fcahy, and Tenantius^ rigbt. 
With honoQr to maintain. 
I Bro. Like hardiment Pa/ihumut hath 
To Cjmbe/ine performed j 
Ihen, Jufittr^ thott King of Gods, 

Why haft thou thus adjonm'd 
The graces for his merits due. 
Being all to dolours tum*d ? 
^iV/. Thy eryftal window ope ; look out 
No longer exercife. 
Upon a valiant race, thy harflt 
And potent injuries. 
Motb, Since, Jupiter, our fon is good. 

Take off his miferies. 
Ski. Peep through thy marble manfion^ help I 
Or we poor ghoib will cry 
To th' fliining fyncd of the rcfr, 
Againft thy Deity. 
^ Bretb. Help, Jupiter, or wc appeal, 
And fioift thy juflice ffie^ 



Jopitcr 
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Jupiter d(fcendi /> thunder and Bghtning^ fi^^^^g *5^ «« 
e^gie i be throws a tkunderbolt. The gh^i fall on their 
knees^, 

Jupit. No moi«c, yw p©tty fpi>it8 of rcgioo low. 

Offend our heariog ; \LVifti I r how di^rc you, Ghofts, 

Accafe die Thiwdwcp, whofe bolt ypu know, 

^y-plaoted, battmik al( rebelling coalls? 
Poor fhadows of Elyfium^ henge and reft 

Upon your never- withering banka of flowm* 
Be not with mortal i€<;idents oppreft^ 

No care of yours it is : you know,, 'tifi q^i^ 
Whom bed I love, I crofs ; to make my gift. 

The more delay'd, delight^. Be content, 
Your low-l^iid fon our gqdlK^ad will uplift : 

lli& comforta thrive, his vtfd\» well are fp^( ; 
Our yovial ftar reign'd at his birth, and in 

Our temple wa^ he m.^rind : rife, %n4 f^de f 
He (hall be losl q£ Iftdy /xvpf ^, 

And happier much by hi| ^ff|^^l^ VS^Cj, 
This tablet; ^y qj^Qii bi|i[ bi^9|t> wherein 

[Japit. drop 4 tahM* 

Our pleafure h}? full, for^ne 4otn confine i 

And fo away ; rnp ferthw with ypqr din 

Expreft ini^pfKicnqe, lefl; you ftir up mincj 

Mount, eagle, to my palace cryftalline. \^JfceHds^ 

Sid. He came in thujtidcr> his coeleitial breath 
Was fulphurotts to fmell ; the holy eagle 
Stooped, as to foot us } hia afcen£on ia 
More fweet th#ft ous i^left fields ; his loyal bivd 
Prunes ^o immprtal wiag« and doya his b9ak» 
As wh^n his God is pleas'd. 

Jil. Thaaks^ Japitsr I 

Sici, The marble pavement cIoGh, he is eater^d 
His radiant roof: awagr, and ko be bkft 
Let us with ca^ e perform his gveat beheA* [Fanifi^, 

#^. l<waking,} Sleep, thoa haft been a gr«nd&ie» and 
begot 
A ihthev t» me : and thou haft creaked 
A Qietkef and two bsothecs. B^t, ok (oosfi^}: 

N 4 Gone 
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Gone—— they went hence fo foon as thcj were liOrti f" ' 

And fo I am awake- Poor wretches, that dcpchd " | 

On Great!, efs' favour, dream as I have done ; ":" 

Wake, and find nothing. — —But, alas^ T fwcrfe: * ' ^ 

IW any dream not to find, neither dcfeiVe ; ' ' -"* 

And yet are fteep'd in favours ; fo am I 

That have this golden chance, and know not why: -^ 

"What fairies haunt this ground ? a book ! oh rare one*^ 

Pe not, as in our fangled world, a garment 

Nobler than that it covers. Let thy effefts 

So follow, to be mod unlike our Courtiers ; 

As good as promife. 

[Reads.] 
71/ HB N as the It Oft s nxhelp Jhall^ to himfelf unhtinxyn^ 
iiithout feeking find, and be embraced by a piece of 
tender air \ and twhenfrom a fiately cedar fiall be ippt 
branches J twhich, being dead many years, Jhall after re- 
*vi've^ be pint ed to the old ftock, and frefi?ly grow, then 
Jhall Pofthumus end his miferies^ Britaine be fortun^e, 
andflourijh in peace and plenty, 

*Tis flill a dream ; or elfe fuch ftuiF as madmen 

Tongue, and brain not : (do either both, or nothing ; — ) 

Or fenfelefs fpeaking, or a fpeaking fuch 

As fenfe cannot untie. But what it is. 

The adlion of my life is like it, which I'll keep 

If but for fympathy. 

Enter GoaUr. 

Goal Come, Sir, are you ready for death } 

Poft. Over roafted rather : ready long agp. 

Goal. Hanging is the word, Sir ; if you be ready for 
that, you are wd! cookt. 

Poft, So if it prove a good repaft to the fpe£lators, 
the difli pay&^the (hot. 

Goal. A heavy reckoning for you,, Sir : but the com* 
fort is, you (hall be caU*d to no more payments, fear 
no more tavern bills, which are often the fadnefs of 
parting, as the procuring of mirth ; you come in ^nt 
for want of meat, depart Reeling with too much drink ; 
ibrry that you have paid too nuch, and forry that yoo 

are 
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tre paid too much ; purfe and brain, both empty, th« 
hrain the heavier, for being too light; the purfe too 
light, being drawn of heavinefs. Oh, of this contra- 
didion, yoa (hall now be quit : oh, the charity of a pen- 
ny cord, it fums upthoutands in a trice; yoa have no 
true debtor and creditor, but it ; of what*s paft, is, 
and to come, the difcharge ; your neck. Sir, is pen, 
book, and counters ; fo the acquittance follows. 
Pofi, I am merrier to die, than thou art to live. 
Goal. Indeed, Sir, he that fleeps, feels not the 
tooth ache : but a n^an that were to fleep your fleep, 
and a hangman to help him to bed, I think, he wo«ld 
change places with his officer : for, look you, Sir, you 
know not which way you (hall go. 
. Bofi, Yes, indeed, do I, fellow. 

GoaL Your death has eyes in's head then ; I have not 
feen him fo pidur'd : you muft either be directed by 
fome that take upon them' to know ; or to take upon 
3f0urfelf that, which, I am fure, you do not know ^ or 
lump the after enquiry on your own peril ; and how you 
Ihall fpecd in your journey Vend, 1 think, you'll never 
return to tell one. * 

Pnfi. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes, 
todireftthemthe way I am going, but fuch as wink, 
and will not ufe them. 

G9aL What an infinite mock is this^ that a man 
fiiould have the beft ufe of eyes, to fee the way of blind- 
nefs ! I am fure, hanging's the way of winking. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 
? Mef. Knock off his manacles, bring your prifoner to 
the King. 

Pofti rhou bring'ft good news ; I am called to be 
siade free. 

G<mL m be hang'd then. 

P^. Thou (halt be then freer than a goaler ; no bolts 
for the dead. [Exeunt Poft humus and Mtffenger. 

Goal. Uniefa a man would m»rry a gallows, and be- 
get young gibbets, 1 never. fciw one fo prone. Yet, on 
my CQfiicicnce, tihere are verier knaves defire to live, for 
, , ' N 5 all 
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all ht b« iiRmM: smd tkere be fiMie«f dMn too, 
that die againft their willa^ fc ihoidd I, if I wen one. 
.1 would, we were ell of one mind^ and one wasad good ; 
O, there were defolationof goofore and galknviesj I 
^k againft my pieftnt profit, but my wiih hath a pre- 
fermeat ia't. [isi^V. 

SCENE, Cymbdine'i Ttnt. 

i»ii4^r Cyinbeiifie> Belaiiasy Getderkis, Arviia^, 
Pifaiio, midhnis. 

Cj^iRr.Q T A N D by my fide, yoii» whom the Qodi 

Prefcrvers of my Throne. Wo is my heart. 

That the poor Soldier, that fo richly ibugh^ 

( Whofe rags (ham*d gilded arms ; whofe nsdced breaft 

Slept before ihields of proof») cannot be Ibund : 

He ihall be happy that can find him» if 

Our grace can make him ta, 

BeL I never &w (28) 
Sach tioble fury in fo poor a thing : 
Such precious deeds in oae that promised sought 
£ut b^gg*ry and poor Luck, 

Cym. No tydings of him ? 

Pi/. He hath beeti iisarch^d ankong fte dead and 
living, 

^it) ■ J never fa^ 

Such noble Fury in fo fwr a 'Hfing ; 
Such frecieus Deeds in one that promWd Nought 
Bttt Brgg*ry 4ind poor hodki . ] 
But pray, how can it be faid, that one, vfhofe poor Looke promiVb 
B^ifjftfry, ^ftiouW.promife poor Looks too ? Wo-j It was not die 
poor Look (hat was promifed : That was vifible. We moft tvad 
with Certainty: 

Bui Btgg^ry and poor Luck. 

. This fets the Matter entirely right, and makes Sohrius fpeak 

Scnfe and to the purpofe. For there was the extraordinary 

Thing ; he promU'd Nothing 4>ut p09r Lutk, and yet per- 

iorm'd fu«h Wonders. Mr. tf'arburton. 

Bot 
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^ But no traceof km* 

Cjm^ Tq my g^kf. I w^ , , .„ , . 
Thchcirof hi8«w4jwl)«;HIwfla|d^ . 

To you, (the Kv«r, h«irt, an4 htm of f r'^^^^^i .,.-^ 

B7 whom, I grant, flie lives. 'Tis iiwr the time 
To ask of whence you ar». R^poit it. 

Bil. Sir^ ^ , 

In QvnA^i^c *H5 we bom, »ad Qwtlcjricn : 
Farther to inyMt, wV? neither Uue npr ^JOdett, 
Unlefs I add, wVi* hwcft- 

Cxjij. 8pw your kivfeu , ^ ^ , „ 
Arifc my K^iiahts o' A' l^attte } I ^C|te you 
Companiotts to owr pejpfon, apd ^^1 ut you 
With digiiMties hecoiiwg y wx rfUt^- 

Epter Cornelius, and Udm- 
There's feufineCi ift thefe feces : why fo fedly 
Greet you our viftory ? ypii look liKC Kprnans^ 
And not o' th' Court of Britainjt. 

, Cor. Hail, great King ! 
To four your happiuofii, t mv^ report 
The Queen is dead. , - . 

Cym. Whom worfe than a phyftcian 
Would this report hecowc ? but I cpf^«^^^\, 
-Bymed'aueHfewayhe prcfcng'd, y/.^f,** 
W*U fciaP the Dpaor too. How ended ftic . 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like hcrielf , 
Who, being cruel to the world, concludea 
Moft cruel to berfelf.^ WhaJ (he confeft, 
I will report, fo pleafe you : Thefe her women 
Can trip mc, if 1 err ; who.^ with wet checi58# 
Were prefent when (he finifli'd. 

Ako&ti Greatnefs got by you, m you ■ 
Married your Royalty, wa» mft tp your Place j 
Ablwrr'd yonr perfwu 

Cv«. She alone knew this : 
And, twt ae {poke it dyiag. I wQnW W ^^j.^^ 
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Believe her lip in opening it.* Proceed. 

Csr. Your Daughter, whom (he bore ia hand to Me 
With^uch integrity, (he did confefs. 
Was as a (corpion to her fight ; whofe life> 
Bat that her flight preventra it, (he had 
Ta'en off by poifon. ^ 

Cym* O moft delicate fiend ! 
Who is't can read a woman ? is there more ? 

Cor. More, Sir, and worfe She did confefs, (he had 
For you a mortal mineral ; which, being took, ^ 

Should by the minute feed on life, and lingring ^ 

By inches wafle you. In which time (he purpos'd^ 
By watching, weeping, tendance, killing, to 
O'ercome you with her (hew ; yes, and in time, 
(When (he had fitted you with her craft,) to work 
Her fon into th' adoption of the Crown : 
But failing of her end by his (Irange abfence, 
Grew fhamelefs. defperate ; opcn'd in defpight 
Of heaven and men, her purpofes : repented. 
The ills Ihe hatched were not efFedlcd ; fo, 
Defpairin^, dy'd. 

Cym, Heard you all this, her Women ? 

Laify, We did, fo pleafejour Highnefs. 

Cym. Mine eyes 
Were not in fault, for (he was beautiful : 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery; nor my heart. 
That thought her like her Seeming. It had'been tridous 
To have miflrufted her. Yet, oh my daughter I 
That it was foUy in me, thou may'ft fay. 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all ! 

jE^rf^r Lucius, lachimo, and other Roman fr(/bnerj ^ 
Leonatus behind, and Imogen. 
Thou com'ft not, Caius^ now for Tribute j That 
The Britons have raz'd out, though with the lofs 
Of many a bold one ; whofe kinfmen have made fuit» 
That their good fopk may be appeas'd with flaughter 
Of you, their Captives, which ourfclf have granted. 
60, think of your eftate. 

Luc, Confider, Sir, the chance of war ; the day I 

Was I 



Was yours by acddent : had it gone with iis» « 

W^ ibould not, when the blood was cold» have threat- 

ned / 

Our Prifoners with the fword. But fince the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be call'd. ranfome, let it come. Sufiiceth, 
A Roman with a Roman's heart can foflfer. ■ * 

jfuguflus lives to think on* t-**-* And (o much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
I will in treat : my boy, a Briton bom. 
Let him be ranfom'd ; nev«r mafter had 
A page fo kind» fo duteous, diligent. 
So tender over his occaiions, true. 
So feat, fo nurfelike ; let his virtue join 
With my requell, which. Til make bold, your Highnefc 
Catinot deny : he hath done no Briton harm. 
Though he hath ferv*d a Roman, Save him. Sir, 
And fpare no blood befide. 

Cym I've furely fcen him ; 
His favour is familiar to me. Boy, 
Thou haft look*d thyfelf into my grace. 
And art mine own. I know not why, nor wherefore. 
To fey, *' live, boy:" ne'er thank thy mafter, live; 
And ask of Cymhiine what boon thou wilt. 
Fitting my bounty, and thy ftate, I'll give it: 
Yea, though thou do demand a prifoner. 
The nobleft ta'en. 

Imo. I humbly thank your Highnefs. 

Luc, I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad ; 
And yet, I know, thou wilt. 

Imo. No, no, alack. 
There's other wprk in hand ; I fee a thing 
.Bitter to me, as death ; your life, good mailer, 
Mufl Oiuffle for itfelf. 

Lfuc. The boy difdains me. 
He leaves me, fcorns me : briefly die their joys. 
That place them on the trirth of girls and boys! 
Why Hands he fo perplext ? 

Cym. What would'il thou, boy ? 
I love thee more and more : think more and more, 

What** 
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What's beft la 9tk. Kmmr'ft tkon lim t)i«a ImkA oi ? 

Wilt have him live? is he thy kin ? thy fimd ? 

/mo. He is a'jKimtsv; hq smnt^ kin to mc. 
Than I to your HigkncA ; wko^ being, bom youf vaT- 

fal. 
Am {bmathtag nearer. 

Qm. Wkfoefbie eye'd hun (q? 

Imo. I'll tell you. Sir, in private^ if you fkdf^ u 
To give me hearing. 

Cym. Ay, with all niy k«irt« 
And lend my bell attention. What'a thy Bane ? 

Imo. FideU, Sir. 

Cyiw. Thou art my good youths my pace ; 
111 be thy mafter : walk with me, ^eak firoaly. 

[Cymbel and Imo. ^mU afids. 

Btl is not this boy reviv'd from 4eath ? 

Arv. One fand another (^9) 
Not more referobles, than He th' fweet rofie lad. 
Who dy'd and was ft'^/f. What think yow \ 

GuiL The fame dead thing alive. 

M. Peace, peace, fee more s he eyes «s not ; ibi- 
bear, 
Creatures may beal&e: wereH ht, rmiufc^ 
He would have fpoke t' us. 

Guid, fiut we i^w him dead. 

Bel Be lUent : let's fee furrher. 

Pif, 'Tis my miitrefs' ■ ■ \Afidi. 

Since ihe is Uviu;, let the time tw on. 

To good, or bad. [Cymb. and Imog. lome firvmri» 

Cjm Come, ftand thou by our fide. 
Make thy demand akiud,— Sir, ftq> you forth. 

\%Q lachimo. 

(j j) , One fand nn$ther 

Not more refenblei that JmtHt ppjie YoMtb 
Wko dy^dand was Fid«U.] 
A flight corruption hay made ftark Nonfenfe of this Pafliig^. 
One Grain of Sand certainly iriight refemblc another ; but it 
could never refemblc a human Form. I believe, 1 have reftpr*d 
the Poet's Meaning j The Verfe is none of the fmootheft i but, 
mefcmkki muft be pronounc'd as a diJ)UaUe* 

GlYC 



Give aniWcr to tUA boy, and do k fieeljr } 

Or, b/ our Greatneis and the Grace of k^ 

Which » our Hoaour, hitter torture ftaU 

Winnow the troth fitrni fal&ood. — On; ^peakt^kin; 

Im. Myboonis» that this Gendeman may itiider 
Of whom he had this riac. 
Foft, What's that to him? 
Cym. That diamond upon your £nf[^r> iky. 
How came it yours ? 

lach, ThouMt torture me to learn anQ)oken That; 
Which to be (poke would torture thee. 
Cym. How ? me ? 

lach. I'm glad to be (conftrain*d to utter what 
Torments me to conceal. By viilany 
I got this ring ; 'twas LionatMi' jewel, 
whom thou didft baoi^ : and (which more may gricre 

thee. 
As it doth me) a nebler Sir ne'er liv*d 
"Twixt sky and ground. Will you hear more, my lord} 
Cym. All that belongs to thk. 
i^fi^. That paragon, thydao^ter, 
For whom my heart drops tdood, and my falfe ^irks 

Qaail to remember, give me leave, 1 faint. ■ ■ 

Cym My daughter, what of h^r? renew thy drength; 
Vd rather thou OMHildft live, while mature will» 
Than die ere I hear more : drive, man, «nd fpeak. 

lacb* Upon a time, (unhappy was the dock. 
That iiruck the hour ;) it was in Rome^ (accurs'd 
. The manfion where) 'twas at a feaift, (oh, 'would 
Our viands had been poifon'd ? or at leaft, 
Thofe which I hcav'd to head •) the good Pojthunnti -^^ 
(What fhould I fay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were ; and was the belt of all 

Amongft the rar'ft of good onea) fitting fadly. 

Hearing us praife our Loves of Italy {30) 

For 

{y>) Haaring ws fraije mtr Lcoei $f Italy 

Ftr Beauty, that wiade harrtn the ftvell'd Btafi 
Of bim that beft C9u/d Jpeak \ for Feature, hmhg 

Tbt 
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For Beauty, that made barren the fwell*d Boaft 
Of him that beil coald fpeak; for Statare, laming 
The (brine of Vemu^ or ftraightpight MintfuOt 
Poftores, bevond brief nature ; for conditiony 
A (hop of all the qualities, that tnan 
Loves woman for ; befides that hook of wiving, 
Faimefs, which ftrikes the eye ' 

Cym, I Hand on fire. 
Come to the matter. 

Jacb. All too foon I (hall, ' 

Unlefs thou wouldft grieve quickly .— This. P^i&««itf, 
(Moil like a noble lord in love» and one 
Thathad a royal lover) took his hint ; 
And, not difpraifing whom we prais'd, (therein 
He was as calm as virtue) he began 
His miftrefs' pidiure ; which by his tongue being made^ 
And then a mind jjut in't, either our brags 
Were crack'd-of kitchen trulls, or his defcription 
Prov'd us unfpeaking fots. 

Cfm^ Nay, nay, to th* purpofe. 

lach. Your daughter's chaftityj there it begins: 

He fpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 

And (he alone were cold ; whereat, I, wretch ! ■ — 

Made fcruple of his praife; and wag'd with him 

Pieces of gold, *gainft This which then he wore 

Upqn his honoured finger, to attain 

In fuit the place ofs bed« and win this ring 

Xhejbrine e/Venm, or firait-ftigbt WMTft, 

F§ftures, heyotid brief Nature '^^--^•^'\ 
Ai plaufible as this Reading may appear at firft View, I dare 
fay, it is (lightfy corroptcd. What I did they praife their MOT- 
treflTes for Beauty, and for Feature too ? The Symmetry of Feft- 
tures is always one main part of Beauty. . Then why IhoiUd 
Featvres be faid to lame a Statue, or the Pojiuret of a mell-iuiU 
Goddefs j We muft certainly reilore 
. ■ -for ^taXMt^ laming 

The Shrine of Venua, fiftf. 
This agrees perfeftly well with, lamtfigt Jrait-pight, and W- 
tures: and fo the Lady is praxsM for her Beauty, her Shape; and 
her Teropeuf.VI iii. 

By 
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By lier$ and mine adultery. He, true Knight, 

No Icfler of her honour confident 

Than I did truly find her, flakes this ring ; » 

And would (b, had it been a carbuncle 

Of Phcfbus" wheel ; and might fo iafely, had it 

Been all the.worth ofs Car. Away .to Briiaine 

Foil I in this defign : well may you. Sir, \ 

Remember me at court, where I was taught 

By your chafte daughter the wide difference 

•Twixt amorous, and villainous. Being thus quenck'd 

Of IJope, not liOnging, mino kalian brain 

'Gan in your duller Briiaine operate 

Moft vilely : for my vantage excellent ; . 

And, to be brief, my pradice fo prevaiPd, 

That I returned with fimular proof enough 

To make the noble Leonatus road. 

By wounding his belief in her renown. 

With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 

Of chamber- hanging, pi^ures, this her bracelet ; 

(Oh, cunning ! how I got it) nay, fome marks 

Of fccret on her perfon ; that he could not 

But think her bond of chaftity quite crack'd, 

J having ta'en the forfeit; whereupon, 

Methinks, I fee him now ■ 

Poft. Ay, fo thou doft, [Coming forward. 

Ifa/ian hendl ah me, moft credulous fool. 
Egregious murtherer, thief, any thing . • 

That's due to all the villains paft, in Being, 

To come- oh, g^ve mc cord, or knife, or poifon. 

Some upright jufticer ! Thou, King, fend out 
For torturers ingenious ; it is I 
That all th' abhorred things o'tV earth amend. 
By being worfe than they. I am fofthumus. 

That kiird thy daughter ; villain like, I lie ; 

That caus'd a lefler villain than myfelf, 
A facrilegious thief, to do't. The temple 

Of virtue was (he, yea, and She hcrfelf. — — 

Spit, and throw ftones, caft mire upon me, fet 
The dogs o'th' (treet to bay me : every villain 
'Be call'd Pofihumus Lmatus, and 
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Be villany left than *twa3!-«-*'C^ Imgenf 
My Quccnv my life, my wilfe I ok /mcgen, 
Imogen^ Imogen! / 

Imo. Peace, my lord, hear, hear ... >* 

Poft. Shall's have a Play of this f 
Thou fcornfiil page, there lie thy part% 

linking bii^Jhe falls. 

Ptf, Oh, gentlemen, help. 
Mine, and your miflreft-^^Oh, my \or^ Poflhumus I 
You ne'er kiird /«<g/« 'till bow— .^ help, help. 
Mine honoured lady >■■■ ■ ■ 

Cym, Does the world go roiwd ? 

Pofl, How come thefe daggers on me ? 

Pif. Wake, mymiftrefsf 

Cym. If this be fo, the God* do mean to ftrike mt 
To death with mortal joy. 

Pt/. How fares my miftreft ^ 

Imo. O, get thee from my fight j 
Thou gav'ft me poifon : dangVow fUlow, \iWtt \ 
breathe not, where Pdoces are. 

Cym. ThetmMofIm$gml 

Pif, Lady, theGodMhrowftoBe8rffu1ph«ro»me, 
If what I gave you. was no« thought by me 
A precious thing : I had it irom the Qieen, 

Cym, New matter ftill? 

Imo. It poifon 'd me. 

Cor. Oh Gods I 
J If ft out one thing which> the Quee» cbnfeft'd. 
Which mud approve thee honeft. If Pijknio 
Have, faid ihe, giv'n his miftrcfs than cooMioi^, 
Which I gave him for cordial, ike is ferv'd 
As I would ferve a rtt. 

Cym. What's thw, ComiUusf^ 

Cor. The Queen, Sir, very oft importun'd me 
To temper jjoifons for her j ftill ppetending 
The fatisfaaion pf hep knowledge, only 
In kiUifig ereatures vil^ as cals and dogs 
Of no eftcem ; I, dreading that her purpoTe 
Was of move danger, dkl compouad fer ker 
A certain fluff, which, being ta'eis wouW ftiM 

The 



The prefent power of life ; Init, m ihort ume^ 

All offices of nature fhou Id' again 

Do their due fandtiom. Have you ta'en of it? 

Jmo, Moft like I did, for I was dead. 

BeL My boys, there waB our error.*-*^ 

Guid, This is, fure, Fidele. 

Jbno. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you ? 
Think, that you are upon a rock, and now 
Throw me again. 

Pofl. Hang there like fruit, my foul, 
*Till the tree die f 

Cym, How now, my fle(h? my child ? 
What, mak*ft thou me a dullard in ^his ad ? 
Wilt thou not fpeak to me ? 

Imo, Your bleifing. Sir. [Kneeling* 

BeL Tho* you did love this youth, I blame you not, 
You had a motive for't. [T^ Quid. Anrir. 

Cym. My tears, that fall, 
Prove holy-water on thee \ Imgmf 
Thy mother's dead. 

Imo, I'm forry fbr^t* my lord. 

Cytn, Oh, {he was naught ; and long of her it waty 
That we meet here fo flrangely ; but her foa 
h^ gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Pi/. My lord. 
Now fear is from me, 1*11 fpeak truth. Lord CUiw, 
Upon my lady's miffing, came to me 
With his fword drawn, foam'^at the mouth, and fwore, 
If I difcover'd not which way ihe went. 
It was my inftant death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter ofmy mafler^s 
Then in my pocket ; which directed her 
To feek him on the mountains near to Miljhrd: 
Where, in a ftenzy, in my mafter^s garments. 
Which he enforced from me, away he pofts 
With unchaile purpofe, and with oath to violate 
My lady's honour : What became of him, 
I further know hot. 

Guid, Let me end the flory 1 
I fiew hilki diere. 

Cfm* 
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Cym. Thou weep^ft, and fpeak'fl : , 
The fervice, that you three have done, is more 
UnUke, than this thou teir^. I loft my children— -• 
If thefe be they, I know not how to wifii 
A pair of worthier fons. 

Be/. Be pleas'd a wldle 

This gentleman, whom I call Pa/admr^ 
Mod worthy Princd, as yours, is 4rue Gmd^m: 
This gentleman, my ■C4td'W€iU, ArwrK^gust 
Your younger princely fon ; he. Sir, w«as lapt 
In a mod curious mantle, wrought by th' hand 
Of hi« Qaeen>moch4r, which, for oiore probation, 
I can with eafe produce. 

Cym. Guidiriushad' 
Upon hi« neck a mde, a fanguine ilar ; 
It was a mark of woader* 

SeL This is he; 
Who hath upon him flill that aat'ral ftamp : 
It was wife Nature*8 end, in Che donation. 
To be his etidenee now. 

Cym. Oh what mm 1 
A mother to the birth of tlir«e ! ae'er mother 
Rejoic'd deliftfrafice more ; blefi may you be, 
Thar, after Ak ftrange ilarting from year <^b8« 
You may reign in them now ! oh hmgeut 
Thou^ft loil b^ thfs a kiegdon. 

Imo. No, tny kird : 
I've got two workls by*t. Oh, my |^le brotberi^ 
Have we thus met ? oh, never fay hereafter. 
But I am trued Speaker. You caird me brother. 
When I was but your fifier: 1^ you brothers; 
When ye were fo, kideed. 

Cym. Did you e'ei" meet? 

Jr^f. Ay, my good lord. 

Quid. And at firft meeting lov'd^ 
Continued fo, until we thought he died 

Cor. By t!ie Queen's dram (be fwallow'd. 

Cym. O rare inftindl I 
When (hall I hear all through? this fierce abridgflMlit 
Hath to it circumdantial branches, whidi 

Difiindioa 
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Diftin£lion fliould be rich in.— Wlicre ? how Hy'd -you? 

And when came you to ferve our Raman captive ? ^ 

How parted with your brothers i how &r& met them ? 

(31) Why fled you from the court ? and whither ?— Thcfe^ 

And your three motives to the battle, with 

I know not how much more, fhould be demtndedi 

And all the Other by-dependances 

From chance to chance: but not the time^ nor phlcc. 

Will ferve long inteprogatories. See, 

Pofthunius anchors vpon hfta^tn ; 

And (he, like harmlefs lightning, throws h<er €yd 

On him, her brothers^ me, her maft^ ; kittivg 

Each objed with a joy. The coonter-chcMige 

Is fevVally in all. Let^s quit ihisgraund. 

And fmoak the temple with our fftcnlioes. 

Thou art my brother ; fe we'll hold thee ever. [fv^L 

Imo. You are my father tao> and did relieve Dte, 
To fee this gracious feafon ! 

Cjm, All o'er-joy'd. 
Save thefe in bonds : let them be joyful too« 
For they fhall tafte our comfolt. 

Imo. My gbodmftfler, 
I will yet do you fervlce. 

Ztic, Hapf y -be yod i 

Cym, The forlorn foldlfer, that fi> nMy fought. 
He would have well beooin'd «hit pkuse, and grast'd 

(31) VFby fitd^otir frem tU4-WTt^ «»«/ whethbr tbtjef^ By i 
ftrange Negliganct, in «U «he EdkioiM, this Paflage is Asa4t 
Nonfenfe. One Part •£ the miftake made is in the Word, 
whether : and another, is, in the faljt PoMng* It muil be 
reaified thus \ 

JVby Jled you from the Court t ««</ whither? ^eft, fee. 
The King is asking his Daughter, how She has livM fines her 
Elopement from the Court j when She enCCrM herfelf in Lucittt*% 
Service $ how ihe lYietiivith her Brothers, or parted fh>m them ; 
why She fled from the Court, and to what Place : And having 
^rMhtierafed fo many Particulars, he ftops fiiort, and cries, 
** All tbefe circamftanees, and the Motives of Behrtts, Guide' 
" r/tu, and Aroiragui to the Battle, together with a Number 
" more of Occimvncts by tfae^ye, I waht to be rafolv'd in.'* 

The 
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The thanking) of a King. 

Fofi. 'Tis I am, Sir, 
The foldier, that-did company thefe three. 
In poor Befeeming : 'twas a fitment for 
The purpofe I then followed. That I was he. 
Speak, lachimo^ I had you down, and might 
Have made your finiih. 

lach, I am down again : 
But now my heavy confcience finks my knee, \Knnh. 
And then your force did. Take that life, 'befeech yow. 
Which I fo often owe : but, your ring firft ; 
And here the bracelet of the trueft Princefs, 
'l^hat ever fwore her faith. 

Poft, Kneel not to me : 
The power that I have on you, is to fpare you : 
The malice tow'rds you, to forgive you. Live, 
And deal with others better * 

Cym. Nobly doom'd : 
We^l learn our freenefs of a fon-in-law ; 
Pardon's the word to all. 

Ar'v. You help'd us. Sir, 
As you did mean, indeed, to be our brother; 
Joy'd are we, that you are. 

Poft. Yourfervant, Princes. Good my lord of J^Mnf, 
Call forth your Soothfayer\ ' As I flept, methought. 
Great Jupiter^ upon his eagle back'd, 
Appcar'd to me, with other fprightly (hews 
Of mine own kindred. When I Vak'd, I found 
This label on ray bofom ; whofe containing 
Is fo from fenfe in hardnefs, that I can 
Make no collection of it. Let him (hew 
His skill in the conArudtion. 

Luc, P hilar mo nusy 

Sooth, Here, my good Lord. 

Luc, Read, and declare the meaning, 
, [ReaJs,'] 

WHE N as a lion'^s nvhelpJhaU^ tohitnfelf unknvwm^ 
tvithout feekingjindt and he embracd oy a puce tf 
lender air ; and ivhen from a ftattly ctdar Jhall he .'t^ 
hranchei^ fwhich, being dea^ mat^ jean, JhaU afier revive, 

he 
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ie jointed to the oUjhek, and frejbly grow ; thenjhall 
Poitiiamus end bis miferieSf firitaine be fortunate^ and 
flourifl) in feace and plenty. 

Thou, Leonatusy art the lion*s whelp ; 
The fit and apt conftrafUon of thy name. 
Being Leonatus^ doth import fo much : 
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter^ 

Which we call Mollis Aer ; and Mollis Aer 
We term it Mulier : which Mulier, I divine. 
Is this moil conflant wife ; who, even now, 
Anfwering the letter of the Oracle, 
Unknown to you, unfought, were dipt about 
With this moft tender air. 

Cym, This has fome feeming. 

Sootb, The lofty cedar, royzl Cymbeline, 
Perfonates thee ; and thy lopt branches point 
Thy two fons forth : who, fey Belarius ItoPn, 
For many years thought dead, are now revived. 
To the majeflick cedar join'd ; whofe IfTue 
Promifes Britaine peace and plenty. 

Cym, My peace we will begin, ^nd, Cains Lucius, 
Although the viftor, we fubmit to; C^e/ar, 
And to the Roman Empire ; promifing. 
To pay our wonted tribute ; from the which 
We were difTuaded by our wicked Queen ; 
On wjiom heav'n's jullice (both on her, and hers) 
Hath laid moil heavy hand. 

Sootb. The fingers of the Powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace : the vifion. 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the flroke 
Of this yet fcarce-cold battle, at this indanc 
Js full accomplifli'd. For the Roman eagle, 
From fouth to weft on wing foaring alo^, 
Leflen'd herfelf, and in the beams o' th* fun 
So vaniih'd ; which fore-ftiew'd our princely eagle, 
Th' imperial Cafar^ fliould again unite • 
His favour with the radiant Cymheline, 
Which (hines here in the weft. 

Vol. VII. O C^. 
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Cym. Laud we the Gods ! 
' Jlnd let the crooked imoakscliiQb to their Noftrils, 
From our bled altars ! publish we thi9 Pjsace 
To all our Subjedls. Set we forward : let 
A Roman and a Bndjb Enfign wave 
Friendly together; fb through LuistmitL inarch t 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we'll ratine. Seal it with fe^fip* 
Set on, Ihere : Never was a War did ceafe, 
£re bloody hands were waihM, with &ch a Feace. 
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/N Troy, there lies thefiene : from IJles ef Greece 
l^he Princes orgHlouSy their high blood chaf^d^ 
Jla*ve to the Port of Athtta&fent their Jhifs^ 
Fraught nxjith the nunifters and inftruments 
X)f cruel ivar. Sixty and nine, that ivore 
Their Crownets regal, from th" Athenian hay 
Put forth tonvrd Fhrygia, and their voiv is made 
*ro ranfack Troy ; ivithin wohofe ftrong Immures y 
The raviJFd Helen, Menelavis' ^een. 
With nvanton Fzrhjleefs ; andThais the parrel, 
To Tenedos they come' 

And the deep draining Barks do there dif gorge 
Their ^warlike fraughtage, Nonv on Dardan plains^ 
T'hefrejhy and yet unbruifed, Greeks do pitch 
Their brave Pa*vilions, Pxi^m' sjtx Gates /' th'' Gty, (i) 
j(Dardan, and Thymbria, Ilia, Scsea, Troian, 
And Antenorides,) loith maffyfiaples 

{i)— ^ Priam^s ^x-gated City 

Dardan, and Timbria, Helias, Chetas^ Trojen, 

And Antenoridan, vatitb majfy Staples 

And c§rrefponfive and fulfilling bolts 

Stirre up the Sons of Troy,'] This has been a moft miferably 
mangled Paffage, thro* all the Editions : corrupted at once 
into falfe Concord, and falfe Reafoning. Priam's fix-gated 

Cityftirre up the Sons of Troy ?- Here's a Verb ^/«ra/ go- 

vernM of a Nominative ^n^i^/ar. But that is eafily remedied. 
The next quedion to be ask'd, is. In what Senfe a City haying 
fix ftrong gates, and thofe well barrM and bolted,, can be faid 
toftir up its Inhabitants ? unlefs they may be fupposM to derive 
fqme Spirit from the Strength of their Fortifications. But this 
could not be the Poet*s Thought. He mud mean, I take it, 
that the Greeks had pitchM their Tents upon the Plains before 
Troy 5 and that the Trojans were fccurcly barricaded within the 
Walls and Gates of their City. This Senfe my Correction reftores. 
To fperre, or fpar, from the old Teutonic Word, (X^ZXXtXi) 
fignifies, tojhutup^ defend hy Bart ^ &c. 

And 
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And correff(mJi*ve and fulfiiling holts^ ^ 

Sperre up the fans of Tfoy. 

No^ expeiiation tickling skittijh fpirtts 

On one and other fide y Trojan and Greek* 

Sets all on hazard, And hither am I como 

A Prologue arnidy (hut not in confidence 

Of Author's peny or A^orU *voicei but fuited 

In like comUtions as our Argument ;) 

To tell youy (fair Behd^ers) that our Pl^ 

Leaps o^er the vaunt and firftlings of thofe Iroih^ 

* Ginning V th^ middle: ftarting thence awayt 

To what may be digefied in a Plitf^ 

Like, or find fault ^'''•'^ do, at your pteafufes aret • 

Now good, or badt ''tit but thi chaiUi if V«*"^ 
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Helen, Wife to Menelaus, in hve nviti Paris, 
-Andromache. ^//> /« Heftor. . ■ ^ ^ 
Caffandra, Daughter to Priam, a Prophetefs. 
Crcflida, Daughter to Calchas, in love with Troilus. 

>. 
Alexander, Creffida'/ Man. 
£oy, Page to TtoHvls. 

Trojan an^iGrtck Stivers, with other Attendants. 
SCENE, Troy 5 and the Grecian Camp^ before lu 
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ACT L 

SCENE, tU Palace in Troy. 
Bnttr ftndarus awd Trotlufi 
Troilus. 
I A L 1j here my varlec ; V\\ umtrm again. 
Why ihottld 1 war without the w^ o^ 

That find fach cruel battle here within ? 
Each irojan^ that i$ mafler of his heart,, 
let him to field; Troilus^ alas! hadi, 
none. 
Pan, Will this geer ne*er be mended ? 
trot. The Greeb are ilrong> and skilful to their 
Ilrength, 
Fierce to their skill, and to their iiercenefe valiant. 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear. 
Tamer than deep, fonder than ignorance ; 
Lefs valiant than the vir^n in the night. 
And skill- lefs as unpra£tis'd infancy. 

Pan, Well, Irhave toW you enough of this : for my 
part^ f 'JJ not meJdIe nor make any farther. He, that 
will have a cake out of the wheat, mufl need3 tarry the 
grinding. 

7ro, Have I not tarried ? 

F4»^ Ay, the grinding ; but you muA tarry, the 
boalting. ' ' O 4 TroU 
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Trot. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay, the boulting; but you miift tany^cthe 
kav'ning. 

^roi, Still have I tarried. 

Pan. Ay, to the leavening: but here*s yet in the word 
hereafter, the kneading, the making of the xake, the 
heating of the oven, and the baking: nay, you mvft ftay 
the cooling too, or you m^y chance to burn jfour lips. 

Trot. Patience herfdf, wha^ Goddef^ e'er ihe be« 
Doth leiTer blench at fufferance, than I do. ^ 
4t Priam s royal table do I (it ; 
And when fair CrtJJtd corner into my thoughts. 
So, traitor !■ ■ when (he comes ? when is (he thence? 

Pan. Well, (he looked yeflemight fairer than erer I 
faw her look, or any woman elfe. 

Trot. I was about to tell thee, when my heart» 
As wedged with a (igh, would rive in twain. 
Left HeSor or my father (hould perceive me ; 
I have (as when the fun doth light a ftorm) 
Baried this (igh in wrinkle of a fmile : 
But forrow, that is couchM in feeming gladnefs. 
Is like that mirth Fate turns to fudden (adn^fs. 

Pan. An her hair were not fomewhat darker than th* 
hfi% — well, go to, there were no morecomparifon between 
the women. But, for my part, (he rrmy kiniwomani 
I would not (as they term it) praife her— but I would » 
fomebody had heard her talk yeflerday, as Idid : I will 
»bt difpraife your (ifter Qaffandnis wit, but,-— 

Trot. O Pandarm ! I tell thee, Pandarus 

When I do tell thee, there my hopes \y^ drown'd. 

Reply not in how many fathoms deep 

They lye indrcnch'd. I tell thee, I am mad 

In Creffid's love. Thou anfwer'ft, (he is fair ; 

Pour'ft in the open ulcer of my heart 

Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gate, fier voice ; 

Handled in thy difcourfe— O that I her hand ! 

(In whofe ccmparifon, all whites are ink 

Writing their own reproach) to whofe foftfeizure 

The cignet's down is harih, and fpirit of fenfe 

Hard as the palm of ploughmen. This thou tdl*ft me ; 

(As, 



iAs, true thoa tell'ft me ;) when I fay, I love her; 
Sat laying-thus, Inftead of oil and lxilin» 
Thoa lay '11,. in every galh that lovehatk given. me,^ 
The knife that made it. 

Pan, I fpeak no more than trath; 

Trot. Thou dofl not fpeak fo much. . 

Fan. 'Fdith, TU not meddle jn*t. Let her be as (Bet 
18, if ihe be fair^/tis the better for her; an.ihe be not,iher 
has the mends in her own hands. 

Trot, Good Pandarus ; how now». Pandarm f 

Pan* I have had my labour for my travel, ill. thought: 
on of her, and ill thought on of you : gqnebetweai andl 
between,, but fmall thanks, for my labour^ 

Trot. What, art thou angry, Pandarus ? what,. with me l" 

Pan, Becaufe fhe's kin tome, therefore (he's not fofair 
^ as HiUn ;. and ihe were not kin to me, (he would be as fair 
on Friday f as Helen is on Sunday, But what care I? I carot^ 
npt, an ihe were a black-a^moor; *tis all one to me. 

iroi. Say I, Ihe is not fair ?. 

Pom I do not care whether you.do or no. She^s a fool- 
to flay behind her father : let her to the Greeks^ and fa^ 
. Ii*ll tell her. the next time I fee her : for my.part^ X'Q 
meddle nor make no more i* th' matter.. 

Trot, PandartUf , "^ ^ ^ 

, Pan, HoU. 

Trot, Sweet Pandarus , *- 

Pan. Pray you, fpeak no more to me ; IwilMeaveaft! 
as I founditj and there's an,end. , [i?jr// Pandarus* 

l^ottnd J/artim^. 

7rtf/.P6ace, you ungracious ctemburs! {>eace,rude fouudtlr 
Bools on both fides,— H^/m maft needs be ^r,. 
When with your hjood you daily pjaint^ier thus.. 

I cannot fight upon this argument,* 

II is too ftarv'd a fubjeft for. my fword : 

But Pand^ks^^0,<^6ds !;how do you plague me!* 

J cannot come taCre^, bntby^Pandar ; . 

And he'sasteachy to be woo'd to wooe,. 

As Ore is flubborn-chaft agakift all fute... 

Tell me» Jj>o//o, for thy Daphne's love, , 

What Creffid i$^ what Pandar, . and what : we.-: 

Hef bed is India, thcreLfhc lyesr a pearl ; 

0.5, Between 
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Between ovtrliiMm, and where flie reSdt^, 
Let it be called the wild and wandering iiood ; 
OorMf the merehant, and this failing Pandar, 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and oar bark. 

[jiiarum.'i Ewiir JLsmB. 

^ne.Uowtiovf.WxiceTroiltur wherefore not i'A*ficId? 

Trot, Becaufe not there; this woman's anfwer forts. 
For woQianifh it is to be firom thence : 
What newsj JBneas^ from the field to day } 

JSttf. That Fans is returned home> zvA hurt. 

ffroi. By whom, ^neas f 

J&fu, TroHatf hj Mmelaus, 

Trot. Let Paris bleed, 'tis but a fear to fcom : 
Tarts is gor'd with Meniiaus^ horn. [Jlanm. 

JEne. Hark, what good ijport is out of town to day? 

Trot. Better at home, \f would I mighty were riu^ — ^ * 
But to the fport abroad are you TOund thither ? 

JStti. In all fwift hade. 

Trot. Come, go we then together. lExesmt. 

S C £ N £ cbangis to a fublick Strni, mar tbi 
Walk rf Troy. 
i?ff//r Creffida, ^i/ Alexander, herSirwtm, 
Cn* \li7 HO were thofe went by ? 

Cri. And whither go they \ 

Sir. Up to th' eaftern tower, 
Whofe height comsiands as (ubjed all the vale. 
To fee the fight. Hosier, whofe patience 
Is, as the Virtue, £x'd, ta day was mov'd : 
He chid Andromachi^ and firuck his armorer; 
And like as there were husbandry in war. 
Before the fun roie, he was harness- dight, (2} 

And 

(2) Btfire tb* Smt rcfg, ht w«t haimft light,} Why hinieft 
hlbtf Docs the Poet mtaa, that UtStr had put on light Jr- 
' f Or that ht was ft^l^il '^ ^ Arms, tvca before S w- 
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And to the field goes he i where ev^iy flower 
Did as a prophet weep what ic forefaw. 
In HeStors wrath.. 

Cre, What was his caufe of anger ? 

Ser. The noife goes thus f There is among Ae^Gmh- 
A l^ri of Tr^4M blood, nephew to Heaor, 
They call him J^jax. 

Cre, Good ; and what off him ? 

Sir. They (ay,, he is a very man ftr/i, and ftands^ 

Grt. $0 do all men>.unleis they aredrunk^fick, or- 
have no legs. 

Ser. This manv lad^» hatJi.robb'd many beads of their 
particular additioas ; he is as valiant as the lyon, churlifh- 
as the bear, flow as the elephant ; a man into whom Na- 
ture hath fo crouded humours, that his valour is crofht- 
into folly, his folly fauced with difcretion : there is no- 
man hath, a virtue, that he has not a glimpfe of; nor any 
man an attaint, but he carries fome (lain of it. He ii 
melancholy without caufe, and merry againfl the hair i 
he hath the joints of every thing, but every thing fo out^ 
of joint, that he is a gouty Briareusi many, hands and no 
isfi»f. Of purbknd Atgui^ all eyes and no flght. 

Gte. But how flioiild this man,^ that m&es me fmile^ 
make HeU&t^ ang^ ?• 

Ser\ They fafy, he yeflenky cop'd Hi^or in the battte- 
and ftHusk him dpwn, the «ldaiii and fliame whereof? 
hdth ever fihce kept He^r Ming and waking. 

Enter Pandaiiuu. 
Cre. Who comes here ?,- 

rife ? Or is a Comindnim aifn*(l*at; \h Sun roft, and^hamed^ 
light f A very flight Alteration makes all thefe Ccmftruflions 
unneceflTary, and gives us . the Poet*8 meaning in the. properefti 
Terms imaginable. 

Before the Sun rofe, tt ^M hamefS'dight^ 
i. e. compleatly dreft, accoutred, in- Arms; It is i^oent witfif> 
our Poet, from his Maimers Gbaucer and* Spenfer, to fay digbt for 
decrd 'j pigbti tor pittky I &c.* sftd froRT thsm . toO he ufes 
lf*r»i/* for Annouif,, * ^' 

&er* 
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Set. Madam^ your ancle Pandarus. 

Cre* He&or'z a gallant man. 

Ser. As may be.in^ the world, lady. 

Fan. What's that? what'sthat? - ' 

Cre, Good morrow, ancle /'im^<rr«/. 

Pan, Good morrow, cottfin Cri?^i/; what do yon talk 
of? (3) Good morrow, Alexander i^Hoyt do yoo, cou- 
£n ? when were you at Uium ? 

Cre. This morning, uncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of, when I came ? was 
He^or arm'd and gone, ere you came to Jiium f Heien 
was not up? was (he? 

Cre. Heaor was gone ; but Hekn was not up. 

Pan. E'en (b ; Heaor was ftirring early.. 

Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 
Pan. Was he angry ? 

Cre. So he fays, here. 

Pan. True, he was fo ; I know the caufe too : he*ll 
Jay about him to day, I can tell them that ; and there's 
^roilus will not come far behind him, let them take heed 
•f ^roiUts 5 I can tell them that too. 

(3) GtU mwr^fo, uujtn Creffid ; Whet d^yw talk •/ f Good 
morrow, Albzandxr ; ■ How do you, cewfin /] Good 

morrow, Alexander is added in all the Editions, Uy 

Mr. Pope, very abfurdJy, Farh not being on the Stage.—— 
Y/onderfuI Acutenefs ! Bur, with Submifiion, thi« Gentleman** 
Koto i» much more abfurd: for it falls out very unluckily for 
his Remark; that tho' Paris is for the Generality, in Howter 
caircl Alexander'^ yet, in this Play, by any one of the Charac- 
ters introduced, he is caird nothing but Paris. The truth of 
the Fa6t is this. Pandarus is of a bufy, impertinent, infinuat- 
ing Charader \ and *tis ^atural for him, fo foon as he has 
given his Coufin the goo4 morrow, to pay his Civilities too to 
her Attendant. This is purely i*r ii3'«, as the Grammarians 
call it ; and gives us an admirable Touch of Pandarus* % Charader*. 
And vehy might not Alexander be the Name of Creffid't Man ? 
Jtaris had no Patent, I fuppofe, for tngrofling it to himfelf* 
£ut the late Editor, perhaps, becaufe we have bad jiUxauder 
t^ Great, Pope Aiexandtr, and Alexander Po^e, would not 
limrc io eminent a Name proAitutcd to a common f^^/ry* 
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Cn* Whaty is he angry top ? 

Pan. Who* Tmlus/ troilus is the bcttyr man of 

the two. 

Cn. Oh, Jupiter ! there^s no compariioii. 

Pan. What, not between ^mks and Hg^^r f do yow 
know aman, if you feehimf 

Cn. hy^ if I ever faw him before, and knew him. 

Pan. Well, I Ay, TroiAts is Ttroi/ns, 

Cre. Then you fay, as I iay ; for, I am fure, he U 
not He^er. 

Pan. No, nor He^ir is net Trtihsf in fome degrees. 

Cri. Tis jaft to each of them, he is himfelf. 

Pan, Himfelf} alas, poor ?Vvf/Kr / I Vould, he were^ 

Cn, So he is. 

Pan, *Conditk>n^ I had gone bare-foot to Indian 

Cre. He i$ not Hedor. 

Pan. Himfelf? no, he's not himielf ; Vould, he wer# 
himfelf! well, the Gods 9rt above; time mnft friend^ 
or end ; well, Troilus, weU, ,1 wo^d, my^ heart were 
in her body I no, Heapr iff not a better man thaii 

Treilus. 

Cre. fixcufe me. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th' other's not come to't $ you (hall tell me 
another tale, when th' other's come to't: HeSor&i^M 
not have his wit (his year. 

Cre. He (hall not need it, if he have his own. 

Pan. Nor his Qualities. 

Cre. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 
. Cre. 'Twould not become him, his own's better. 

Pan. You have no judgment, Neice ; Helen herietf 
fwore th* other day, that T*mlu4 for a brown &voai^ 
{for fo 'tis, I muft confeisj not brown neither*-^— 

Cre. No, but brown. 

Pan. Faith, to fay truth, bwwn and not brown; 

Cre\ To (ay the truth, trae and not true. 

Pan. She prais'd |^s complexion above Parti.. 

Cri. Why, Paris hath colour enough^ 
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fan: So he has. 

•Cr#L TImb 7roiks fhonld have too nodi ; if (he 
pais'd him above, his complexion is higher tlMA his ; he 
having colour enoughs vui the other hi^er,- k too 
Jbi^skfraftlbr a good complcxieB. 1 had arfieve 
J/^/riv*s golden tongue had cominendcd ^toilm Ibr a cop- 
per aiofe* 

/'tfiy. I fwear to }fov^ I think, Udui lovfis him bitter 
liiaii ?mis. 

Cre. Then (he's a merry Greeks indeed. ^ 

P«»« Nay, lanAue, fiiedoas. Sfh» cai«e to him th' 
other day into die cempaA- window ^ and, you know^ he 
has not p^ three, ot fbdr haita on hUchia. 

Cre. Indeed, a tapfter*s arithmetick may loon bring 
bis parlicnlars therein to it total* 

Pan. Why, ho is very yomig ; add yet will he-iritfiia 
Arte pound liift as nnch as his bfoihcr HtSttt.. 
. Cr#. Is he (byovn^nmai^ anslfo old a lifter*—*- 

P^m^ But to prave to yon that Hdtn ]met him, fhe^ 
MUbe and putt me her white hand to hie ekjnren chin. 

Cre. JunOf have mercy ! how came it cloven I 

Pan, Why^ you know, *tis dimpled. I think, his 
finiling becomes him better, than any man in all Phrygia, 

Cre. Oh, he fmiles valiantiyv 

Pam, Does ho not? 

Cr§. O yes, an 'tweoe a cloud in autumn « 

Pan. Why, go to then— ^ — but to prove to yov that 
U^len lovee Tratiu*^-^^ 

Cre. Troi/us will (land to the proof, if yois'll prove ie fi». 

Pan. Troilus? why, he efleems her no more than I 
ofieem an addle egg. 

Cre* If you love an adcHe egg, as well as yon lovo an 
idle head) yon would eat chickens Tth' (hell. 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to think how iho tickled 
his chin ; indeed, (he has a marvelioiit white hand, I 
muft needs confe(s« 

Cre. Without the Rack. 

Pan, And (he takes upon her to fpy a white hair oo 
his chin; 

Cre. Alas, poor chin! mai^ a watii richer. 

Pani 
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Fan. But tibere was fuch laughing. Qveca Htaia 
kngkt^ . that her eyes run o'er* 

Cre. WitkmUilonies. 

Pan. And Cajkndra \zught. 

Crt. But therewu more temperate fire under the pot 
•f her eyes ; did iicr eyes run o'er too? 

Pam. And JEir<9«r bi^bt. 

Cn. At wl^at was all this laughing? 

Pan. Marry, at the white hak that Bilin fpied oa 
Trciliis*s chin. 

Qri. An*t had been a green hair, I ihould have 
laughttooi. 

Fan. They langht not fd much at the halr^ as at hii 
pretty anfwer.. 

Cre. What was his anfwer > 

Pan. Quoth fhe, here^ bet one and fifty hairs on your 
ehin, and one of them is white. 

Cre. This is her queftioa. 

Pan. That's tnie, make no qneftion of that : one am} 
fifty hair»/ (4) quoth he^ and one white > that white hair 
18 my father, and all the reft are his ions. Jvfiitr f 

Suoth (he, which of thefe hairs it Paris^ my iusoand? 
le forked one, quoth he, pluck it out and give it him: 
but there was fuch lauehing, and Hebn fo bluik'd, and 
Paris fo chafd, and all the reft fo laught, that it paft. 

Cre. So kt it now, for it has been a great while going 
by. 

Pan. Well, coufin, I told yon a thing Yefterday 1 
think oa't. 

Cre. So I do. « 

Pan. rU be fwom, ^s true \ he will weep you, :aii 
^twa-e a nsui bom in jfyril. [Smmd m nireat. 

Cre, And I'll fpring up in his tears, an *cwere a nettlt 
againft May. 

(4) Two andfifiy bairi, fuoth be, and 4m white \ that white 

Hair ii wy Father, and all the reft are hit Sem,'\ The Copy ills. 

fliuft have eiT*d here in the Number $ and I have ventured to 

fiibftttute ene mdjifiy, 1 think, with fomeCertainty. How elfe 

fin the Nwihir qmJu v^^Briam^ Md hii fifty Sgae^ 

Pan. 
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P^of. Hark* tbey ar^ coming from the field ; (hall 
we ftand up here, and fee them, as they pafs. towards 
IHumf good neice> do; fweet neice Qrtffideu 

Crt. At your pleafure. 
. FoH. Here,.hcre^ here^san excellent place, here we 
may fee snoft bravely ; I'U tell you them all by thei9 
names aa they pafs by; but inack ^roiha tibove the 
reft* 

^neas faffei motr the fittge^ 

€re. Speak not fo loud. 
^ Pan, ThM's jS^neaj ; isBOttfiat a brave man? he'* 
one of the flowers of Troy^ I can tell you; but mark 
TroituSf you {hall f^e anon. 

Cre. Who's that? 

hrxtxsitfa{f§i^v9trthtftftgu 

Tan. That's AntenpTy he has a (hrewd wit, T can telf 
you, and he's a man good enough ; he's one o'th' found- 
eft judgment in Troy whofoever, and a proper man of 
penon ; when comes Troilm f 111 fhew joxtTroiluj anon ;. 
if he fee me, you fhall fee him. nod at me. 

Cre, Will he give you the nod ? 

Pan, You ftall fee. 

Gre, If he do, the rich fliall have more*. 

. Ht^or paffe soever. 

Pan, That's Heaffr, that, that, look you, that: there** 
H fellow ^ go thy way, HtSor ; there's a brave man, 
neice : O brave Hi^orf look, how he looks ! there's a 
countenance ! is't not a brave qian ? 

Cre, O brave man ! 

Pan, Is he not ? It does a man's heart good;-— look 
you, what hacks are on his helmet, look you yonder, do 
you fee? look you there f there's no jefting ; Acre's lay- 
ing on, take't off who will, as they fay, there be hacks, 

Cff* Be thofe with fwordi ?■ 

2,SLrlsp^j-ovin, 

. Pan* Swords, any thing be cares not, an the devil 

come to him« it's all one f. by godflid> it does onc'e- 

heari. 
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heart good. Yonder comes Paris^ yonder comes Paris" 
look ye yonder, neice, ]s*t not a gallant man too, W^ 
net } why, this is brave now v who faid, he came home ^ 
hurt to day ? he's not hurt ; why; this will do Helenas 
heart good now, ha ? Vould^ I could fee Troilus now; 
yoQ (hall fee Troiius anon. 
. Cre. Who's that? 

Helenas paffhs $v4r. 

' Pan. That's Helenus. I marvel, where Tr(ulus is ? 
that's Heknus ■ I think, he went not forth to day * 
that's Helenus. 
. Cre. Can Helenus fight, ancle ? 

Pan: Helenus t no — yes, he'll fight indifferent well— 
I marvel, where Treilus is ? hark, do you not hear the 
people cry Troilus f Helenus is a prieft. 
• Cre. What fneaking fellow comes yonder ! 

Troilus /tf^iw/r. 

Pan. Where ! yonder? that's Deipbobui. 'Tis Troilw ! 
there's a man, neice ' ■ hem— ^bravc Troilus f die 

prince of chivalry f 
. Cre. Peace, for fiiame, peace^ 

Pan. Mark him, note him : O brave Troilut ! look 
well upom him, neice, look you how his -fwofd is 
bloodied, and his helm more hack'd than HeSor's, and 
how he looks, and how he goes ! O admirable youth 1 he 
ne'er faw three and twenty. Go thy way, Troilue^ go 
thy way ; had I a filler were a Grace, or a daughter a 
Godded, he fhould take his choice. O admirable man I 

Paris ? Paris is dirt to him, and, I warrant, HiUn to 

change would give money to boot. 

Enter coenmn Soldiere. 
Cre. Here come more. 

Pan. Afifes, fools, dolts, chaff and bran, chaft' and 
hran ; porridge after meat. I could live aad dye i'th* 
tyes of Troilus. Ne'er look 5 ne'er look; the eagles arc 
ine; crows and daws, crows and daws, I had rather 
I (och a man as TrQilus, than J^amemnon and all Greece. 

Cre. 
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Cr€, There iaamong tbt Gr4€ks AMUu, a bcllermtf 
than Trotiia, 

Pan. JkhiUes F a diay-maDp a porter* a very ounel* 

Crc. WcU, well. 

Pau. WeU, weIl->— -why, have yon any diferetHm? 
Kave yott any eyes ? do you know, what a nan is ? is 
not birth, beauty, good fliape, difcparfe^ iiianhopd» 
learning, gendenefs, virtae, youth, liberality, and fo 
forth, the fpice and iak, that fcnfeiis a man ? 

Cre^ Ay, a nunc*d man ; and then to be buk^d with 
no date in the pye, for then the man^s date is out,— 

Pan. You are fuch another woman, one knows not a^ 
what ward you lye. 

Cre, Upon my back to deftnd my belly.; upon my 
wit, to defend my wiles ; upon my fecrede, to defend 
Itaine hoiiefly ; my mask to defend my beauty^ and >ou 
fo defend aU thefe ; and at all thefe warda 1 lye,, at i 
thoufand witches. 

Pan, Say one of yimf walcBasv • . 

C^ Nay, 111 watch you for that^ ato^. thM^s eno of 
tbo chieleil of thoai tbo4( K L cannot, ward what I wctshi 
not have hit, I can watch you for telUne how I took tbo 
blow ; unlefs it fwell p»4 hidwtgf. ana thntt ib ia fzi 
Inching, 

Pa$h Yow are luoh another. 

Emer Sty. 

Bpj^i Sir, my krd-would inflantly fpeak with yo«« 

Pan. Wbero? 

B9y. At your own houfe, .there he unarms him. 

Pas. Good boy, tell him I come ; I doubt, he be 
hurt. ' Fare ye well, good neico. 

Crt, Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. I'll be wiilt yottj neiee, hy and by, 

Cre. To bring, uncle ■ 

Pan. Ay, a token from Ttoihii. 

Crt. By Ac fame token, you are a bawd. [Exit Pm 
Words, vows, gifts, tears; and k)ve*s full facrifice, 
He oiFers in another^s enterpriase: 
Bat more in Troiks Utoufimd^fbldl fee. 

Than 
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Than in the glafi ofpandar's praiTe may be 9 
Yet hold I off. Women are angels » weokg ; 
Things won are done; the foul's joy lyes in doing : 
That She bdovM knows nought, that knows not this : 
Men prize the thing ungaih*d» more than it b. 
That She was never yet, that ever knew 
Love got, fo fweet, as when Defire did (ue : 
Atchievement is Command; ungain'd, befeech. 
Therefore this maxim but of love I teach ; 
That though my heart's content firm love doth bear. 
Nothing of That ihall from mine eyes appear. {Exit. 

SCENE changes to Agamemnon*/ Tm in thi 
Qrecian Camp, 

Trumpets, Enter Agamemnon, Neftot, Ulyifet; Dio« 
medes, Menelaut, nmth others* 

JT What gridf hath kt thci jaundite on your 
cheeks? 
The ample pfopefidon, that hope Hiaket 
In all defignsbegun on eai-th below, 
Fails in the promit*d largenefs : Checks and daSs&tn 
Grow in the veins of a^ons higheft reared ; 
As knots by the conflax of meeting fap 
Infe£ttheiouad pine, ^nd diverthis grain 
Tortive and orant frdnr his coorfe of growdl. 
Nor, Princes, i» it matter new to ns. 
That we come fhort of our Suppc^fe fo far. 
That after fev'n years' fiege, yet Tfvjr- walls ftaad; 
Sith evef^ action that hath gone before. 
Whereof we have record, tryal did draw 
Bt^B and thwart ; not anfwering the aiiil» 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 
That gnve'c fornifed fhape. Why then, yOu<Pnnee9, 
Bo you widi chcelcs absih'd behold our Work's I 
And Chink them (hame, which are, indeed> nought elfe 
Bitt ale pfotracifve tryais of great jwe^ 
To find perfiHiye conftancy in men I 
The finenefs of which meul is not found 
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In fortune's love j for then, the bold and coward. 

The wife and fool, the artift and unread, 

llie hard and foft, feem all afHn*d, and kin ; 

But in the wind and tempeft of her frown» 

Diftin£kion'with a broad and powerful fan, 

PafRng at all, winnows the light away ; 

And what hath mafs, or matter by it felf, 

lies rich in' virtue, and unmingled. 

NeJ^. With due obfcrvance of thy godlike Seat, (j) 

Great Agamemnon, Neflor fhall apply 

Thy latcft words. In the reproof of Chance 

Lies the true proof of men : the Sea being fmooth. 

How many fhallow bauble boats dare fail 

Upon her patient bread, making their way 

With thofe of noUer bulk \ 

But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 

The gentle Ihetis, and anon, behold , 

The Srong hbb*d Bark thro' liquid mountains CVtSj 

Bounding between the two moid elements* . 

Like Petfeus^ horfe : Where's then the &wcy boat, 

Whofe weak untimber'd fides but even now 

Co-rival'd Greatnefs ? or to harbour fled. 

Or made a toaft for Neptune. Even fo 

Doth valour's ihew and valour's worth divide 

In ftorms of fortune. For in her ray and brightnefi. 

The herd hath more annoyance by the brize 

Than by the tyger : but when fplittine winds 

Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks. 

And flies get under (hade; the thing of courage. 

As rouz'd with rage, with rage doth fympathu^e s 

And, with an accent tun'd in felf fame key, 

(sT^ttb due Ohprvanee tf tby goodly Seat^l Geodfy if an E^" 
tbet carries no very great Complimeat wUh it} and Nejhr 
feems here to be paying Deference to jig£mmn9»** Slate and 
Preeminence. The old Books have it,— /• thy godly 
Seat i godUhf as I have reformM the Text, feems to me the 
Bpithet defignM ; and is very conformable to what t/£,ne^ af- 
terwards fays of j^amemnott $ 

iFbicb is that God in OjSce, gmding Mfn ? 
S9 godlike Seeit is heiTe, State fupreme above other Commanders. 

Return 
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Returns to chiding fortune. 

Uly^. Agamemnon^ 
Thou great coxnaiander^ nerve and bone of GrgM^ 
Heart of our numbers, foul, and only fpiritt 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be (hut up ; hear, what Ulyja fpeaks* 
fefides th* applaufe and approbation 
The which, mod mighty for thy place and fway^ \To Aga. 
And thouy moft revVend for thy Ilretcht-out life, [TaNeft* 
I give to both your fpeeches ; which were fuch^ 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brafs ; and fuch again. 
As venerable Nejtor (hatch'd in filver) 
Should with a bond of air, fbong as the axle-tree 
On which heaven rides, knit all iht Grecians" ears 
To his experienced tongue : yet let it pleafe both 
(Thou great, and wife) to htzxUiyJfes fpeak. 

Aga, Speak, Prince oi Ithaca: we leis expeil^ 
That matter needlefs, of importlefs burthen. 
Divide thy lips ; than we are confident. 

When rank ^erjttes opes his maftiff jaws. 

We (hall hear mufick, wit, and oracle. 

Uhjffl Troy, yet upon her bafis, had been down. 

And the great He3or\ fword had lack'd a matter. 

But for thefe inflances. 

The fpeciality of Rule hath been neglefled ; 

And, look, now many Grecian Tents do ttand 

Hollow upon this Plain, fo many hollow fadtions* 

When that the General is not like the.hive. 

To whom the Foragers fhall all repair. 

What honey is expeded ? degree being vizarded, 

Th' unworthiett (hews as fairly in the mask. 

The heavens themfelves, the planets, and this center> 

Obierve degree, priority and place, 

Infifture, courfe, proportion, feafon, form, 

0(Hce and cuHom, in all line of order : 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol ^ 

In noble eminence enthroned and fpher*d 

Amidft the red, whofe med^cinable eye 

Correfis the ill afpedts of planeu evil, 

Ani 
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.^ Muft be the fcj^e commandment of a King, 
Sa;nd with a^ goo4 and bad. . But when the planet! 
In ^^^Jftstare to diforder wander, 
Wh,t plagues, and what portents, what mutiny! 
What raging pf the Sea ? ihaking of earth ? 
Conmiotion in the wands? frights, changes, horrora^ 
Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of fiates 
Quite from their fixure ! Oh^ when degnt is fliaken* 
( Wiiich is the ladder to all high deiigns) 
The enterprize is fick. How could communitieij 
Degrees in fchools, and brotherhoods in citie6> 
Peaceful commerce from dividable fhores. 
The primogeniture, and due of birth, 
Preroeative of age, crowns, fcepters, lawreb^ 
(But by degree) ftand in authentick place ? 
Take but degree away, untune that firing. 
And haik what difcord follows ; each thing meets 
In meer oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
Would lift their bofoms higher than the ihores^ 
And make a fop of all this Jolid Globe : 
Strength would be lord of imbedllity. 
And the rude fon >yould ftrike his &ther dead : . 
Force would be Right ; or rather. Right and Wrong 
(Between whofe endlefs jar Juilice relides) 
Would lofe ^eir names, and fo would Juftice too. 
Then every thing includes it felf in power, 
Powerinto will, will into appetite; 
And appetite (an univerfal wolf. 
So doubly feconded with will and power) 
Muft make perforce an univerfal prey. 
And laft eat up it felf. Great Aganummnl 
This Chaps, when degree is furcate. 
Follows the choaking : 
And this neglefUon of degree Is it. 
That by a pace goes backward, in a puipofe 
It hath to climb. The Genera's difdain'd 
By him one ftep below \ he, by the next ; 
That next, by him beneath : fo every fiep» 
Exampledby tfacfirilpace that is fick 
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Of pale and bloodkls emulation. ""- , ^: 

And 'tfs this fever that keeps froj on foot, "^ -;^ ,. 
fiot her own iinews. To end a Tale of lei»ith, ' '^ ' 
^roy in our weakneTs lires, not in her ftrengtn. ^ 

Kgft. Moft wifely haA l/^/ here difcorer'd 
The fever, wheroof all our power is fide. 

Aga, The nature of die ficknefi fomid, Utfffts^ 
What is the remedy ? 

Ulyjf, The great AthiUis^ whom opinion crowna 
The finew and the fore^hand of our Hoft> 
Having iiis ear full of his jury fame. 
Grows dainty of his worthy and in his tent 
Lies mocking our deiigns. With him,,Patroclur, 
Upon a lazy bed, the liye-long day 
Breaks fcurril jefls ; 

And with ridiculous and aukni^rd a6Hon 
(Which, flanderer, he hnitatk>n calls) 
He pageants us. Sometimes, grt^t Agamesmun, 
Thy tople(s Deputation he puts on ; 
And, like a ftrufcting Player, (whofe conceit 
Lies in his ham-ilring, and doth think it rich 
To hear the wooden dialogue and found 
'Twixt his ftreech*d-fboting and the fcafibldage) 
Such to-be-pitied and o'er-wrefied Seeming 
He ads thy Greatnefs in : and when he fpeaks, 
'Tis like a chime a mending ; with terms uniquarM : 
Which, from the tongue of roaiing ^fhon dropt. 
Would ftem hyperboles. At this fufly ftuff 
The large Jdbil&i, on his preft-bed lolling, 
From his deep chetl laughs out a loud applaufe : 
Cries— -excellent !— 'tis Agamemnm juft— — 
Now play me Nejhr ■ ■ ■ hum, and ^oke thy beard^ 
As'hCf being dreftt^fomeoratioa. 
That's do ne ■ j iae near as the extrenefi ends 
Of parallels i as )ike as FnhaH and his wife : 
Yet good Achilla Hill cries, excellent \ 
*Tis I^efior right? now play him me, Patrnlus^ 
Arming to aniwer in a ni^ht-alarm : 
And then, forfopth^ the faint defefts of age 

Mull 
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Muft be the ic«ne of mirth^ tp ccugh and ipitf 
Aid with stpalfie fumbling on his gorget, 

Shdkejsk and out the rivet and at this fport. 

Sir Fa/oMT dies i cries, '/ Ol — **"^"£^, '^^fncfm - 1 
Or '* give me ribs of ileel, I ihall fplit all 
" In pleafureof n^y fpleen." And, in this fafliioBp 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, fhapes» 
Severals and generals of grace exadl, 
Atchievemehts, plots, orders, preventions. 
Excitements to the £eld, or fpeech for truce^ 
Succefs, or lofs, wh^^t is, or is not, ferves 
As fluff for thefe two to make paradoxes. 

Nifi, And in the imitation of thefe twain* 
(Whom, * as L/^(r^j fays, opinion crowns 
ivith an imperial Voice) many are infed : 
jfjax is grown felf-wiird, and bears his head 
In fuch a rein, in full as proud a pace. 
As broad Jcbilies ; and keeps his tent like him ; 
Makes fadious feafls, rails on our itate of war. 
Bold as an Oracle ; and fets Herfites . ^ 

(A Have, whofe gall coins flanders like a mint) 
To match us in comparifbns with dirt; 
To weaken and difcredit our expofure. 
How hard foever rounded in with danger. 

Ulyff. They tax our policy, and call it cowardife. 
Count wifdom as no member of the war ; 
Foje-ftall our prefcience, and edeem no A£l 
But that of hand : The ilill and mental parts. 
That do contrive how many hands (hall flrike, 
When fitnefs call them on, and know by meafure 
Of their obfervant toU the enemies' weight ; 
Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 
They call this bed-work Mapp'ry, dofet war : (6) 

(6) l^bey call tbh bed- Work, mapp'ry, cUfet fy^r,"} The Poet 
in my Opinion, would fay. This is planning out At^on an4 War, 
as a Man ml$ht do on his Pillow, and in bta Clofet.' If fo, ied» 
vfork muft be the Epithet t0Mafpefy, as ckfet is to ff^sr: and 
therefore I have expungM the Coninoa, which feparated ;the 
Firft from it« Si^bftantive. So Guiderius, in Cymhlim, fpeaking 
of an unadive lafe, fays it is « 

^ tfr// 0/* /jf««rtf0(r $ travelling a-bod. 
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So that the ram* that batters down the wall. 
For the great fwing and rudenefs of his potze. 
They place before his hand that made the engine ; 
Or thofe, that with the finenefs of their fouls 
B/ reafon guide his execution. 

Nffi*, Let thb be granted, and AtbilUs* horfe 
Makes many Thetis^ fons. \Tuckit fmnlis* 

Aga. What trumpet? look, Menelaut. 

Mm. From Tr^y. 

Enter i^neas. 

Aga. What would you 'fore our tent? 

jEm. Is this great Aganumnviit tent, I pray you ? - 

Aga, Even tins. 

^nt. May one, that is a Herald and a Prince, 
Do a fair mef&^e to his kingly ears ? 

Aga. With furety ftronger than Achilles^ arm, 
'Fore all the Greekijh hea(E, which with one voice 
Call Agamemnon Head and General. 

^ne. Fair Itave, and large fecurity. How maf 
A ftranger to thofe moft imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 

Aga, How? 

jEne, I ask, that I might waken Reverence, 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blu(h 
Modeft as morning, when ihe coldly tye^ 
The youthful Pbethus : 
Which is that God in office, guiding men? 
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon f 

Aga. This 7ro^n fcorns us, or the men of Tt-oy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

-^ne. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarmed. 
As bending Angels ; that's their fame in peace : 
But when ihey would feem foldiers, they have galls, (7 j 

Good 

(7) But wUn tbtf wouUfem SMitn, they haveGai/s, 

Gtcd Arms, firong JoiMtt^ trtu Swordt, and Jove** Accord, 

Nothing fo full of heart,} Can the Poet be fupposM to mean^ 

-^t the Trojamt h^djove** Accord whenever they wottld fe«m 

SoWiert ? No | certainly, he wonid intimate that nothing wan 

<o W of heart as they, when that God did but fliew himfelf o« 

, y^L.Vlu P their 
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<}ood arms, ibong jomts, trae fwords ; And, Jcvs's 

Accord* 
Nothing fo full of heart. But peace, JBnuu ; 
Peace, ^r(jm ; •lay thy ^nger on thy lips; 
The wortlunefs of praife diftains hit worth. 
If he, thac*8 .prais*d, himfdf . brings the praife Ibrth : 
What die repining enemy commends, 
That breath Fame blows, thatpratfejblewretrai/eends. 

Jga. Sir, you of Trby^ call you youHetf ^n^^s/? 

Jtne. Ay, Greeks Chat is my name. 

Aga. What's your affair, I pray you ? ^ 

JE^nf. Sir, inirdon ; *tis for ..^m^mii0»'s ears. 

Jga, tit hears nought privately that comes from Trvj, 

Mne, Nor I from ^roy come not^o whiter him s 
I bring a trumpet to awake his Ear, 
To fet his fenfc on the attentive bent. 
And then ta fpK^ak. 

Aga, Speak frankly -as the wind, ' 
It is not AgamemnoHt ikeping hour ; 
That thou ihalt know, Trojan, he is awake. 
He tells thee fo himfelf. 

^ne. Trumpet, blow loud : 
Send thy brafs voke thro' all thefe lazy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him knpw 
What Troy mea,ns fairly, (hall be fpoke aloqd. 

[The tf^untp^is finmd. 
We have, gr^at Agamemnon^ here in Trpy 
A Prince caU'd BeSor, (Priam is |his father) 
Who^n this dull and long-conitinttM truce 
Is rufty grown ; he bade me take a tramped. 
And to this .purppfe fpeak : Kings, JPriaces, Loi^, 
If there.be one amongd.the^ir'ft of Greece^ 
That holds his honour higher than his eafe. 
That feeks his praife more than he fears his peril, 

their Side, t^his Circttmftance, added, brings no Impeacbroeiit 
to their Cburage s Valour virould become Pfefomption «nd Im- 
p(ety in them^ if they had trufte^ tb it when y»ve nrnnifeftlf 
cjedared himfelf on the other Sidt. My Regulation ^f the 
l^ointiDg fixes the Poet't Senf^ ; an^ *ti« every where hit Man* 
Tier to mention the Concurrence- ef- the Deity fuppos'd^ I 

• • Thaii 



That knows his valour and knows not his fear. 
That loves his miftreis more than in confiDiCon, 
(With truant vows to her own Iips> he loves,} 
And dare avow.her btsffs&y wad ner worth 
In other arms than hers : to him this Challenge? 
H€^$ry in view of Tr^am and of Grsiks^ 
Shall make it good» (or do his bed to do it) 
He hath a lady, wifer, fairer, truer. 
Than ever Greek did compafs .in his arms s 
And will to morrow with his trumgeC call, 
Midway between your tents and walls of Troj^^ 
To rou^e a Gndan that is true in love. 
Jf any come, f/^^rihall honour him : 
If none, he^U fay in ^ny when he retires. 
The Gr^r/tfff Dames are fun^bum'd, and not worth 
The fplinter of a lance ; even fo 'much. 

Jga, This (hall be told our lovers, lord J&ntau 
If none of them have foul in fuch a kind, 
WeVe left them all at home : but we are foldier^i 
And may that foldier a meer recreant prove, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be. 
That one meiets HeQar ; if none elfe, I'm he^ 

"Neft, Tell him of iV^or ; one, that was a man 
When HeStor^i Grandfire fuckt ; he is old now» 
But if thwe be not in our Grecian Hoft 
One noble man that hath one fpark of £re. 
To anfwer for his love : tell him from me, 
III hide my filver beard in a gold beaver ^ 
And in my vantbrace put this withered brawn ; ' 
Aridi meeting him, will tell him, that my lady 
Was fairer tlun his grandam, and as chafte 
As may be in the world : his youth in flood, 
I'll pawn this truth with my three drops of blood. 

Mne Now heav'ns forbid fuch fcarcity of youth ! 

Ulyf. Amen. 

4ga. Fair lord JSneas, let me touch your hand : . 
To Qur Pavilion ihall I lead you iirft : 
jicbilks fliall have word of this intent. 
So fiiall each tont of Greece from lent to tent : 

P^ Your- 
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Yourfelf (hall feaft writh as before you go. 

And Hnd the welcome of a noble foe. [Exetan. 



Manent Ulyfies 4S»^ Neftor. 



Vlyjf, Neflor,^ 



l^eft. What fays l/^^i? 

Vlyff, I have a young conception m my brain. 
Be you my time to bring it to fome (hape. 
,iVf/?. Whatis*t? 

Vhff. This 'tis : 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots ; the feeded pride. 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilki^ muft or now be cropt. 
Or, Aedding,. breed a nurfery of like evil. 
To over-bulk us all. 

iV<^. Well, and how now ? 

Vtyff, This Challenge chat the gallant HiSor fends. 
However it is fpread in general name, 
Kelates in purpofe only Ko Achilles, 

Neft. The purpofe is perfpicuous even as Subibmce, (8) 

(8) ^be Purpofe is confpicuout ev*H at Suhftance, 
Wbefe Grojfnejs little Cbaraffers fum up. 
And in tbt Publication make no Strain ;] The modern Edi- 
tors, 'tis plain, have lent each other very little Information 
upon this Paffage : Tw^xof rvp\ei Uayee, as the Proverb fays ; 
the Blind bave led tbe Blind, At they have pointed the Paf* 
. fage, 'tis ftrange Stuff ; and how they folvM it to themrelves, 
is paft my DIfcovery. That little Charaders, or Particles, fum 
up the Groflnefs of any Subftance, I conceive t but bow 
thefe Cha racers, or Particles, makt no Strain in tbe Publication, 
feems a little harder than A'gebra, My Regulation of the Point- 
ing, brings us to clear Senfe ; '^. The Aim and Purpofe of this 
*^ Duel is as vlfible as any grofs Subftance can be, compounded 
«< of many little Particles :** And having faid thus, Ulxfffs goes on 
to another Obfervation ; " And make no Difficulty, no Doubt^ 
*< when this Duel comes to be proclaimed, but tliat Acbillet, dull 
<' as he is, will difcover the Drift of it.** This is the Meaning 
of the laft Line. So afterwards in this Play, Ulyjes fays, 

/ do not ftrain at tbe Pofitien, 
i. «. I do n«t h«fiute at, J make no Diflkulty of it, 

Whofe 
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Whofe grofihefs little charaders fum up. ' 

And, in the publicatiod, make no drain. 

But that Acbilies\ were his brain as barren 

As banks of Libya^ (tho\ Apoilo knows, 

*ris dry enough,) will with great fpeed of judgmentr 

Ay, with celerity, find He^ors purpofe 

Pointing on him. 

Ufy/f. And wake him to the anfwer, think you ? 

JV>/?. Yes, 'tis mod meet ; whom ma/ you elfe oppofe^. 
That can from He^or bring his honour off, 
If not Achilles f though a ^rtful combat, 
Yec in this tryal much opinion dwells. 
For here the Trojans taile our dear'ft Repute 
With their fin'ft palate : and trull to me, Vlyjfei 
Oar impatation (hall be odiy pois'd 
In this wild adlion. For the fuccefs. 
Although particular, (hall give a fcamling 
Of good or bad anto the genera! : . 
And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricks 
To their fubfequent volumes, there isYeen 
The baby figure of the giant mafs 
Of things to come, at large. It is fuppos'd. 
He, that meets HeSior^ iffues from our Choice ; 
And Choice, being mutual a£t of all our fouls, ^ 

Makes merit her election ; and dotb boil, 
As 'twere, from forth us all, a mandidiil'd 
Out of Qur virtues ; who mifcarrying. 
What, heart from hence receives the conquering part, . 
To (ieel adrong opinion to themfelves ! 
Which entertain'd, limbs are his indruments. 
In no lefs working, than are fwords and bows 
Dire6tive by the limbs. 

Vlyjf^ Give pardon to my Speech r 
Therefore 'tis meet, Achilles meet not HeSbr,- 
Let us, like merchants, (hew our fouled wares. 
And think, perchance, they'll fell ; if not. 
The liidre of the better yet to fhew. 
Shall diew die better. Do not then confent^ 
That ever HeSor and Achilles meet.: 
For both oar honour and our (hame la thill 

P 3 Ater 
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Are doggM with two ft range followers. 

Neft. I fee them not^ith my old eyes : what are they ? 

l//yjr What 'Glory o\xr Achilles (bares from Heffor^ 
Were he not jroud, we all (hould (hare with him : 
But he already is tooinfolcntj 
And we were better parch in Afrkk Sun, 
Than in the pride and fait fcorn of his eyes. 
Should he 'fcape He^or fair. If he were foiPd, 
Why, then we did our main opinion cruih 
In taint of our beft man. No, make a Lottery ; 
And by device let blockifli Jjax draw 
The Sort to fight with He^or : 'mong ourfclves. 
Give him ailpwance as the worthier man. 
For that wiH phyfick the gresit Mj/rmido^t ^ , 
Who broils in loud applaufe, ap.d make him &I1 
His cieft, that prouder than blue Irh bendi. 
If the dull brainlefs Jjax c^xat fafc off, 
Well drefs him up in voices : if he bi\$ 
Yet go we under our opinion (till. 
That we have better men. But^ hk or mifs» 
Our proj?A'« life this (hape of $eofe aflumev, 
JjaXf imploy^d, plucks down AfhilUi {domes. 

Neft. Ufyjis, now I reli(h thy advice. 
And I will give a talle of it forthwith 
To Jgamentnon v go we to him (Iraight j 
Two curs (hall tame each other ; pride aloi^ 
Muft tar the mallifFs on, as 'twere (heir bon^. [Bxiwf- 



ACT 11. 

SCENE, tbt Grecian Cmj^. 

Enter Ajax and Therfites. 

A J A X. 

CfHERSITES, 

-* Ther^ Jgamemnofi'-^hovf if he had boiles — fuH, 
all over, generally. \Ta!king t9 him/df. 

Jjux. JberJiUh 

Tbtr. 



X^otiLU! s ani C rz « s i d a» 34^ 

Tber. And thofc boiles did run ^fay fo— — did 

nottbeOoaelalraa^ went nofe that a botchy core ? 
Jjax, Dogf 

Ti&fr. Then thcM-woirfd com© fomc mattef from him : 
I fee none now. 

Jjax. Thou biteh^wolfs fon, caoft thou not hear f 
feel then. \Sirikts him* 

Then. The phgac of Gretct upon thee» thou mungrd. 
beef-witted lord! 

Jfaxi Speak then* you unwinnow^d'fl' (9) leavei^. 
iptaic; I will be^' thee into handfomne^. 

T'h0ni, I flull-roonee rail thee into- wk audi hc^inele^ 
but> I think,. &y hoHe will fooner con an .oration, thaai 
thou learn a prayer without book : thou canitficilfiQ^ canft 
thou? a red murrain o' thy jadeV tricks.! 
. Jtasti Tdad's (lool, learn me the prockmation* 

7btP. Doil thou thinks £ have notfenfev thou ibik*ft. 
me thus ? ^ 

J^. The prockiBiatiQn.' ■ ■■■■■.., 
Tber. TheoiaitfhpMalaimMafooh I think. 
^ax. Do not, poi)cupiiie,.donoe^ m^ fingers itoh^ 
i^ber. I vvo^d, .Uiou^dtdA^itch fi-om head to fool, andi 
I had the ffiMBting of thee-; I would j«ake thee. the. 
loathfom'ft'fcab in Gne4ce. 

Jjax, I fay, the pockmation > i » « ■■■ m 
Ibtr. Thou grumbled and railfift- every hour otv 
Jkhilk4i and thou aut as fuU' of envy at hia Greatnefa, aa, 
Cerberus is at Pr^fit^na\ Beauty:^ ay, that tbou barkJft. 
at him. 

Jjax. Mifc^fs fber^i I ~ 

Tber, Thou (houldil ftnke hinw 

(91} ^.^^ f^*»» y«» unfaltQ^ LffPvten^/fifakii'^hUiitk Re^ading 
pj^lruclMf upqn vs by A4r> P^'/?^* thj|t.baj,i3i.<^ A^uthoi^ity or County 
nance from any oT the Copies j nor th^t. approaches, in any De^- 
grce. to, the Traces of the old Reading, you wbinitPft Leaven, 
'ftis,^ *ti8 true, is corrupted ao4 tinintolligible 5 but the Emen- 
dbtion, which I have coin'dout Of it, givrs us a fenfe^ apt and 

confonantto what^'^x would fey r-**- Thou. Lamp of four 

** Dough, kneaded up out of a Flower unpurg'd and unfifted^. 
«A ti^aUi tte. PMfKandBMn. iiv it," M . „ . ^> 

P 4 Ajax; 
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j^ax. Cobloaf ! 
' 7 her. He would pound thee inta (hivers with his %&^ 
ss a failor breaks a bisket. 

Jjax, You whorfon cor ! » ■ [Baaing htm, 

^ber. Do, do. 

Jjax, Thou ftool for a witch I— .— 
7ber. Ay, do, do, thou fodden-witted lord ; thou haft 
no more brain than I have in my elbows : an Jjpnigo 
may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy valiant afs ! thou art here 
but to thrafli Trojans ^ and thou art bought and fold among 
thofe of any wit, like a Barbarian flave. If thou ufe 
to beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell what thou 
art by inches, thou thing of no bowels^ thou ! 
Jjax. Ydu dog \ 
7her. You fcurvy lord. 

^'«;r. You cur ! [Biattnghim* 

^ber, Man his idiot ! do rudenefs $ do> camel, d«i do. 

Enter Achilieiii»^Patroclas. 
AcML Why, how now, jijax f wherefore do yott thill 
How now, ^birfiui f what s the matter, man? 
7htr. You fee him there, do yo4 \ 
Achil Ay, what's the matter ? '^'■ 
ner* Nay, look upon him. 
jfcbil. So I do, what's the matter f 
, 7ber» Nay, but regard him well. 
jfcbii. Well, why, Xdofo. 

Tbir. fiut yet you look not well upon him : for who* 
foever you take him to be, he is Jjax. 
JchiL I know that, fool. 
Tber. Ay, but that fool knows not himfelf. 
Jljax, Therefore I beat thee. 

Tber. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he uttcn ; 
his evafions have cars thus ler^. I have bobb'd his 
brain, more than he has beat my bones : I will buy nine 
fparrows for a penny, and his Pia Mater is not worth 
the ninth part of a fparrow. This lord {AcbilUi) Ajax^ 
who wears his wit in his belly, and his guts in his head, 
ril tell you what I fay of him. 
AM. What? 

[Ajax 9ffm t9firiki btm^ Achilles inierpofet. 

Uer. 
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ner, I fay, this Jjax- 



Jchil. Nay, good Jjax. 

TTfer, Has not ib much wit —r— 

AM. Nay, I muft hold you. 
- , ner. As will flop the eye of Hir/m'a needle^ for whont 
he C6m«s to iight. 

JchiL Peace, fool ! 

TTfer. I would have peace and quietneis, but the fooL 
wiU not: he there, that he, look you there. 

Jjax. O thou damn'd cur, I (hall 

JchiL Will you fct your wit to a fool's ? 

Ther. No, I warrant you ; for afooPs will (hameit. 

Par Good words, Tberfitij. 

jicbiL Whafs the quarrel? 

Jjax, I bad the vile owl go learn me the tenour of' 
tiie proclamation, and he rails upon me. 

^^r. Ifervethcenot. 

Jjax, Well, go to, go to. 

Ther. I ferve here voluntary.. 

AchiL Your laft fcrvice was fufferancci '^twas not vo- 
luntary J no jnan is beaten voluntary ; Ajax was here 
-the voluntary, and you as under an imprefs. ^ , 

Ther. Ev'nfo — a great deal of yoar wit too lies in 
your finewvs or elfe there be liars. He^or fhall have a- 
great catch, if he knock out either of your brains j i^e 
y, ere as good crack a fufty nut with no kernel. 

Jchil, What, with me too, Therjitts?' 

T^t^r. There's Ulyjfes and old Neftor, (whofe wit wa»- 
mouldy ere your Grandfires had nails on thdr tees,) (lo) 
yoke you like draft oxen, and. make you plough up the- 
wair. 

Jchil: What ! what ! 

(10) Tib^rf'sUJyfles,. and eidUcfiar, vfbofe Wtt was moufdy 
ere their Grandfires bad Nails on their toeSf] .This is one of thefe 
Editors wife Riddfes.. This is no Folly of 7'hefites*s venting. 
What ! Was Nefior'i Wit mouldy, before his Grandfirc's Toes 
had any Nails ? that is, was the Grandfon an old Man, before 
the Grandfather was out of his Swathing- cloaths ? Prepofterous 
Noufcnfe \ and yet fo eafy a Change, as one. poor Pronoun for 
another fets aU right and clear, ... 

P 5 Tkfr. 
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7her. Yes, good'ibotb*; to, Jchiiies ! to,Jfaxfio>^ 

Jjax, I (hall cat out your tongue. 

^her, 'Tis no matter, i (hall i^peak as much a§ thou 
afterwards. 

Pat, ^k) more wordsy Hftrfittf. 

7ber. I will hold my peace, when AcMUt^ brack bids 
me, (hall I? 
• AchiL There's for yo«, Patroeius; 

ner. I wiH fee yon hangM Kke dotplotes, ere I cove 
any more to your Tents. I will keep where there is wit 
Airring, and leave the feaion of fools. iExif. 

Pat, A good riddance. 

Acin/. Marry, this. Sir, is proclaimed thrcDgk aH oir 
Hoft, 
That He^hr^ by the iJWi hotir of the Snn, 
Will, with a trumpet, *twixt our Tents and Trty, 
To morrow morning call fome Knight to armf. 
That hath a (lomach, fuch a one that date 
Maintain I know not what: *tis tra(h, farcwd. 

Ajax, Farewell who (hatt anfwer him ? 

AcJbi/, I know not, 'tis put to lottVy : otherwKc 
He knew his man. 

A/ax. O, meaning you : 1*11 go kasm more of k. [Exe. 

SCENE ckangi$ tp Pihm's Paku in Txoy. 

Enter Priam, Heftor, Troilus, Paris ^a/Heleiuas. 

P^i' A Fter fo many hours, lircs, fpteckes %>ent, 

^ ^ Thos once again fays Nefiar iron tktGiidit 
Deliver JHe/ea^ and all damage eke 
(As honour, lofsoftime, travel; expence, 
Wounds, friends, and what eHe dtar that is conftim*d 
Jn hot digeilion of this cormorant war] 
Shall be "ftruck off. He&or, what fay you to*t ? 

Heff. Though no man Icffcr fears the Greeks than 1, 
As fax a;s touches my particular, yet 
There is no lady of more fofter bowels, / 

Moxe (pungy to fuck in the fenfe of fears 
More ready to cry out, njuho hto<ws 'whatfalk'ws ^ 
Than HeOar is. Ti&e Wound of Pfias^ U Surety, 

Surety 
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Surety fq;ai^4. M npcteft Doubt i& oaird 
The beacon or the wife i the tea( that fearcb^s 
To th* bottom of t^ woi^. Lot Htkn. ga 
Since the firft fword vy^ diawa about this qiuiftion^. 
Ev'ry tithe f9i|jl *au^Agft mao^ thpoftnfll.dsHBea. 
Hath been as deax^^as.^^Unr, 1 mean> oSoara. 
If we have loft fo map^ tenths of oura. 
To guard a thing- «p( oqx9» not worth, to im. 
(Had it qiw qa«»e) tfaiQL Y^l«e, of one tea; 
What merit's in tba^reAfoa which, deniea. 
The yielding qS hp( up ? 

Tro. Fi^ fiflu my brothec : 
Weigh you ^veotth axud honour of aKipg. 
('So great as our df ead fathfic} in. & fcale ' 
Of common quooqi; wiU yoiLwitk counters fiim 
The i»& pJFQpcKtiQ»«QC hia infinite? 
And backlcjin awaAe.nio(Matfaomle6,. 
With fpaiviaud. inchos fQ.diminnrive 
As fears andreafiwft ? fie, for godly fhane F 

HeL No marveU thoi^ghyou bite fo (harp at reafons,. 
You are ip. employ of theoi. Shquld not our father 
Bear the grq^ fway. of his afEairs with reaibns ; 
Becauf(? yonr fpeecn hath none, that tells him M 

Trof. Yott^are.for dreams. and flombers, brother Prieff^. 
Yaa fur yoiw glcives withrceafons. Here are your reafoiij '" 
You. know* aa enemy intenda you harm ; 
You know». a.fword iniploy'd is perilioua;. 
And r<;afaii.fliea thdol^kk of all harm. 
WhomarveU tlien» when Hwlemts bebolda 
A Grefian and. his fword* iihedofet . 
The very wings of reafon to his heeb». 
And fly lik^chiddea JMararry from 7w#, 

Or like afiar difqrbU! Nay, if we talft of reafon^ 

Let's lhtt|.Qur gates* andfleep : manhood and honour 
Should, haxe hve-hearts, would they but fat their-thoughta 
With this crammU reafon : reafon andrefpedi 
Make livers palq» and luftybood dejf dt 

Hea, Brother, ftw is not wortk what fhe d&th cojt 
The holding. 

%m» Whatis a^gk^ bat as *tis valoedi^ 
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Hea, Bat Value dwells not in particttlar wilj- J 
Ic holds its eftimate and dignity ^ 
A% well wherein 'tis precious of it k\f^ 
A% in the prizer : 'tis mad idolatry^ 
To make the fenrice greater than the God ; 
i^nd the Will dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infeaioufly itfelf aflfedls. 
Without feme image of th' afieded merit. 

Trot. I take to day a wife, and my eledUon^ 
is led on in the conduA of my will ; - 
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears. 
Two traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous (hore» 
Of Will and Judgment ; how may I avoid 
( Although my will diftafte what is eleded) 
The wife I chu&? there can be no evafion 
To blench from this, and to ihmd firm by honoor. 
We turn not back the filks upon the merchant. 
When we have fpoil'd them i nor th' remainder yiands- 
We do not throw in unrefpedlive place, 
Becaufe we now are full. It was thought meet, 
Paris- ihould do fome vengeance on the Greeks : 
* Your breath of fuU confent bellied his fails ; 
The feas and winds (old wranglers) took a truce. 
And did him fervice: he touched the Ports de^'d ; 
And^ for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen, whofe youth and fre(hne/» 
Wrinkles Jp^I/o\ and makes ilale the morning. 
Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our annt^ 
Is fhe worth keeping ? why, (he is a pearl, 
Whofe price hath launch M above a thouAmd (hips^ 
And tum'd crown*d Kings to merchants ■ 

If you'll avouch, 'twas wifdom Paris went, 
{As you.muft needs, for you all cry'd, |v, go yj 
If youllr con fefs, he brought home noble pnae, 
|As you muft needs, for you all dap'd your hand»,^ 
And cry*4 ineflimable |) why do you now 
The iiHie of your proper wifdoms rate. 
And do a deed that fortune never did. 
Beggar that eAimation which you priz'd 
Kkhtf thaafea^ land? O theft moift bafel 

That 
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That we have dolen what we do fear to keep f 
Bat thieves, unworthy of a thing fo ftoln, 
Who in their country did them Uiat difgrace,. 
. We fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Caf, ['witJIfin.'i Cry, Trojans, cry f 

Pri, What noife ? what Ihriek is this ? 

7r«. 'Tis our mad fitter, I do know her voice. 

Caf, Ifwithifi.'] Cry, Trojans/ 

Hea, It is Cajemdra, 

Enter CaiTandra, ivitb her hair aheut her eesrs. 

Caf, Cry, Trofanf, cry; lend me ten thoufand eyes^ 
And I will fill them with prophetick tears. 

Hea. Peace, Mtr, peace. 

Caf. Virgins and boys, mid-age and wriakled M, 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, 
Add to my clamour ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mafs of moan to come-r 
Cry, Trojans, cry ; praaife your eyes with tears. 
Troy mult not be, nor goodly I/ion ftand : 
Our fire-brand brother, Paris, bums us all. 
Cry, Trojans, cry ! a Helen and a wo ; 
Cry, cry, Tr^y burns, or elfe let -W^/^ff go. TExir. 

Hea. Now, youthful rm/sf*, do not thtfe high ftraina 
Of Divination in our filler work 
Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon^ 
Nor fear of bad fuccefs it^ a bad cauie. 
Can qualifie the fame } 

Trot. Why, brother Heaor, 
We may not think the juftnefs of each a6lr 
Such and no other than event doth form it ; 
Nor oncedeje£k the courage of our minds, 
Eecaufe CaffandFd%radA ; her brain-fick rapture^ 
Cannot diAaile the goodnefs of a quarrel,. 
Which hath our feveral honours ail engag'd 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
I am i3omore touch'd than ail Priam ^ fonsj \ 

And, Jtyue forbid ! there fhould be done amongfi us 
Soch things, as anight ofend the weaicdl fpleen 

To 
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To fight for 904 9^^^* 

Par, Elfe HHg^l the wqrM c^vanc*^ oi- kvicjt 
As well my oq4«rtfsku^s ^ ycwr cemi^ : 
But I atteft the Go44» ywr WUonfent 
GaTC wings to my {^penfioiH aii4' cut qC 
All fears attending 9fk IQ dke a pnjejSt 
For wl»t. ateh Qiii tkofift my feigleavm^ ? 
What propugnation is id oc^ maa^ Talqu«» 
To fbnd tne puih and enmity of dnifr 
This quarrel would excite F yet I protefi^^,. 
Werel alone to pafc thcKdiiicttitieSy 
And h%i a» 7M^% Pow«v as r hftv^. Wi^t 
Paris (hottld n^'ei >etr%%whaii he badk d<me» 
Nor faint in the purfuit. 

Like one befotted ptn^ycMK ftKfefc deUg^ ;. 
You have the honey ftiJl b*c thefc the.gdt-^ 
So, to be valiants^ i* np, pr^sjiife aft aU> 

Pi«r. Sir, I PM)P«A »M»t UMKliy tp 9iyfoIf 
The plcafures iUQh.a.Beftttty Ww&s with. it:. 
But I would have th^feil.afiker Wr.ia|«. 
Wip*d off, in hon^imhie. ke^UBg her. 
Whaf treafon wer^ it ta tbei!»i&ck*diC2u«ea» 
Diffff^^W ywfi g^^ wwtiM, amLihame taiae,. 
Now to deliyer her poiTeCpn u{^ 
On terms of bf^compu^fioe ^ can it bc^ 
That fo degenerate a firaift, aitUs, 
Should once fet foo|ng in your generQn&boibJn0^ 
There's not the meandl fpirit on our pacty. 
Without a heart to dare, oc Avord tadiaw. 
When Hflen is defended; nc»e fo.noWe, 
Whofe life were ill beAowU or death un&m'd; 
When H^/^»i^ the fui3()ea. Then, I fay. 
Well may we iight^for her, whpm, we know well. 
The world's la(ge fpaices cannjot paralMw 

Bea. Paris, z^^trsikur you have bodi ioid well : ( 1 1 } 

But 

(ii) Paris .tfn^lTroilot, yM baw h^tb fatd m>elt ; 
AnA tn the Caufi and S^e/lionnovf in ban4 
' Have^irft'd, batfiHP«:fidal]^4 1 €aft never thipk tiuit the 

Peer 



Bat on the caafe and auofiion now in hund. 
Have gloz'd but fuptrli€iaU)$ ; not noMch 
Unlike young tmm» whom Ar^Hk tbonght 
Unlit to bear oiocaL phi)a(bphy. 
The reafons* yon aiMftdi d(» flMif« conduct 
To the hot paffion of dift«inp«r*dUood» 
Than to maKe np a Ipm detminaiiQA 
Twixt right a^dwcong : lb]^phaAtre andrtrengfr 
Have ears more deaf than addflfe» U> tho voiee 
Of any truq decifion. Nature erave», 
All dues bt rendttc'd tatfceiv owntm ; now 
What nearer debt in aU buAamQr» 
Than wife is t» thehttiband? if this bw 
Of nature b»conH]{riiad through affiitton^ 
And chat great niBcb, of partiol iodnlgonfio 
To their tenummed wUb*. stfift the famti 
Thtre is a law in each M9fU-QfderU liaiioa^ 
To curb thofe raging appetites that are 
' Moft difohedimit and reftaAory. 
If Helen then be wife to SpartjtCi £ao(» 
(As, it is known, (he is) thefe motal laws 
G£ Nature, and of Natioii* %e»k aload 
To have her back return'd. Thus to perfid 
In doing wrong, extenaotes not wyon§> 
But makes it much more heavy. ^tMi^^r's opinio 
Is this in way of truth ; yet ne^erthele^. 
My fbrightly brethren, I propend to you 
In reioiution to keep Helen Hill ; 
For 'tis a caufethat hath no mean dependence 
Upon our joint and feveral dignities. 

Trot. Why, there you touch'd the life of our de^ : 
Were it not glory that we more aflfedled 
Than the perfbrmaflce of our heaving fpieeas, 
I-wottid not widi a drop of ^ro^ bk>od 

Poet exprcfs'd himfcif thus: 'Tis abfurd to fay, that Pcopje b«v^ 
talkM wtf//, and yet but fof>erf dally at the fame time. I havf 
Tentur'd to fubi^tute a Dujunaive inflead of th^ Ccjkmlati've, by 
which we gain this commodious Senfe : ** You have argued 
•• wry wfll in thegeneraJ, but have gloz'd too fuf erf daily upoa 
** ik9f»$i€»kur QiwIUoA in Debaif» 

Spent 
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Spent more in her defence. Bat, worthy HeBoTt 
She is a theam of honour and renown ; 
A fpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds ; 
Whofe prefent courage may beat down our foes^ 
And Fame, in time to come^ canonize us. 
For, I prefume, brave HeSor would not lofe 
So rich advantage of a promisM glory, 
As fmiies upon the forehead of tlus ahioRr 
For the wide world's revenue. 

He^, I am yours. 
You valiant off-fpring of great Prtamut, » 

I have a roiiling challenge fent amongft 
The dull and fa^ious nobles of the Greeks^ 
Will ftrike amazement to their drowfic fpirity. "^ 
I was advertized, their great General flept, 
Whiift emulation in the army crept: 
This, I prefume, will wake him. lExhtuti 

S C E N E, btforeAchWWsTMt, in the 
Grecian Camp. 

Enter Therfites y&/»j. 

HO W now, nerfitei f what, loft in the labyrinth of 
thy fury ? (hall the elephant Ajax carry it thus f 
Jhe beats me, and I rail at him : O worthy fatisfadion f 
'Vould, it were otherwife ; that I could beat him, whiift 
he rail'd at me: Voot, IMl learn to conjure and raife 
devils, but TU fee forae iiTue of m^ fpiteful execrations. 
Then there's Achilles^ a rare engineer, li Troy be not 
taken 'tijl thefe two undermine it, the walls will ftand 'till 
they fall of themfelves* O thou great thundcrrdarter of 
Olympus, forget that thou art Jiwi the King of Gods ; 
and, Mercury, lofe all the terpentine craft of thy Caducetu^ 
if thou t^e not chat little, little, lefs than little wit from 
them that they have ; which (hort-arm'd ignorance itfelf 
knows, is fo abundant fcarce, it will not in circumventioa 
deliver a fly from a fpider, without drawing the maify 
irons and cutting the web. After this, the vengeance on- 
the whole camp f or rather the bone ach, for that, me- 

thiniu^ 
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thifiks, is the corTe dependent on thofe that war for a 
placket. I have faid my prayers, and devil Envy &/ 
Amen. What ho I my lord Achilles! 

' Enter Patroclus. 

Patr. Who's there ? Uerfites ? Good Therfites, come 
in and rail. 

Uer, If I could have remember'd a gilt counter, thou 
could'ft not have ilip'd out of my contemplation ; but it 
is no matter, thyfelf upon thvfelf f . The common curfe. 
of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great reve- 
nue \ heaven blefs thee m>m a tutor, and difcipline come 
not near theef Let thy blood be thy diredlion *till thy 
death, then if (he, that lays thee out, fays thou art a fair 
coarfe, I'll be fworn and fworn upon't, (he never fhrowd- 
cd any but Laxan 5 Amen. Where's Achilles ? 

Patr. What, art (hou devout ? wad tho|i in prayer? 

Tber^ Ay» the heav'ns hear me I 

fff^^r Achillei, 

Achil, Who's there? 

Pair, Therfites, my lord. 

Achi/n Where, where ? art^ thou come ? why, my 
cheefe, my digcffion— — — why haft thou not fervcd 
thyfelf up to my table» fo many meals? come, what's 
Agamemnon I 

fher. Thy commander, Achilles i then tell me. Pa* 
troclust what's Achilles? 

Patr. Thy lord, Therjites: then tell me, I pray the 
what's thyfelf; 

Ther, Thy knower, Patroclus : then tell me, Pa4rr 
flus, what art thou ? 

Patr. Thou may 'It tell, that know'ft. 

Achil O tell, tell, 

7her. I'll decline the whole quellion. Agamemnon 
commtLuds AchiUeSt Achilles is my lord, I zmPatroclsss\ 
knower, and Patroclus is a fool. 

Patr, Yourafcal— • 

fTher, Peace, fool, I have not done. 

Achil. He is a privileg'd jBaan. Proceed^ ^htrfite*. 

Ther^ 
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Tikr'. Agiumimm is a foot, Atk^l i»a fool, ^htrfius^ 
itafbol, and, as^afbrtfaid^ ^<z/?«c4f-i$afb«h 

^ri&/7. Derive this- ; conitf. 

T'i^^. Agamtmnm is a fool to ofFeclto command Jchillet^ 
Achilki is a fool to be commanded oi Agamemnon^ Tber- 
Jif4s is a fool to feFV« fock a fool, and Pair^dtu is a fo<d 
pofitive. 

jPii/r. Wliy am I a fool? 

7ber. M^ke that demand to ^ ovator ; it faffices 

Hie» tlioaaK. 

£«//r Agamemnon, Ulyfles,. Neflos, Diomedes, Ajax» 
oni Caiehas. 

Look you, who comes here? 

AchiL Fatrochs^ 1*11 fpcak with no body^ come in 
with me, 7berfiia. {RUcit. 

7ber. Here is fuch patchery, fttch jugling, and fuch 
knavery : all the argument is a cuckoM and a whore, a 
good quarrel to drawemiilon&£i^ons, and bleed to death 
upon : now the di'y Serpigo on the fabje^, and war and 
lechery confoand. a{] ! [^Bxit. 

Aga, , Whjcre is Acbilks f 

Pair. Witbin his tent, bnt iH diljsos'd, my ^o«J» 

Aga, Let it be known to hini that we z^ here. 
He ment our meffengers, and- we lay by (f 2) 
Our appcrtainments, vifuipg of him : 
Let him be told fo, leff, perchance, he think 
We dare npt move the ^ueftioo of our place ; 
Or know«nbr what we are. 

Patr. I (hall fa fay to him,, [Exit. 

JJtjf: We faw him at the opening of his tent, 
Heisnotfick. - 

Ajax, Yes, lion-iick, iick of a ptond heart : yoo may 
call it melancholy, if you wilt favour the man \ bur, by 

(11) Ht Cent «ar MtJ[tnger$ ;] Who. itet-, i» the Name o£ 
Accuracy ? What I did jlibiUu, fead tb«* Maflbigar^ v«h« tMf« 
fent by Agammtnn f I make no doubt, but tho Poet wMtc } 

He flient 9Ht Mfff^n^t \ 
u c. rphiiMa. UlhtcQiired,, UtKi 0^% ol bis Pfl«(eiMN. 

my 
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siy head, 'tis pride; but why s why ?— let him ffiew ts9 
thecaufe. A werd» my lord. [ToAgamtinaoB* 

jVf^. What meyes jffax tho» to bay ac him ?- 

{7>y/ Acbiiiis hath ifivelgilcd his fool from him. 

Neft. Who, 7berfiiHr 

Vhf, He. 

iNT^. Then will ^^at lack matter, if he have loft hit 
argument. 

ulff. No, you- fee, he k hit Hgiment, that hat hit 
argument, Jchilies. 

t^eft. All the better ; their fradion is more our wiih 
than their fafHon ; but \\ was a firong conafll, diat a 
fool could difuniter 

Wyf. The amity, that wMttom kidtt not^ fcrfly ma^ 
eafily untye. 

Enttf Fatroclut* 

Here comet Batr^lus. 

Neft. No JMttN witk hi»> 

Vlyf. Theeleph«iithad^joktt,btt«iiOMlbrcottrtifiei 
Hisiegf arrftf neetffityi nMflemfe. 

Patr, AcbiUis bids me fi^, he it mMckfenj, 
If any thing more than your fport aadplvafcee 
Didmovr your greameft, ana this, nobh ftate. 
To call on him ; hehoMSi it is no other, 
Bat for yottf heehh and your digeftioii4ak»; 
An after- dinner's breath. 

Jga, Hear you^ Fatroeii» ; 
We are too well acquainted wish thefb- anfRcers ; 
But his evafion, wmg*d thes fwift with £con>. 
Cannot outflicoor afprehenfions, 
Mtich attribute he hath, zibA mueh the reafoa 
Why^we aferib^itto him \ yet all his viftaea 
(Not virtuonfly on his own part beheld) 
Do in our eyes begin to lofe their glofs \ 
And, like fair fruit in an unwholfome dilh, 
; Are like to rot untafted. Go «»d tdl htm^ 
We come to fpeak with him ; and you (hall not £»« 
If you do fay, we think him orer-proud, 
lafelfafibrnption greater than in note 
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Of judgment : fay, men worthier than himfelf 

Here tend the favage (Irang^nefs he piUs on» 

Difguife the holy firength of their command. 

And under-go in an obrer^ing kind 

His humourous predominance; yea> watch 

His courfe and times, his ebbs and flows ; as if 

The pafTage and whole carriage of this action 

Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add. 

That if he over- hold his price fo much. 

We'll none of him ; but let him, like an engine 

Not portable, lye under this report, 

** firing aftion hither, this can't go to war : 

A ftirring dwarf we do allowance give, ^ 

Before a jQeeping giant i tell him fo. 

Patr. I Ihall, and bring his anfwer prefently. lExh. 

^ga» In fecond voice we'll not be fatisfied, 
We come to fpeak with him. Viyjks^ enter. 

[£«VUlyfl5»- 

Jjax, What Is he more than another ? 

Jga, No more than what he thinks he is. 

Jjax, Is he fo much } do you not think, he thinks 
kln^lelf a better man than I am ? 

Jga, Noqueftipn. 

Jjax. Will you iubfcribe his thought, and fay, he is ? 

Aga. No, noble ^jax^ you are as ftrong, as valiant, 
as wife, no lefs noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tradlable. 

Jjax. Why ihould a man be proud ? how doth pride 
grow ? I know not what it is. 

•^ga. Your mind is clearer, jfjax^ and your virtues 
therairer ; he>.that is proud, eats up himfelf. Pride is 
his own glafs.his own trumpet, his own chronicle ; and 
whatever praifes itfelf but in the deed, devours the deed 
in the praife. 

Re-inter UlyfTes. 

Jjax, I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engendring 
of toads. 

Neft. Yet he loves himfelf: is't not ftrange ? 
Ufyf. Achilles will npt CO the field to morrow^ 

Jget^ 
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jSga. What's his excufe ? 

Ul^. He doth rely on none ; 
But carries on the dream of his difpofe. 
Without obfervance or refpedl of any. 
In will peculiar, and in felf-admiffion. 

Jga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeft, 
Un-tent his perfon, and (hare the air with us? 

U/jif. Things fmall as nothing, for requeft's fake onlj. 
He makes important : he's poifefl with greatnefi. 
And fpeaks not to himfelf, but with a pride 
That quarrels at felf- breath. Imagin*d worth 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe. 
That, 'twixt his menul and his adlive parts, 
Kingdom*d AchiiUs in commotion rages, 
And batters down himfelf ; what fhould I iay ? 
He is fo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it 
Cry, no recovery. 

Jga. Let Jjax go to him. 
Dear lord, go you and greet him in his tent; 
*Tis faid, he holds you well, and will be led 
At your requeft a little from himfelf. 

Ulyf. O, Agamemnon^ let it Hot be fo. • 

We'll confecrate the £kep$ that Ajax makes, 
When they go from Achilles, Shall the proud lord. 
That J)a(les his arrogance with his own^eam. 
And never fufFers matters of the world 
Enter his thoughts, (fave fuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himfelf,} (hall he be worfhip'd 
Of That, we hold an idol more than he ? 
No, this thrice- worthy and right- valiant lord 
Muft not fo dale hb palm, nobly acquired ; 
Nor, by my will, affubjugate his merit, 
(As amply titled, aa Achilles is,) by going to AtMles: 
That were t' inlard his pride, already £t, 
And add more coals to Cancer^ when he burns 
With entertaining great /5'/^''w». 
This lord go to him ? Jupiter forbid. 
And fay in thunder, Achilles go to him f 

Neft. O, this is well, he rubs the vein ofhim« 

Dio, And how his filence drinks up this applaufe \ 

Ajapf^ 
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j^ax. If I go to him— —widi my armtd fift 
1*11 pafli him o>r the face* 

Jga. O no» yott (hall not go. 

Ajax. An he be .proud with ffle» 111 phcefeJiis pndci 
let me go to him. 

Ufyf. Not4br Hie worth that hangs upon oar qaarwl. 

u^fl*. A paltry infolent fellow ■ ■ ■ 

ffejt. Howhedefcribeshimfelf! 

Jjax, Can he not be fodable ? 

Ulyf. The raven ciiides blacknefs. 

Jjax. ril let his kQinours blood. 

Jga. He^llbc the phyfician, that (honld be the patient. 

Jjax, And all ii«n were o' my mind— — — 

Ul'^, WitwoaldbeoDtoffclhion* 

jljax. He dioiild not bear it fo, he fliottld cat twadi 
firft: (hall pride carry it > 

Ktft, An 'twould, you'd carry half. 

Uhf. He would have ten^ihares. 

Jjax, I wiU knead him, 111 make him fflpple,-*—^ 

Neft, He's not yet through warm; (ij) force hmi 
twithpraifes ; pour in, pour in ; his ambition' is dry. 

Uljf. My lord, you feed too much on tWs diftike. 

AIp/?, Our noble General, do not do <b. 

Pw. i"*ou muft prepare to fight wlthoat JclnUes^ 

Ufy/l'^hy, 'tis this naming of him doth him harm. 
Here is a man— --but 'tis b^re his face*— - 
1 will be filent. 

Nefi. Wherefore Aoold you To ^ 
He is not emulous, as Jthilies is. 
* Ulyf, Know the whole world, he is as valiant. 

(13) Ajax. / willkmad bim, tli nuikt bimJuppU^ he it flOt 
yetl^ugh warm* 

Ncft. Force kirn with praifes 5 &c.] The latter part of 4/«**s 
Speech is certainly .got out of Place, and ought to beaiTign'd to 
hfeftor, as I have venturM to tranfpofe it. j^ax is feeding on 
his Vanity, and boafting what he'll do to xAcbilUx \ heMl pafli 
liim o*er the Face, he*ll make him eat-Swords ; he*U knead him, 
he'll fupplc him, &c. Neftor arid t/fyjis flily labour to keep him 
Aip in this Vein ; and to this £nd Neftor craftily hinti, that4f4at 
is not warm yet, but muft be cramM with more'Fhtteryk 
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j^ax. A whoffon dog I that palters thiu with us ^ 
*Would he were a Trojan f 

Nefi, What a Wee were it ia y^ax now ■ 
U/y/, If he were proud. 
Dio, PriqQvetous of praife, 
' Ulji/i Ay, or furly borne. 
Dio. Or ftrange, or felf-^eSed. 
V^/. Thank the heav'fis, lord,, (hoa art of Aveet «oiii« 
poTare ; 
Praife him that got thee, her'that jgave thee fack : 
fma£dAx>thy Tutor, 4m4 t(iy ^parts of nature 
Thrice- &m*d beyond, beyond all «roditioni 
But he that difcipUn'd thy «nns to Jght^ 
Let Mars divide eteraity - in twain. 
And give him half; and for thy vigoff 
BaiK&ring Milo his Addition yields 
To finewy jfjaxi I'll not praife thy wifdom. 
Which like a boam« a pale, a (hore, confnes 
Thy fpacious and dikted parts. Here*s Nefior, 
Inftruded by the Antiquary timej^ ; 
• Me. mnft, he is, he cannot but be wife : 
But pardon, father I^efior, were your days 
As green as*^«;r, and your brain 46 temper-d. 
You (hould not have the eminence of him. 
But be as Jjax. 

Jiax.^fM I call you father? 
V/yf, Ay, my good fon. 
Dio. Be rurd by him, lord y^ax, 
Vlyf. There is no tarrying here ; the Hart AtUlUs 
Keeps thicket ; pleafe it our great General 
To call together all his State of war ; 
FreQi Kings arc come to frojr; to morrow, friends. 
We muft with all our main of powV ftand fiUI : 
And here's a lord, come Knights from Baft to Weft, , 
And call their flow*r, Ajax (hall cope the beft. 

Aga, Go we to Council* let AchiUes ileep ; 
Light boats fail fwift, though greater hqlks draw deep. 

\Extunt* 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, Paris'/ Apartments in tie Pa- 

huy in Troy. 

Enter Pandarus, and a Servant. I Mufici within,'] 

P A N D A R u 5. 

FRIENDl youl pray you, a word: do not yo» 
follow the young lord Paris ? 
Sir. Ay, Sir, when he goes before me. 

Pan, You do depend upon biin^ 1 mean ? 

Ser, Sir, I do depend upon the lord. 

Pan, You do depend upon a noble gentleman : Imoft 
needs praife him. 

Ser, The lord be praifed ? 

Pan. Youkinowme, do you not? 

Ser. Faith, Sir, fupcrficially. 

Pan. Friend, know me better s I am the lord PoH" 
darus. 

Ser. I hope, I (hall know your honour better. 

Pan. I do defire it. 

Ser. You are in the ftate of grace. 
- Pan, Grace? not fo, friend : honour, and loi;dihip» 
are my titles : 
What mufick is this? 

Ser. I do but partly know, Sir; it h mufick in parts. 

Pan. Know )'OU the muficians ? 

Ser. WhoUy, Sir. 

Pan. Who play they to ? 

Ser. To the hearers, Sir. 

Pan. At whofe pleafure, friend? 

Ser. At mine. Sir, and theirs that love muikk* 

Pan, Command, I mean, friend. 

Ser. Who (hall I command. Sir ? 

Pan. Friend, we under A and not oiie another : t am 
too courtly, and thou art too cunning. At ^hofe re- 
queft do thefe men play ? 
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Set. Thaf8to% indeed. Sir; many. Sir, at the re- 
queft of Paris my lord, who's there in perfon ; with him 
the mortal Fitnutf the heart-blood of beaaty, lorve^s ia- 
▼ifihle fottl, 

Fon, Who, mycoofin Qr^iaf 

$9r. No, Sir, Heltn ; could you not find ^out That by 
her attributes f 

Pan. It (hoald feem, fellow, diat thou haft not feea 
the lady Crifflda. 1 come to fpeak with Paris from the 
Ffiace TroHus: I will make a complimental aflanlt npoii 
him, for mybnfinefs feethes. 

Sir. Sodden bufinefs ! there's a^w'dphrafe, indeed. 

^fftir Pans and Helen, attended. 

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all this fair 
company! fair Defires in all fair meafure fairly guide 
them ; efpedally to you, fair Queen, fair thoughts b^ 
your fair pillow ! 

Helen. Dear lord, you are full of fair words. 

Pmu. You (peak your &ir pleafure, fweet Queen : fair 
Prince, here is good broken mufick. 

Par, You have broken it, coufin, and, by my life, you 
Ihall make it whole again ; you fhall ^iece it out with a 
piece of your performance. Nel/, he is full oT harmony. 

Pan. Truly, lady, no. 

He/en. O, Sir 

Pan. Rude, in foothi In good iboth, very mde. 

Par. Well (aid, my lord ; well, you (ay fo in fits. 

Pan. I have bufinefs to my lord, dear Queen ; my 
loid, will you vouchfafe me a word ? 

J£e7en. IVay, this ihdl not bedge os out i well hear 
yottfing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, fweet Queen, you are plea&iit mth me s 

bat, many thus, my lord; my dear lord, and moft 

efleemed Friend, your brother Troi/w ■ ■ 

Helen. My lord Pimdarus^ boney-fweet lord,— *— 

Fan. Go to, fweet Queen, go to— — 
Commends hlmfelf moft alFeftionately to you. 

Heien. Yon fliall not bob us out of our melody : 
If yon do, our mdancholy upon your headi 
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J^M. Sweet Qjieen, fweet Qseen, that's a fweet Qs^^> 

I'faidi 

. HeJsti* And to make a f^eet lady fad, is a fewer of** 
fence. Nay, that fhall not ferve your tarn, thatfluiUittkot 
in truth, la. Nay, I care not for focb words, no, no— 

Pan. And» my lord, he defires you,^ that if the King 
call for him at fupper, you will make his excofe. 

Jii/eM. My lord PoMJarus,'*'-^ 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen, my very ytry 
/weet Queen f 

Par. What exploit's in hand, where fnps lie to night? 

Hflen. Nay, but my lord,— — 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen ? my couiin will fall 
out with you. 

Ue/eft, You muft not know where he fups. 

Par, ril lay my life, with my difpofer Crejfida. 

Pan, No, no, no fuch matter, you are wide i come, 
your difpofer is lick. 

Par. Well, Til make excufe. 

Pan. Ay, good my lord ; why fhould you fay, Cref- 
fidaf no, your poor difpofer's fick. 

Par. Ifpy 

Pan, You fpy, what do you fpy ? come, give me an 
inftnftnent now, fweet Queen. 

HeUn. Vfhy, this is kindly done. 

Pan. My neice is horribly in love with a thing you 
have, fweet Queen. 

Helen. She fhall have it, my lord, if it be not mj 
lord Pan's. 

Pan, He ? no, Ihell none of him, they two are twain. 

Helen. Falling in after felling out, may make them 
three. 

Pan. Come, come, I'll hear no more of^this. I'll 
fing yon a fong now. 

He/en. Ay, ay, pr'ythee now j by my troth, fweet 
iord, thou haft a fine fore-head. 

Pan, Ay, you may, you may 

He/en. Let thy fong be love : this love Will undo us 
alL Oh, Cir/fV, Ca//V, Cufiiif 

Pern. Love ! ay, that it fhall, i*fiuth. 

Pm-. 
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far. Ay, good now, lovey^love, nodiing but love. 
Pan, In gem tToik, it begins £o, 

Ltm^ lovcy nothing imi &vt, 'fiill more i 

for O, Id<ve*s bow 

Shoots buck and dae; 

nejhafi confounds 

Noi that it wounds^- 

But tickles fiilltht fore. ^ 

7hofe iovers <ry, oh! ohf thef sfye: 

TetThat, 'whichjeems theivoundto kil/. 

Doth tum^ 9b! oh! to ha^ ha, he 7 

S9 ifytng love irOesjStiU. 

O ho, a 'while; but ha, ha, ha ; 

O bo groma out for ba^ ha, ha^-^'^hey ho ! 

Helen. In love, Tfaith, to the very tip of the nofe ! 

Par* He eats nothing but doves, love» and that breeds 
hot bloody and hot blood beeets hot thoughts^ and hot 
thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are love. 
' Pan. Is tliis the generation of love ? hot blood, hot 
thoughts, and hot deeds ? why, they are vipers ; is 
love a generation of vipers ?—— Sweet lord, who's a^- 
:£eld to day ? 

Par. He£lor, Deiphobus, Helenus, Antenor and all the 
gallantry of ^roy^ I would fain have arm'd to day, but 
my l^ell would not have it fo. How chance my brother 
Treiius wenfhot? 

J Helen:. He hangs the lip at fometlung ; you know all, 
lord fandarus. 

\ Pan, Not I, honey fweet Queen : .1 long to hear hcfw 
^they fped to day. You'll remember your brother'^ ex-^ 
cufe? 
I Far. To a hair. 

fan, Farewel, fweet Queen. 
K Helen. Commend me to your neice. 

Fan. I will, fweet Queen. [Exit. Sound a Retreat^ 

Far. They're come from field ; let us to PriantiHsM^ 

;To greet the warriors ^Sweet Helen, I muft woo yo« 

To help unarm our He^or : his (lubborn buckles^ 
With thefc /our white enchanting fingers toucht, 

CL2 * Shall 
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Shall jqnore obey, than to thredge of ileel. 
Or force of Greekifi? finews : yoa ihall do moie 
Thm all the Hkcd Kings, difarm great HeSor. 

HitsH. 'Tw91 make us proad to be his fervanti Paris i 
Vea, what he (hall receive of as in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we nave. 
Yea* over-ihines our ielf. 

Par. Sweet, al)ove thought I bye thee. lExemi. 

fi C E N E tfn Orchard to Pandarus*/ Himfi. 
Enter Pandams, andTnglus's Man, 
P^nr.NTOW, where?8 thy mafterP at my coafia 
iM CreOUa'B ? 
Sir, Noj Sk, he fiayt you to conduct him thidier. 

Mnter Troilus. 

Pan. O, here he comes; how now, how now? 

'^rffi. Sirrah, wulk off. 

Patt. Have you feen n^ confin ? 

Trot. No, Pandarus : I ftaJk about her door, 
tikea ilrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for wafcage. O, be thou my Charon , 
y^nd give me fwitt tiranfportance to thofe fields, ' 
Where I may wallow in the lilfy beds 
Proposed for the deferver ! O gentle Pandarus^ 
From CufiiTi &oulder pluck his painted wings. 
And fly with me to Creffd, 

Pan. WaBc here iW ^diard, I will faring her 
iU^ghC [£;x^'/ Pandarus. 

Troi. Vm giddy; expe£bidon whiris me round. 
Th' imaginary relifli is io fweet. 
That it ittchantt my fenfe ; what will it be. 
When Aat the watry paktes taile, indeed, 
I.ovts*s ttoice-reputsd neOar ? death, I fear me; 
8woonine4efir]i^QD, or fome jo]r too fine. 
Too fubtle-potent, »d too fiiarp in fweetneis. 
For the capacity of my rude nowers ; 
I fear it much, 4md i do fear oefides, 
Tlttt I (hall lofe difHn^on in my joys ; 
\As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The flying .enemy* JU-imUi 
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Re-enier Pkndarus. 

Pan. She's nuking her ready, lhe*Il . come flraighc ^ 
you mod be witty now. She does fo blufli, and fetches 
her wind fo (hort, as if (he were fhud with a fprite : 1:*1E 
bring her. It is the prettiefl villain, (he fetches her breaib 
asihortasa'ncw-ta'eftfparrow. [£«^r/ PandaruK 

jTfW. £v'b fach ^ pafliondoth embrace my bojfom'r 
My heart beats thicker than a fev'rous pulfe % 
And all my powers do their beftowing lofe,^ 
Like vaflalage at unawares encountring 
The eye ofMajefty. 

JTir/tfr Pandams axr^Creffidr. 

Pan, Come, come ; what need yon blufh ? ShameV ^ 
baby. Here (he ib now : fwear the oaths now to her, thar 
yoa have fworn to me. What, are you gone again f 
you mad be watched ere you be made tame, maft yon f 
come your ways, come your ways f if you draw back- 
ward, we'll put you iW files: Why do you not fpcak tcy 
her ? Come, draw this curtain, and l^t's fee your pic- 
tare. Alas the day, how loth vou are to offend day- 
light ^ an 'twere dark, you'd clo(e fooner. So, fo, rub on, 
and klfs the Mrftrefs $ how now, a kifs in fee-farm f 
build there, carpenter, the air is fweet. Nay, you (hall 
fight your hearts out, ere I part you. The faulcon as the 
tercel, for all the ducks i'th' river f ( r4} go fa, go to.- 

Trot. You have bereft me of all wofds, lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds : but (he^IF 
bereave you of deeds too, if (he call your a£livity in queP 
tion : whar, billing again ? here's, in witne(^ wh^eot the 
parties interchangeably — come in, come in, 111 gcr 
get a fire. ^^Exir Pandaras. 

(14) Tbi Faulcon has tht Ttrtel,fir all the VucKt i^tb*^ River,}, 
This Reading firft got Place cafually, as I prefume, in Mr. 
Rtfoii Edition ; and was impltcitry follow*d by Mr. Popt, fiur 
they both deprave the Text. PanJamt, feeing Trotltit kifs with* 
Fervour, and Crefftdamttt his Kifles with equal Zeal; means, 
that he*ll match his Neice againft her Lover for any Bett. Thar 
Street is the mah HawK ; by the Fautcpn, we generally underftand^ 
the FtmaU, 
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Crg, Will you walk in, my lord? 

Trot. O Crtjpiay how often have I wifht me thus ? 

Cre, Wi(ht, my lord \ the Gods g^ant O my lord. 

Trou What (hottid they grant ? v^at mokas thk pretty 
abmption ? what too carious dreg efpiet my fwcet lady 
in the fountain of our love? 

Cre. More drees than water, if my l«ars Imve eyes; 

9r«i. Fean make devils of cherabins, they never fee 
truly. 

. Cre. BHnd fear, which feeing reafon leads, finds fafer 
footing than blind reafon ftuidbling wkhout ftar. To 
fear the worft, oft cures the worfe. 

Trou O, let xny lady apprdxeod no fear } in all Ca* 
piiTs Pageant there is prefented no monfter. 

Cre. Nor nothing moaftrous neither ? 

TrcL Nothing, but our Undertakings ; when we vow 
to weep feas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame ty^ers i tUnk- 
ing it harder for our mifireis to devife imposition enoagb, 
, than for ua to undergo any difficulty impofed« This is 
. the monftruofity in love, ladv, that the will is infinite, 
and the executicm confinM ; that the defire is boundlels, 
and the ad a flave to limit. 

Cn, They fay, all lovers fwear more performance than 
they are able ; and yet referve an ability, that they never 
, performs vowing mar^ than the perfection of ten, and 
difcharging lefs than the tenth part of one. They that 
have the voice of lions, and the ad of hares, are they 
not mesifirous ? 

Trot. Are there (uch ? fuch are not we ; praife us as we 
are tailed, allow us as we prove : our head (hall go bare, 
'till merit crown it j no perfedtion in reverfion (hall have 
a praife in prefent; we will not name defert .before his 
birth, and, being born, his addition (hall be humble; few 
words to fair faith. ^TroUus fhall be fuch to Crejtda, as 
what envy can fay worfl, {hall be a mock for his truth; 
and what truth can fpeak trueft, not truer than TVvi/ia. 

Cre. Will you walk in, my lord ? 

Enter Pandarus. 

Pan. What^ blufliing dill ? have you not doae talk- 
11^ yet ? Cn. 



Cn. Wd]» uncU/ whaffoUy I conmit; I dedictte to 
you. 

Pan. I thank 70a for that 1 if my lord get a boy of 
you, yoa'll give him me s be true to my lord ; if h« 
flinch, chide me for it. 

TroL Yoa know now yoar hoftage^i your oncle^a 
word and my firm foith. 

Pofu Nay, TU give my word for her too s om* kind* 
red, though they be long ere'Chey are woo'd, they ar« 
conilant, being won : they are burrs, I can tell you, 
they'll fttck w£sre they are thrown. 

Cri. Boldneis comes to me now, and brings me heart : 
Prince Troihu^ I have lov'd you night and £iy. 
For many weary months. 

TroL Why was my Crejfid then fo hard to win ? 

Cn, Hard to feem won : bat i w«b won, my lord. 
With the forft glance that ever pardon me ■■■ u 

If I confefs much, yoa will play the tyrant : 
I love you now 1 but not till now, fo much 
But I m^ht mafter it > i n £uth, J Iie«— -^ 
My thoughts were, hke unbridled children, grows 
Too headftrong for their mother 1 fee, we fools I 
Why have I blabb'di who fhall be true to us» 
When we are fo unfecret to our felves ? 
But though I lov'd you well, I woo'd yoa not % 
And yet good faith, I wi(ht my felf a man : 
Or that We women had men's privilege. 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue i 
For in this rapture I (hall furely fpeak 
The thing I (hall rq[)ent ; fee, fee, your filencft 
(Cunning in dumbnefs) from my weaknefs draws 
My very foul of co\mfel. Stop my mouth. 

Trot. And (hall, albeit fweet mufick iiTues thence. 

Pan, Pretty, i'faith. 

Cre. My lord, I do befeech you, pardon me ; 
*Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifr : 
I am a(hamM ;——0 heavens, what have I done I— — 
Foe this time will I take my leave, my lord* 

Tm. Yourleave> fweet Grc^Vf 

0^4 Pan. 
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Pan. Leave f an yon take leave, till to morrow raom- 

Cn. ^rzjjoa^ content yoa. 

7m. What offends you; lady ? 

Cn. Sir, mine own company. 

^rok Yoo cannot (hnn yonr f<^» 

Cre. Let me go try : 
J have a kind of felf refides with you : 
Bat an unkind fdf, that it felf will leave» 
To be another's fboL Where is my wit? 
I would be gone : I fpeak, I know not what. 
. Trou Well know they what they fpeak, that ipeak fo 
wifely. 

Cre. Perchance, my lord, I ihew more craft than- 
love. 
And fell fo roundly to a large confeflion^ 
Te angle for your thoughts : but you are wife. 
Or clfe you love not : To be wife and love, 
Exceeds man^s might, and dwells with Gods above.. 

7roi. O, that I thought it could be in a womaii^ 
(As, if it can, I willprefume inyou,) 
To feed for ay her lamp and flamea of love. 
To keep her conftancy in plight and youth 
Ottt-livmg Beauties outward : with a mind 
That doth renew fwifcer than blood decays f 
Or, that perAiafion could but thus convince roe,. 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be af&onted with the match and weight 
Of fuch a winnowM parity in love : 
How were I then up-lifted ! but alas, 
I am as true as Truth^s iimplicity. 
And ^pler than the infancy of trutk 
Cn, In that ril war with yon> 

.7rou O virtuous fight ! 
When Right with Right wars who (hall be moft 

right. 
True fwains in lowt -(hall in the world to come 
Approve their truths by Troiius ; when their rhimes^ 
Full of protein, of oath, and big compare, 
Wantfimili^ : tmth^ tired with iteradon^ 

A 
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As true as fleel, as Planets to their Moons» ( 15J. 

As Sun to day, as turtle to her mate, 

As iron to adamant, as earth to th' center:- 

Yet after all comparifons of truth, 

(As truth's authentick author to be cited) 

As true as Troi/uiQiiM crown up the verfe^* . 

And fan6lifie the numbers. 

Cre. Prophet mzy^yoabe ! 
ff I befalfe, or fwerve a hair from tnich#< 
When time is old and hath forgot itfelf, , 

When water-drops have worn the ftones of Troy;^ 
And blind Oblivion fwallow'd Cities up. 
And mighty States charadierlefs are grated^ 
To dafty Nothing j , yet let Memory^ . 

(15) ^iPlanttito the MoonJ] Plantag* is zttUMf^ 

wry juftly thrown out, as a Reading of no Senfe or Truth ; anil^ 
yet tht Text is^a little corrupted, and muft be heJpM thus ^> 

— tfi P/anets to their Moons.' 

Re fetches here his Comparifons of true Love from the Syni^ 
pathy or Affedion of the feveral Parts of' Nature. At true ae* 
Steel ■■ ITmow, by this Phirafe^ Kfcn generally mean as true 
as a well-reniper'd Sword is to the Hand of the Warrior : boc^I 
am perfiiaded, the Phrafe had another Original j and that was, 
from obferying its ftroinge Affeftion to the Leadfioner'^-^Eut' 
other Pianets, befides the Eareb; (before the Ttme of oiir Au- 
thor,) werr difoover*d to have thtir Moohs which revolv*d'rouiid ' 
them. Jupiter has four Moons, and Saturn fiye» The Aftrone*- 
mers,,fonMtimes caird thefe, Moenti and fometimes, SateU 
lke$. Sometimes, when they f]Mke^ef the Moony they callM It 
t\a "EtttYCi Satellite : and when they fpoke ^f'the-Satel/itetof 
the other Planets, they callM them ^''^(''r, or Satum^s Mo^ns,' 
Their conftant unerring^ Attendance on their refpedive Planets 
made. this Pbanometion V9tf proper for Comparifons : tkb' pre^- 
perly fpeaking, as it is- here put, it is inverted ; for it fhould be, 
as true as Moons t§ their Phnets.-— ~— -Biccaufe the Mdons de« 
pend on their Planets^ aos the Planets on their Mdens. Btitthafc 
this inverted Ordler isnothing with Shahefpeare,\% plainfrom ma^ 
ny Places of his Works; and particularly from the immediate:- 

(ellowing Words, j^ Sun to Day which is likewife in the • 

iame manner inverted: (or the Day depends* on the Sun, and' 
aoSihcLSufl-on thcDayt hk^Wat^urmtt^' 
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From falie to &lf(% amoQg iiilfe oiaids in love. 

Upbraid my falCehood I when they've faid, as faUe 

As air, as water, as wind, . as (andy earth; 

As fox to lamby as wolf to hcileff*s calf; 

Pard to the hind, or AefMiame to her foQ ; 

Yea, let them &y» to liick the heart of faiiehood. 

As falfc as Crijfid,' 

Pan. Go to, a bargain'mtde : feal ]t» feal it, Til be 
the witnefs.— T^'^Here I hold your hand ; here my coir- 
fin's ; if ever you prave falfe to one asotfaer, iince i have 
taken f^ch. pains to bring you together, let all pitifiil 
Goers-between be call'd to the world's end after my 
name ; call them all Famdars: let all conilant men be 
^roilus's^ all falfe woiMn Qr^dtLs^ and all broker^'be- 
tween tandars \ iay, Amen. 

?>«. Amen f 

Cre, Amen! 

Fan. Afnen. Whereupon I will ihew >en a bed- 
chamber ; which bed, becaufe itihall not fpeakof yoor 
pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away. 
And Cftr/i^ grant all tongue- ty'd maidens here. 
Bed, chamber, and Bandar to provide this Geer I 

\Exnmi. 

SCENE changes to the Grecian Camp. 

Enter Agasoemnon, Utyfies, Diomedes, Neftor, Ajax, 

Menelaus and Calchas. 

Ca/. '^f O W, Princes, for the fervice I have done yoo, 
JJ^ Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompenfe : appear it to you. 
That, through the fight I bear in things to come, 
I have abandoned Tr$y, left my poiTeffion, 
Tncurr'd a traitor's name, expos'd myfelf; 
Prom certain and poiTeft conveniences. 
To doubtful fortunes ; fequeftred from all 
That time, acauaintance, cuftom, and condition. 
Made tame ana moil familiar to my nature ; 
And here, to do you fervice, am become 
As new into theisorld^ fbange, un^e^ufunted. 
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I Ao befeecb you, as in way of tafie. 
To give me now a little benefit. 
Out of thofe many regtilred in promife. 
Which, you i^y^ live to come in my behalf. 

Jga, What wouldft thou of ui, Trtyan ? makedemancL 

CaL Yoii have a l^n^an prifoner, calPd Anumr^ 
Yefterday took : troy holds him very dear. 
Oft iave you (often have you thanks therefore j) 
Defir'd my Creffid in right-great exchange. 
Whom Trey hath fUU dcny'd : but this Antemrp 
I know, is fuch a wreilin their affiurs^ 
That their negotiations all mud flack. 
Wanting his Manage 5 and they will almoft 
Give us a Prince o'th' blood, a ion of P«Vi«r, 
In change of him. Let htm be fent. great Princet, 
And he fhall buy my daughter: and her prefcnce 
Shall quite flrike off all fervice I have done. 
In moft accepted pain. 

Jga, Let Diomedes bear him, 
And bring us Creffid hither : Calebas (hall have 
What he teqnefibs of us. Good Diomtde^ 
Furnifti you fairly for this enterchange J 
Wkhal, bring word, if Heaor will to morrow 
Bc^nfwer'd in his challenge. Ajax is ready. 

Dio, This ihall I undertake, and 'tis a burthco 
Which I am proud to bear. 

Enter Achilles «»^ Patroclus, hefire thfir 7enn 

Vl^. Jehilles ftands i'th'entrance of his Ten^, 
Pleafe it our General to pais ftrangely by him. 
As if he were forgot ; and, Princes all. 
Lay negligent and loofe regard upon him : 
I. will come laft ; 'tis like, he'll quettion me. 
Why fuch unplaufive eyes arc bent on him:^ 
If fo, I have decifion medicinable . ^ 
To ufe between your ftrangenefs and his pride,. 
Which .his own will ftiall have d«fire todrink* 
It may do good : pride hath no other glafs 
To ihew itfelf, but pride; for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 
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^«. We'll execute your parpofe, and put on 
A form of flraneenefs as we pafs along ; 
So do each lonT; and either greet him not, 
Or elfe difdainfully, which (hail (hake him more 
Than if hot look*d on. I will lead the way. - o 

Jcbil. What, comes the General to fpeak with me ? 
You know my mind. I'll fight no more 'gainft Trty. 

Jga, What fays Achilhs f wonkl be aught with usf 

Af/?. Would you, mylord» aught witS the General ^: 

Acbil, Na 

iV^. Nothing, my lord. 

Aga. The better. 

AchiL Good day, good day. • 

Men. How do you ? how do yon ? 

AchiL What does the cnckokl fcom me ? 

Ajax, How now, Falrodvi t 

Acbil. Good morrow, Ajaxn 

Ajax. Ha? 

Achil. Good morrow. 

Ajax, Ay, and good next day too. lExiZL 

Acbil, What mean tfaefe fellows ^ know they not' 
Achilles f 

Fair. They pafs byftrangely : they.wercusM to.beiid#. 
To fend their (miles before them to Achilles,. 
To come as humbly as theyus'dto creep 
To holy altars. 

AchiL What, amipoor.oflate-; 
*Tis certain, Greatnefs, once falPn out with fortane,- 
Muft fall out with men^ too : what the declined is^ . 
He (hall as foon read in the eyes of others, 
At feel in his own Fall: for men, like butterflies, « 
Shew not their mealv wings but to the fummer ; 
And not a man, for being fimply man. 
Hath honour, but is honoured by thofe honours 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour^ . 
Prizes of accident as oft as merit : 
Which, when they fall, (as being flipp'ry (landers) i 
The love that leaned on them, as flipp'ry top,, 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
' Die in the Fall. But 'tis not fo with me :. 

Fortune 
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Foftane and I are Friends ; I do enjoy 

At ample point all that I did poiTefs, 

Save thefe men's looks i who do, methinks, find oat 

Something in me not worth that rich beholding, . 

As they have often gtv*n. Here is U/j/j^j, 

I'll intermpt^his reading s Now, U/j/lij t 

Ufy/. lioWrTMs' fon I 

Jchil. Whatareyoa reading?: 

U/xf. A ftrange fellow here 
Writes me,, that mai^. how dearly ever parted^ 
How much in Having,, or. withont,. or in, 
Cannot make boafi to have that which he hath,. 
Nor feels not what he owes, bat by refledlioni. 
As when his virtues ihining upon others 
Heat them, 'and they retort that heat ag^aia. 
To the firft giver. 

j^chiJ. This is.notifarange, U/v^s, 
The beauty that is borne here in the face 
The bearer knows not, but commends itfelf * 
To others' eyes : nor doth the eye itfelf 
(That moft pure fpirit of fenfe) behold itfelf. 
Not gping.from itielf s but eyes opposed 
Salnte each other with each other's form.. 
For fpeculation turns not to itfelf,^ 
TiU it hath travdl'd, and is marry'd there 
Where it may fee its felf ; this is not flrange. . 

V/j/, J do not ilrain at the poiition. 
It is familiar ; but the author's drift ; ^ 
Who, in his circumilance, exprefly proves- 
That no man is the lord of any thing, 
(Tho' in, and of, him there is much confiding] 
Till he communicate, his parts to others ; 
Nor doth he of hin^relf know them for aught, 
*TiIl he behold them formed in th' applaufe 
Where they're extended ; whiph, like an arch, reverib'ratet * 
The voice again ; or, like, a gate of Heel 
Fronting the Sun, receives and renders back- 
Mis figuce and his heat. I was much xapt in this. 
And apprehended here immediately 
The unknown Jj^ ■ ■ ■ 

Heav'ns! 
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He%v'ns f what a rate » there } a V€iy faorfe. 

That has he knows not what. Natare ! what thiagi 

there arc, ' 
Mod abjed in regard, and dear in ufe ? 
What things again moft dear ia the efteem. 
And poor m worth ? now fhaH we fee to morrow 
An Aft, that very Chance doth throw upon hkn j 
^<f;e renown'd ! Oh heav'a«, what forae mea do. 
While fome men leave to do ? 
How fomemcn creep in skittjfh Fortune's hall^ 
While others play the idiots hi her eyes ; 
How one man eats hito another's pride. 
While pride is fcafting in his wantonnefe ? 
To fee thefc Grecian lords I why cv'n already 
They clap the lobber Jjax on the (hotter. 
As if his foot were on brave He^or's breaft. 
And great Troy (hriirking. 

JcbiL This I do believe J 
For they paffcd by me, as nrifers xb l^ beggars, . 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look : 
What ! are my deeds forgot ? 

V/y/. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 
Wherein-he puts alms for Oblivion : 
(A greatfiz'ci moniter of ingratitudes) 
Thofe fcraps are good deeds paft, which arcr devoured 
A3 faft as they are made, forgot as foon 
As done : Pcrfeverance keeps Honour bright : 
To have done, is to hang quite out of rafhien. 
Like rufty mail in monumental mockery. 
For honour travels in a ftraight fo narrow. 
Where one but goes abreaft ? keep then the path ; 
For Emulation hath a thoufand fons. 
That one by one purfue ; if you give way. 
Or turn afide from the diredl forth- right. 
Like to an entred tide, they all ru(h by, 
And leave you hindermoft ; and there you lye. 
Like to a gallant horie fall'n in fird rank, 
For pavement to the abjeft near, o'er-run 
And trampled on : Then what they do in prefenty 
TW U& than yours in paft, mull o'er* top yours. 



For dme is like a fa(hionabI« hoft. 

That flightly Ouikes fais parting gaeft by th' band i 

But with his arms out-dretch'd, as he woaU By, 

Grafps in the comer ; Welcome ever finiles, 

And hT9wel goes out fighing. 0» let not virtot feek 

Remaneration for the thing it was; 

For beauty, wit, high birth, defert inftrvkt. 

Love, friendfhip, charity, are fubjedb all 

To envious and calumniating time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kia i 

That all, with one confent, prai(e new-bom Gtwd^^ 

Tho* they are nu^de and moulded of things p^fti 

And give to dud, that is a little gilt, ( 16) 

More laud than they will give to gold o'er-dnAed : 

The prefent eye praifes tl^ prefent objcd^. 

Then marvel not, thou great and complete man. 

That all the Gneh begin to wor(hip J^/uf ; 

Since things in motion (boner catch the eye. 

Than what not ftir«. The Cry went once for thee« 

And dill it might, and yet it may again. 

If thou would'lt not entomb thy felf alive. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent s - 

Whofe gloiious deed«, but in tkefe ^Idi of late. 

Made emulous miiTions 'mongft the Gods themfelves. 

And drave great Mars to fi^on. 

Jchil, Of my privacy 
I have drong reaibns* 

UJ^, 'Qainft your privacy 
The reafons are more potent and heroicaU 
'Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam\ daughters. 
' JcbiL Ha I known ! 

• (16) And go to duft^ that is a little gilt. 

More Laud than Gilt o'er-dufted.^ In this mangfed Con* 
dition <Jo we find this truly fine Obfervation tranfmittcd, in the 
old Folio's, Mr. Pope faw it was corrupt, and therefore, as I pre- 
fume, threw it out of the Text ; becaufe he would not indulre 
bis private Senfe in attempting to make Senfe of it. I owe the 
Foundation of the Amendment, which I hare given to the Text, 
to the Sagacity of (he ingentQns Dr, tkiriiy* 
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Vlyf^ Is that a wonder ? 
The providence, thafs in a watchful State, 
Knows almoft every grain of Pluto's Gold ; 
Finds bottom in th' uncomprehenfive Deep ; 
Keeps place with thoughts and almoft/ like the Godv 
Does ev'n our thoughts unveil in their dtta]il> cradles*. 
There is a myflery (with which relation 
Durft never meddle) in the Soul of State ;- 
Which hath an operation more divine. 
Than breath, or pen, can etve expreiTure to. 
All the commerce that yoa have had with Troy. 
Asperfe^y is ours, as yours, my lord. 
And better woald it fit AebiiietrnxxcYk 
To throw dovm He^or^ than Pdfyxettai 
Bttt it mud grieve young\Pxrri&«/ now at home; 
When Fame (hall in his ifland found her trump ; 
And all the Greekijb girls (hall trijpping fing, 
Great He3or\ fitter did AcbiJUs v/'mi 
But. our great Jjax bravely beat down him. 
Farewd, my lord— 1> as your lover, fpeak ; 
The fool Aides o*er the ice, that you (faould break. {Exhz. 

Patr, To this efFed, Achille$^ have^I mov*d you f . 
A woman, impudent and mannilh grown' 
Fs not more loath*d than an effeminate man 

In time of afl* 1 ftand condemned for this; 

They think; my litde ftomach to the wan 
And your great love to me, reftrains you thus : 
Sweet, roufc your felf ; and the weak wanton C«^f/- 
Shall from your fieck unloofe his am Vous fold ; ; 
And, like a dew* drop from thelion^s maae. 
Be (hook to air. 

AchiL Shall Ajax fight with H$aor .^ : i ■ 

Fair. Ay. and, perhaps, receive much honour by hia. 

Acbil. I fee, my reputation is at flake ;. 
My fame is (hrewdly gor*d. 

Pair. O then beware : . 
Thofe wounds heal ill, that men do give themfehres : ' 
Omifilon to do what is neceflai^ 1 ' 
Seals a Commiflion to a Blank 06 Jlanger; 
And Danger, like an ague^ fubdy taints i?; 

Evca 
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Even, then, when we fit idly in the Sun. 

JchiL Go caH Tberfiter iucheri fweet Patroctus : 
T\\ fend the fool to J^ax^ and defoe him 
T'invkc the fr^n loids, after the Combat, 
To fee us here ufiarm'd t I have a woman's Longings 
An appetite that I am fick withaV 
To fee great Heaor ]i| the Weeds of peacer 
To talk with him, and to behold his vifage, 
Ev'nto my fall of view.— —A labour fiiv'd ! 

Eirtip Thecfites. 

Tier. A wonder! 

jicbiL What ? 

Tber, J^ax goes up and down the field, a&king for 
liimfelf. 

Achil How fo? 

7her^ He muft fight fingly to morrow with HeSior^ and* 
is fo proj)hetical]y proud of an heroical cudgeling^ that 
lie raves in ikying nothing. 

Jchil. How can that be ! 

ner. Why, he ftalks up and down like a peacock, t 
flride and a fiand ; ruminates like an hoftefs, that hath no 
arithmetick but her brain, to fet down her reckoning! 
bites his lip with a politick regard, as who ftiould fay, 
there were wit in his head, if 'twould out ; and fo there 
is, bat it Hes as coldly in him as fire in a Hint, which will 
not ihew without knocking. The man*s undone for ever : - 
for if He^or break not his neck i'th' combat, he*U 
hreak't himfelf in vain> glory . He knows not nse : I faid» 
good morrow, Ajax:- And he replies, thanks, Agamtwt>; 
non. What think you of this man, that takes me for the 
General? he's grown a very land fi(h, language- lefs, a 
monfier., A plague of opinion t a manmay wear itqn 
both fides, like a leather Jerkin. 

Jcbil. Thou muft be my ambafiadorto hiini fhirfitis. 

Jher, Who, I ? —why, he'll anfwer nobody ; hepro- 
Itfifes not anfwering ; fpeaking is for beggars ; he wean 
his tongue in's arms* I will >pat on his prefence ; let Pa*- 
trodus make his demands to mei you ihall fee the Pa* 
geantof^tf;r. 

AchiL. 



AcbiL To him, Fa/rac&tf-«-*tclI iuaa, I humbly de* 
fire the valiant Ajax^ to invite the moft valorous He3or 
to come unarmM to mj tent» and to procure fafe Condod 
for his Peribn of the magnanimous and moft illaftrious, 
fix or feven times honoured, captain general, of the GrM- 
€ian army, Agamemnon^ l^c. Do this, 

Patr. jovi hlefe great Jjax / 

ner. Hum I 

Patr. I come from the worthy Jchillis* 

ner. Hal 

Pair. Who moft bumUy defires you to invite Heffar 
to his Tent. 

Tber. Hum 
. Pair. And to piDcure faft Co^duft (rom JgrnrnmHi* 

ner* Agamemnon f'^"-^- 

Patr. Ay, my lord, 
. 7bir. Ha! 
; Patr. What fay you to't ? 

fi^^. God be wi*yoUf with all my heart* 

Patr. Youranfwer, Sir. • 

9W. If tt> morrow be a fair day, by eleven o'clock it 
will go one way or other } howfoever, hefiiall pay for 
me ere he has me. 
. Pair. Your anfwer, Sir4 

7ker. Fare ye well with all my heart.. 

AM. Why, but he is not in this tune* is he ? 
. Tber, No« but he's out o^tune thus : what muiick will 
be in him, when HeSor has knocked out his brains, I 
know not. But, 1 am Aire, none; unlefs the fidler^/A 
get his finews to make Catlings on.- 

Jdnl, Come, thou (bale bear a letter to him ftraight. 

fber. Let me cairy another tohishorfe; for that*i 
the more capable creature. 

AM, My mind is troubled like a fountain flirr'd, 

And I my felf fee not the bottom of it. \_Sxtt. 

Tber. *Would the fountain of your mind were dear 

■gain, that I might water ai( afs at it I I had rather be « 

tick in a fl)eep» than fuch a valiant ignorance. [Ext. 
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ACT IV. 

S C E N E, ^ Street in TKQY. 

Enter at one dver ^iteas, ntsith a tdrch ; at another ^ 
Paris, Deiphobus, Antenor, and Diomede s Gre* 

•cians, with Torches. 

P A R I I. 

SE E» ho! who n that there ? 
DeL It is the lord JStuas. 
jEne. Is the Prince there in peribn } 
Had I fo good occafion to He long, 
As y^xx. Prince Paris, notr^ht bat beat^lf bofintri 
Should rob my bed-mate ofmy eompmy. 

Dio, That's my mind too : good morrow, lord jEn$a$i 

Par, A valiant Gfvri^» JBmatf take his hand i 
Witnefs the procefs of your fpcech, wkei>efii 
You told, how Dhmede a whole week, by diays. 
Did haant yoa in the field. 

JSne, Health to yon, valiant Sir, 
During all queftlon of the gentle Truce : 
Bat when I meet you arm^d, at black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dib. The one and th'other Diomede embraces. 
Oar bloods are now in calm, and, fo long, health r 
But when contention and occafion meet. 
By Jove, I'll play the hunter for thy life. 
With all my force, purfuit and policy. 

jEne, And thou fhalt hunt a lion that will flic ( 1 7) 

With 

(17) uiHdtbMtJbah bunt a Lim tUt wiU fy 
H^itb kit Fatfbaek in bumantgtntlaMifs,'] Thw Mr. Po/e in his 
great SagaQity peimed this Paflaf c in his fait Editiott, not de« 
vtating from* ths £rpor of the old Coptet. What Conceptioa 
he had to himfelf ef a Lion /ying in humant Gtntlamfs, 1 wen*t 
ppeteod to aftnn : I fisppofe, be had the Idea of tfs gntiy mm m 
LMmb, or as whdt our Vulgar oaH an Efut iion, a Caif. If any 

other 
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With his face backward. — In humane gentlenefi^ 
Welcome to TV^j^— Now, by Jnchifes' life. 
Welcome, indeed ?— by Venut^ hand I fwear. 
No man alive can love, in fuch a forti 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently. 

Dk. We fympathize. — Jwe^ \fX JEntasYxyrt 
{ If to my (word his Fate be not the Glory) 
A thoufand compleat conrfes of the San : 
But in mine emulous honour let him die. 
With every joint a wound, and that tomorrow. 

JEnt, We know each other well, 

/)». We do ; and long to know each other worfev 

Tar, This is themoft defpigbtful, gentle greeting v 
The noblefl, kastefiil love, that e'ef I heard of. 
What bufinefs, lord, fo early? 

JBne. I was feto t for to the king ; but yi\y% I know not. 

Far. His purpofe meets you; *twaa to briog this GiFttk 
To Calchas^ houfe, and there to render him 
( For the enfreed Antenor) the feir CreffiJ, 
Let's have your company ; or, if you pleafe, 
Hafte tl\te before. I conftantly do think, 
(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge) ' 
My brother Troiius ledges there t& night. 
Koufe him, and give him note of our approacii»t 
With the whole quality whereof^ I fear^ 
We (hall be much, unwelcome. 

JEnt. That aflure you. 
frWAv had rather Trn were borne tt> Greier^ 
Than CrtffiJ borne from Trty. 

Par. There js no help ; 

ether lion, fly with his iaoe turnM' backward, it ii, ^fightlng aQ' 
the Wiy as he retreatt: And in this Manner it is, JBueai pro- 
itffes that he (hall fly when he^s hunted. But where then are 
the Symptoms olhumMm Gtnelenefi I My Corredton •£* the Point- 
ing reilores good Senfe, and a. proper Behaviour in JEmtM,, Af 
foon as ever he has return-d.^/Mw^«*8 Brave, be Hope Ihort and 
eorreds ftimfelf for expreffing fo much Fury in a Time of Tmoe { 
from the fierce Soldier becomes the Courtief at oifee y aoi^ W* 
membrfng his Enemy to be a'Ouell and an ArabaMor, wcU 
comes him as fuch to the Trotan Ounp^ ■ ■■ ■ / « 

The 
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The tnttsr difpofition of the time 

Will have it fo. On, lord, we'll follow you, 

jEne. Good iDOrrow alL [£xi/. 

Par. And tell me, noble Dkmeda tell me trae» 
Ev'n in the fool of good foand fellowlhip. 
Who in your thoughts merits fair HeUnmxA ? 
Myfelf, orMmelamr 

Dio. Bothalike. 
He merits well to have her, that doth leek her, 
(Not making any ferule of her foilure,) 
With fach a hell of pain, and workl of charge* 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her 
tNot palating the tafte of her diflionoor,) 
With fach a coftly lofs.of wealth and friends. 
He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat-tamed piece i 
You, like aletchcr, out of whorifli loins 
Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors ; 
Both merits pois*d» each weiehs no lefi nor mor^ 
But he as he, which heavier lor a whore« 

Par. You are too bitter to your Countey-woman. 
Dt9. She's hitter to her Country : hear me, Parist 
For ev'ry falfe drop in her bandy veins 
A Grician's life hath funk ; for every fcruplc 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, 
ATV^y^iihathbeenflain. Since fte could fpcak, . . 
She hath notgiv'n To numjr good words breath. 
As, for her, Grffij and ^j«w fuffcr*d death. 
Par. Fair Diamuk^ you do as chmien do, 
DHpraife the thing that yoa defirc to Duy : 
But we in filencc hold this virtue well ; 
We'll not commend what we intend tolell. 
Here lyes our way. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Pandarus'5 Hmfe. 

Enter Troilus and Creffida. 

rrm "rxEAR, trouble not your felf ; the morn is cold. 

^"^-Jj Cn. TWweet my Lord, I'll call my un^. 
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Troi, Trouble him not— *— — 

To bed, takwi fleep feal tliofe pretty asyti^ 

Aod give as foft attachment to thy kakh 
As infaistB^OMKjr of ^ thooght I 

Crf. Good morrow then« 

^rffi. I pr!ythce A01V, to bed. 

Cr^. Are you a weary of me ? 

Trot, O Crejftda ! but that the bufie day, 
Wak*dby iikei»k» has roosM the ribald crows* 
And dreaming niglit will hide o«u* joys bo lougst, 
I would not fpom thee. 

Cre, Night has been too brief. 

Trot. Beihrew che witch I with resiomoiis wights iht 
ftays. 
Tedious as hell ; but flies the grafps of love, 
With wings more momentary- fwi^ thaa thought : 
You will catch cold, and curfe me. 

Cre. Pr'ythee, tatry--- you men will never tarry—— 

foolifii Crfffida^'-^'--l might have Hill hdd off. 

And then you woold have tarried. Hark, tfaere^s onenp. 
Pan. \ within.'] What^s all the doon open here? 
Troi, Itisyourunde. 

Efiter Pandarus. 

Cre. A peftilenceonhim ! now will he be aocking » 

1 (hall have fuch a life ■ ^ ■ 

Pan. How now, how now ? how go maiden- heads ? 
Hear you, maid i where's iny coufin Crtffida f 

Cre. Qo hang your (elf, you naughty mocking mcle: 
You bring me to do and then you flout me too. 

Pan. To do what ? to do what \ let her £iy, what : 
What have I. brought you to do ? 

Cre. Come, come, beihrew your hearty yoa*li never 
be good ; nor fufFer others. 

P<^n. Ha, ha ! alas, poor wreCdi ; a poorC^r^i^Mr^— 
(i8) haft not flept to night ? would he not (a naughty 

man) 

(xS) A fMr Cfalpoehis,] This Wcfrd, I am afrtdd^ has ftf- 
CerM under the Ignorance of the Biters, for it it a Word in 
too lif u)^ Lansuage that I can ftad, MnA»«i flqrs ia to his 
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man] let it ikep ? a bugbear take him f [Out AitfrAr. 

Cr*. Did not I tell yoa ? Vonkl, he were knodc'd 

o'th* head ! — who^s that at door ?^— ^goed imcle, go 
and fee f — My loni, come ypvL again into my chamber i 
—you fmile and mock me, as if I meant naughtSy. 

7roi. Ha, ha— — - 

Cre. Come, you are deceived, I think of no Aich thing. 

How earheftly they knock — pray you, cone in. [AWi* 

I would not for half T^ have you Aran here. [£jr/. 

. Pan. Who*s there? what's the matter? will yoa beat 

down the door ; how now ? what*s the omtter ? 

Enter JEneSa. 

JEm: Good morrow^ lord, good morrow. 

Tan, Who's there ? my lord JEnuii ? by my troth, 
I knew ycu not ; what news with you fo early ? 

^m. Is not Prince froilus here ? 

Pan, Here! what (hould he do here? 

^ne. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny him. 
It doth import him much to fpeak with me. 

Pan. Is he here, fay you ? 'tis more than I know, 
ril be fworn ; for my own f>art, I came in late: what 
fhould he do here ? 

j^no, Phol: nay, then: come, come, yoult 

do him wrong, ere y'are aware : youll be fo true to him, 

to be falfe to him : do not you know of him, but yet go 

fetch him hither, go. [As Pandarus is going ont^ 

Enter Troilus* 

fM. How now? what's the iflatter? 
. Mne. My k>rd, I icaite have leifare tofalute you. 
My matter is fb raih ; there is at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deipbobus, 

K«iM, ki a jceriiig Soit of Tcaderaeft, upon her having mmMt 
WMrfM tU ifight wKh Trmht^ as cvr Atithor tXfrtfCts it ih hto 
Otbelh, He would fay, I think in Eugk/b " ■ ■ P»»r Innocent 4 
Peer Fool I bd'Jinet fitpi to Nigbtf Tke^ Ap^lQlations are very 
w«a MifwefM by the Intknn Wonl CtftetdU* .* idrC^>0f^if|ni- 
6et Um thick Head pisi Gfaib| and tiMBce meCB^oiieftlly, a 
Head of not much Brain, a So^ Mtta^ hMVy CMI. 

The 
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The Grecian Diemede^ and oar Anienor 
Delrrer*d to us ; and for lum forthwith. 
Ere the firft facrifee, wkhin this hour, 
Wemnftgive up to Dhmidei hand 
The lady CriffUa, 

Trot. Is it concluded (o ? 
JEne. By Priam, and the general State of frcy. 
They are at hand, and ready to effe£t it 

Trai. How mv atchievenients mock me ? 
I will go meet them ; and (my lord jEneas) 
We met by chance, ydu did not €nd me here. 
.^Esf. Good, good, my lordi the fecret'ft things of 
Mature ( I ^) 
Have not more gift in taciturnity/ [Exeamt* 

Enter Creffida /0 Pandarus. 
Pan. Is*t pofllble? no foonergot, butM: the Devil 
take Jntener! the youne Prince wiU go mad : a pbg^e 
upon Antenvr! I would they had brokers neck* 
€re. How now? what's the matter? who was here? 
Pan. Ah, ah! 

Cre, What figh you io profoundly ? whereas my lordl 
gone! tell me, fweet uncle, what's the matter ? 

Pan. * Would, I werea^ deep under the earth, as I ana 
above ! 
Cre. O the Gods! what's the matter? 
Pan, Pr'ythee, get thee in ; 'would, thou hadft aeVv 
beenbom : I knew, thoix would'ft be his death, O poor 

(19) ■ Tbt Secrets of Nitwv 

Bav€ mt mtre Gift in Taeittirtnty.'i This is the Rcadtl^ of 
both the Elder Folio't s but the^rft Verfe maniMly haltSb aa^ 
iMtrays hs bein$ deiedive. Mr. Fspe fobftita^ 
Tfn Stcrttt •/Neighbour PsMdsr, 
If This be a Reading enfdt CHKcum (is he profeffes all hit ▼«• 
¥ious Readings to be) it is Ibonded on She Ciedit of Aich Oopiea, 
as ithas Aot been my Forumcto meet with. I have iraatarMt^ 
make out the Verfe thus $ 

rhe Secret*!! TliiagS tfNntm, &c. 
i. f. ^anArennnNanirmf die Myllerics of Nature, of occult Pbi. 
iofophy, or of rtUgieasCemaonics. Oar PecthasAltoiiM «a 
ihU Sortialc7«raioclMrPaO|cs, 

i! 
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gentleman ! a plagae upon Anunor ! ' 

Cre. Good uncle, I befeech you, on my knees, I 
bcfecch you, what's the matter ? 

Pan. Thou muft be gone, wench, thou muft be gone : 
thou art cHangM for Jntenor ; thou muft go to thy father^ 
and be goncfirom TVw/w,- 'twill be his death ; 'twill be 
his bane ; he cannot bear it. 

Cre, O you immortai Gedsl t will not go. 

Pan. Thou muft. 

€re. I will not, uncle : I've forgot my fether, 
I know no touch of Confanguinity : 
No kin, no love, no blood, no foul fo near m«, 
As the fwect Troiius. O you Gods divine ! 
Make Creed's name the very Crown of falfhood, ' 
If ever (he leave Troilus. Time, Force, and Death, (20) 
Do to this body what extrcaros you can ; 
£ut the ftrong Eafe and Building of mjr Love 
Is as the very centre of the earth. 
Drawing all to it. I'll go and weep, y 

Pan. Do, do.. 

Crg. Tear my bright hair, and fcratdx my praifei 
cheeks, 
^rack my clear voice with fobs, and break my heart 
With founding troi/us. I'll notgo from Troy. lExe. 

SCENE, be/on Pandarus'i Hou/e. 

Enter Paris^ Troilus, ^neas, Deiphobiis, Antenor, 
and Diomedes. 
Par» Y T is great morntng, and the hour prefixt 

JL Of her Delivery to this valiant Greik 
Comes faft upon us : good my brother Troibu^ 

(lo)- ■ ■ TtrntMuiDiath 

Do f this Body, ftc.] 
The firil Fofh Mads, 

Time^ orce and Death, 
When the Second Impreflioncamt to-be poMiAM, the Editors, 
I prefume, were at a Lofs, and fo fuRk the Word upon us which 
they could not make out, There48 no Doubt, but the Poet wrote | 

Ttme, Force, and Death, 
i. e. The Gompulfion of Fate | That, which the LatiAcs Gall*tf 
^Mva Necejjltak. 

Vol. VII. R TeU 
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Tell you the Lady what (he is to do, 
Afid haftc her tb the pnrpofe. 

'^Troi. Walk into her hcwfe J 
111 bring her to thcGndan prefently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her« 
Think it an altar^ and thy brother TrwVlM 
A pricil', there offering to it his heart. 

Par. J know„ what 'tis to love ; 
And would, asl (h^lt pity, I could hdpf 
Pleaie you, walk ini my lords. lExnmi» 

S C £ N £» 0» 4l^tm0A i» PafidMuaTa I/m^. 
Enter Pandarus andOxStdx* 

Fan. T> ^ moderate, be moderate* 

Yy Cn. Why tell you me of moderation) 
The grief is fine, fulU petfea that I taftc. 
And in its fenic isi no lc£ ftrong, thaa That 
Which caufeth it. Mow can I moderatfeiti 
If I could temporize with my affeflion. 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate. 
The like allayment could I give my grief; 
My love admits no qualifying drofs : 

Bfmr Troilw* 

Nb mor« my grief, in fuch a predous lofs. 
Pan. itoc^her*, here he coiiies,-^a, fweet4uek !— 
Crt. O ^roikfi, froiius ! 

tan. What a pair of (jpedades is here \ let me em* 
brace too : 
Oh heart, (as the goodly faying fs ;) 
O heart, O htaa^ bearl, 
Whyjigh^ft thou ^without breaking? 
where he anfwers again ; 

B'ecaufe thou canfi not eafe thyfmae^ 
By friendftfipy nor by fpeakwg.^ 
Tliefe was nevefr a truer rhymiP; Let as caft away no- 
thing, for we may Kve to have need' of fhch a vcrfe s we 
le« It, wfrfeeit. Hew nmv, fembs? 

Trot. CrejffUy I love thee in id ftrange a. purity, 
TiatMie blfeft Gods, as angry widi my fancy^ 

(Mote 
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(More brieht in asegl tJaea the devotiott> wlucli 
Cold lips blow to their Deities) take tbee £raiii nlf . 

Cre. Have the Godv e«vy ? 

Pam. Ay, ay, 'tis too plain a cafe. 

Cre^ And 18 it tne, tkdAlma&g^bwoiTrayf 

Troi. A hatefid firodi ! 

€^. Wlfot, and firdm Tniim too i 

Trot. From Tn^, and Troitus. 

Cr/. hkpOffiUef 

Trw. And fuddenly ; wbHe injwy of dumce 
Puts back leave taking, juiUe» Nuighly by 
All dme of paafe, rudely beguiles our lips * 

Ofallrgoyndure, fordmy prettnts 
Oar lock*d embraces^ ftrangles our dear vow^ 
£v*a in the bictii of our own labooring breiilh. 
We two, that vnnk fo many tkoa&nd Bgbs 
Each otter bonglfct^ nmft poorly fell onr fdirai 
With^ the rade bioricy and difehargfe of ooe^ 
Injurious Time now, with a robbtr^s hi^e. 
Crams his ricbthiev^rsr ap^ he knows .noc how; 
As many farewels as be ftars in heaven. 
With diftina breadi and cofifigtf'd kiflbs-todiem^ 
He fumbles up all in one loofe adieu 1 
And fcants us widi a^fiittleYamlA^d ktfs^ 
Diilafted with the fait ot toohen tean^ 

Mneas. \^ithin:\ My lord, is the lady ready^ ? 

7r0/. Hark! yoaarecalPd^ Sbmefiq^r theGeaittsfo 
Crier, come, lohim^fhaCmdMtly vmArdie, 
Bid them have patience } (he (haH come anon. 

Fan. Where are my (ears? i^n, tt> lay thit wind; or 
my heart wiU^be Mown op-I^ the motl {Emt Fandaros. 

Cr€. I muft then to the dfidwkf 

Trot. No remedy. 

Crt. A woeM GteJ/fd' "flioiigflr At mtrff Qmh t 
When (hall we fee again ^ 

Troi. Hear me, my love ; be dioa but eiua ef heart--* 

Cre. I true! how now? what wicked Deem it this f 

7r0/v Nay, weraaftofeesKpoMatioiikittdlyp 
For it IS parting fromus':— r-*- 
I fpeak not, brtHotrtrue, at fearing thee : 
For Iwill throw my CHove to Death hi»Mf> 

R z That 
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That there*8 4io macaladon in thy heart ; 
But, be. thou true, £zy I, to fsfhion m 
My fequent proteAation : be thou true. 
And I will fee thee. 

Cre, O, you (hall he exposed, my lord, to dangers 
As infinite, as inuninent : out, TU be true. 

^roi. And TU gfow friend widi danger. Wear thii 
flccve, 
• Cri, And you this glove. When (hall I fee you ? ' 

Trail I wsUcorrupt the Grecian Gentinels 
To give thee nightly vifiution* 
But yet be true. 

Cn. O heavens ! be true, again ? 

Troi, Heyr, why I fpeak it, love : ^ 
The ^r^r/Aff, youths are full of fubtle qualities^ 
They're loving, well composed, with gifts of nature 
Flowing, and fwelling o'er with arts and exercife ; 
How novelties may move, and parts with perfon—^ 
Alas, a kind of godly jealouiie 
(Which, I befeedi you, call a virtuous fin) 
Makes me afraid. 

Cre. O.heav'ns, you lov« me not? 

Trot. Die I a villain then !- ■ ■■ 
In this, I do not call your faith in queftioa 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot fing. 
Nor heel the high Lavolt ; nor fweeten talk ; 
Nor play at fubtle games ; fair virtues all^ 
To which the Grecians aremoft prompt and pregnant. 
But I can tell, that in each grace of thefe 
There lurks a flill and dum1>dircourfive Devil, 
That tempts moft ciuiningly : but be not tempted* 

Cre, Do you think, I will i 

Trot. No. 
But fomething may be done, that we will not i 
And fometimes' we arc devils to our felves. 
When we will tempt the frailty of oiur powers 
Ptrefuming on their changeful potency. 

jEneai \fwitlnH,'\ Nay, good my lord, ■. im$ 

Troi, Come, kifs, and let us part^ 

Paris [yaithin,'] Brother grg/Vy/^ ■ ■ ■ 

jTrW. Cioo4 brother^ (pmc you hither^ 
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And hnnz jEneas and the Grecian with you. 

Cre. My lord, will You be trae ? 

TroL Who I? alas, it is my Vice, my faalt; 
While others filh, with craft, for great opinion r 
1, with great truths catch meer fimplicity. 
While fome with canning gild their copper crowns^ 
With truth and plainne(s I do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my truth; the moral of my wit 
Is plain and true, there's all the reach of it. 

Enter ^neas, Paris, and Diomedes>^ 

Welcome, Sir Diemede ; here is the lady, 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you. 
A^ the Port (lord) Til give her to thy hand^ 
And by the way pofTefs thee what (he is. 
Entreat her fair ; and by my foul, fair Greek, 
If e'er thou (land at inercy of my fword» 
Name Creffii^ and thy life fhall be as fafe 
As Priam is in IHon. 

Diom^ Lady Creffid^ 
So pleafe you, fave the thanks this Prince expe£lf ;: 
I'he luftrc in your eye, heav'n in your cheek. 
Pleads your ^ir ufage ; and to Diotnede 
Youfhall bemiHrefs^ and command him wholly. 

Trot, Grecian^ thou doft not nfe me courteoufly. 
To fhamelhe zeal of my petition towards thee, (21); 
By praiiing her. I tell thee, lord of Greece^ 
She is as mr hi^h^foaring o'er thy praifes, 
As thou unworthy to be calFd her fervant.- 

{*i) Tofiame the Seal of my Petition taw*rdt tbee 

By praifing her,] There is great Room for hcfitating at'thit* 
Exprefiion. To Jbame the Seal of a Petition^ carries no fenfibie 
IdOL that I can find our. The Change of a Angle Letter maket 
^roilui% Complaint apt and reafonable y and the Senfe it this i 
*' GreeUn, you ufeme dilcourteoufly ; you fee, I am Tkpajpviate 
** Lover, by my Petition to you ; and therefore you (hould not 
** ihame the Zeal of it^ by promifing to do, what I require of 
** you, for the Sake of her Beauty s when, if you had good Man- 
•* nets, or a Senfe of a Lover^s Delicacy, you would have pro- 
^' miftd to do it in Compafiion to his Pangt and Sufferings,'* 

Mr. fFarhurttn^ 
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I charg^rthee, «fe her wdl, even iormTChwgtT * 
For by the dreadful Piitto, if tbon doft noC, 
(Tho* the great bulk Jciillei be thy guard; 
111 cut thy tbroaL 

i)iW. Ohy benotmoy'dy prince 9>»K&r/» 
Let mebe f rivUe^'d by my place a^d mt&gfi^ 
To be a Speaker U€e. Vd^hen 1 aiB b^iH^c, 
J Ml anfwer tooy }}il: and know, my lordr 
J '11 nothing do on Charge ; to her own iir«rtb 
She ihall be priz'd : but tbat you fay, be*t (p i 
ril fpeak it in my fpirit and honour' > no. 

Trot. Come, to ihe Port'-'r-^rU iclltlaee, Dini^ik, 
This Brave fhall oft make thee t9 hide dty head. 
Lady, give me your haad- — and, as we walk* 
To our own fclves bend vrt «ar ncttiful talk. 

[Smtd irmifit* 

Pur. Hark# &^/a tnimpat I 

JEne. Hour hav^ we i^pcsot tbif noraiDj;! 
The Prince muft think me tardy aadxcmfs^ 
That fwore to ride before him ift tht fiiU« 

Par. *Ti« ^rntm' lank* C«oe» cmm^ |o ieU nith 
hiai. 

AW. Let me make teaipr ffaaic:. 

^«y. Vea, writb a brid^iBom^ fidhtfteritjf 
Let AS addreft to tend oo HeBttr'% heck s 
The GkMy of our Tr^f doth this day hf^ 
On his &ir wiu-tb, and fingle chivalfy. - [f^Kvaa/. 

SCENE chaf^tf u tbi Gi£ciao C^n^, 

Enter Kya. atmid^ Agamemnon, AchiQei* Fatrodos, 

Meneffams, Ulyifes, Nefior, fsfc. 

^*TTE&E art ihoa t» agpniwliMBt ftafli and 

(tft) HtriMH thou im ^J^intmuit finjh Mud Jkir, 
AiiticifmtingTimt. With fiarHngCmr^gt^ ' 
GinH wtU thy Trwi^/fte.} I iiaw akcf *d ilia Foiatint of 
tUs Failkgt 4br this lUaibiis TJm Foot kmm» tamaan» tbat 
4M«rflicw'd his ftntiagConaaaiii ^afliiaaiaaaAc FlaM Mmo 
tho ChallMiger. 

Anticipadng 



Anticipatmg time with flartfiigitntrage. 
Give with thy Trunifiet % hmA note to^r^. 
Thou dreadM ji^, tlmt th* tppalfcd air 
May pierce the head of the great Conlbflttalttt^ 
And hale hm hidier. 

^jr.- Trmiipiet, therc^s «iy|nnft? 
Now crack thy langs, «id fplit thy brazen pipe : 
Blow, villaiii, <Hi thy Ijplieredbias cheek 
Oatfwe!! thechoHck of paft Apdlon : 
Come, ftretch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpdatlloal : 
Thou blow'ft for Heaor. 

^lyf* No trotnpet anfwers. 

AcbiL *Tis but'early day. 

Aga Is not yond' Diomedt with Calchas' dao^htert 

Ufy/, ^Tis he, I ken the manner of hh gktt^ 
He rifes qa his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In afpfradoA lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Diamtit^ soi^Creffihu 

Jga. Is tihis the lady Crifida f 

Dio, E?'n (he. 

4ga. Moft dearly wekomt to the (Smh^ ^e$t tidy, 

fhfi. Oar General doth faliite you with a kiis^ 

U^. Yet is the kindneb but pardcular ; 
•Twere better, Ae were kifi'd in general. 

Nefi. And very cofortly coonfcl : I'll begitiv 
So much for Nefior, . ^ f 

AcbiL ril t»e that winter from your lipr, fair laiSy^;' 
Acbilln bids ybu wckome. 

Min* I had good argument for kiffing once. 

?atr. But that's no ar^ment for kiffing now : 
For thus pop'd ?aris in his hardimeat, 
Undpaitbd; dms, you and your argument. 

t%: O deadly |^1, and theise of all our &onis, 
FcHT which we lofe our heads to gild his horns ! 
^Fatr. The firft was MtneUm' kifs— this mine — 
Patroclus kiffeiyoa. 

Men. O, this is trim. 

Tatr, Paris and I kifs evermore for hint. 

MeH. I'll have my kifs. Sir ; lady, by your leave,— 

Cre. In kiff M do yoti r^tider or receive F 

R4 Fair. 



39^ Troilus and Cressida. 

Pair, Both take and give. 

Cn. ril make my .match to live. 
The kifs you take is better than you give ; 
Therefore no kifs." 

Men. rU give you boot, I'll give you three for one. 

^Cre, You are an odd man, give even, or give none. 

Men. An odd m*aD» lady ? every man is odd. 

Cre. No, Parii is not ; for you know, 'tis true» 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 

Men* You Hliip me o'th' head. 

Cre, No, I'll be fworn. 

Uly/, It were no match, your nail againft his horn t 
May I, fwect lady, beg a kifs of you? 

Ov. You may. 

Vhf. I do defirc it. . 

Cre, Why, beg then. 

Wyf. Why then, for Vtnus^ fake, give me a kifi» 
When Helen is^amaid again, and his- 

Cre. I am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 

Uiyf^ Never's my day, and then a kifs of yoo. 

Keft, A woman of quick fenfe I 

Dio. Lady, a word— — I'll bring you to your Father. 
[Diomede /rM out Creffida. 

U/}/. Fie, ic upon her I 
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip : 
Nay, her foot fpeaks ; her wanton fpirits look out 
At every joint, and motive of her body ; 
01^, thefe Encounteren ! So glib of tongue, 
Tney give a Coafting welcome ere it comes ; 
And wide unclafp the tables of their thoughts 
To every ticklifh reader : fet them down 
For fluttifh Spoils of Opportunity, 
And Daughters of the Game. {Trun^ii nuitbitu 

Enter Heftor, Paris, Troilus, iEncas, Helcnus, and 
AttendafUs. 

All The Trojans' trumpet ! 

Aga* Yonder comes the troop. . 

jblne Hail, all the State oi Greece ! what (hall be done 
To him that Vi6U>ry commands ? Or do you purpoie, 
A vi^or (hall be known I will y6u» the Knights 

ShaU 
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Sl^ali to tbe edge of all exCrtaity 
Purfue each other, or (hall be divided 
By any voice, or. order of the field I 
titaor bade ask. 

Jga. Which way wonld^^fT have it ^ 

^ne* He caret aot, he'll obey conditions. 

AcbiL ' fis done like ^r^^r, but fecurely done, (25}' 
A little proudly, and great deal mifprizing 
The Knight opposed. 

^ne. If noc Achilles ^ Sir, 
What is your name? 

JcbiL If not Acbilks, nothing. 

jEne. Therefore, Achillis ; bat whate'er, kHow this ;^ 
In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride excel themfelves in HeSori 
The one almoft as infinite as all. 
The other blank as nothing; weigh him well; 
And That, which looks like pride; is courtefie« 
This Ajax is half made of Heaor'siAoodi 
In love whereof,' half He^or fiays at home ; 
Half heart, half hand, half He£for, come to feek- 
T&is blended Knight, half Trojan, and hsklfGreei. 

Acini. A maiden-battle then ? O, i perceive you* 

Rt-enter Diomcde; 

Aga* H^e is Sir Di^iaede: go, gende Knight^. 
Sumd by our Aja^ ; as you and lord AErteas 
0>nrent upon the order of the fight, 
Sq be it; either to the uttermoft^ 

(23) Agatn. ^Titdonelih Ue&or, hut fecurtlydonii] Itfeemt^ 
abAird to me, that Agamemrfn (hould make a Remark to the 
Difparagement of He&tr for Pride, and that Mneat (hould im^ 
mediately fay, lf*ndt Achilles, 5i>, ni)hat it your Nana f and 
then deiire him to take Notice, that He&$r was as void of Pride 
as he was full of Valour. Why was Acbiikt to take Notice of 
this, if it was Agamemnon that threw this Imputation, of Pride '< 
in Htair*$ Teeth ? 1 was fully Satisfied, that this Reproach en 
HeBdr ought "to he- placed to AcbiUes, as I have ventured t» 
place it i and confulting Mtt Dryden'i Alteration of this Play, ' 
I- was co(t # little pleasM to linld that I had but feconded thm ' 
Opinion of that Grpat Man in this Point, 

f ..-: ■ R"s ■ ' ■ or^ 
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Orelfeabreath. Tl^CmbsMan^Mittlkill 
Half ftiBts their ftfifr bffim tbcjf ibolMslbflig^. 
Vhf* They are «pim*d Ji)w4y. 
^^tf. What7r^i3« is that fame, that \mk% fe h€a?yi 
U^/ The )MMgift iJM Of f »iM, « «rne k9igbl I 
NotvetnuMM. yciBialeU^i firmolwoid: 

SpoaKwgindtcdst anddf^kiftMtliiftMme; 

Not foon provoke aof, bfiog pfovok*d» taon caln'il ; 

His heart and hand both open, and koth 6ff f 

For what he has, he gives v wiial.tiifob. he ftcma 

Yet gives he not, 'dll jndgment guide hii kowty 2. 

Nor dignifies an impair dmglit with buMb :t . 

Manly at Hi9mt^ but uMft dcagertn^ % 

For Be&w in his blaze «fwiiBtkfiiiiferibC9 

To tender otijcfifi bittfces« beat #f aOton. 

is more vindicative than jrakns lova« 

They call blm ^w»hi^ and on bim areft 

Afecondbopr, ai Mity boik a^ if«5#r. 

Thns fays JBntoit ^m that knowf the yeqtk 

£v*n to his inches ; and with private &nl> 

Pid in great IHm thos tranllate him to me. 

Ag». Tbey are ia aAion. 

If eft. How, Jjax, bold thine own. 

Troi. He^or^ thou (leep*ft, awake tfaee. 

J^a. His blowl are well difpotM i tbere, <^jr. 

Bio, You muft no more. 
jEne. Princes, enough, fe pleafr vaiK. 
Jfsx. I 9in not warm yet» let ua %ht agauw 
. Z/i>, As H^9^^t9{^. 
.J^f4?. Why tben, wSI loomQK. * 
Thoaast. great brd> my father's fitter's fi>n i^ 
A cottfia-gernan to great Prf4{iia*& feed ;. 
The oUigatfen of oar hloed ibrfaida. 
A gory omuhtion 'twlsd na twain. - 
Were thy commijdon Grak and frofmm fo^ 
That thcH conld*ft iav, this band is Gt^itkm all;. 
And this is Trojan \ tiie linews of this kg 
A^Gnidt and this aH Troji my mother^s blood' 
loAS osl the dexter cheeky ai^d Ais finifica 

Boandl 
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Bounds in my fire^: by >«r MtUdpoMAt, 
Thou ihoaMft not bear from <*e t <?m/H» tnembtr. 
Wherein my fwoitl htd not kftpidKitt ttiftde 
Of our rank And : int Ac juft Gods gahiray. 
That any drop thoa borrowll ftcfm thy mother. 
My facrca «mt, fhonk! by my ttwHtal iVraid 
Be drained! Let me cibbnMcrthte, ^x: 
By him that thntiders, thOa haft hidy arms : - 
HtaffT wotrtd have them fall upon him^ thus,— • 
Ooafin, M honont to thee! ' ■ " ' 

Jjax. rthankthee, Hi^htf 
Thou art too gende, and too free a man r 
I came to kill thee, covCin, and bear henee 
A gneat addition eamed in thy death. 

He^. Not NApfdkffttff fo mirable, 
(On whofe bright creft. Fame, with her !oud*ft Oyes^ 
Cries, this is he ;) cotdd pitrniife to himfelf 
A thoDgbt of added honour torn from ffeacr. 

JEnt, There is expedante here ftom both the fide^. 
What farther you wfll do» 

Heci. We'll anfwer it r 
The iffiie Is embracemerlt $ ^m, fcrewel. 

Ajax. If I might in entreaties find fuccefs, 
(As feld I have the chance) I Would dcfirc 
lAy famous coo£^ to out GrtHan tehti. ' 

Dio. 'Tis AgammhoH^ wilh, and ^vfiSLt Aebifley 
I^adi long to fee unarm?(i the valiant i*<Stfr. 

HeS. JSwas, call my brother Trd/^j to me : 
And fignifie this loving interview 
To the expeftors of ourf>e^tf« part: 
Defire them homt. Give roe thy hand, my Coofin : 
I will go eat with thee, and fee your Knights. 

Agamemnon andtht nft ^ tht Greeks tdmfironaitd^ 

A^ax, GTe2XAga9nffn9i$nt<mt%to meet us here* 
He^. The wonhieii of ehm tell" me name by naae> 
But for Achilles; mine own fearching eyes 
Shall find him by his large-and pordy fize. 

Aga. Worthy of arms ! as wetcbmfe; as to one* 
That would be rid of fuch an enemy : ' 
But that's DO iK^tcome : imdeirftand m^t^ cleai^ 

Whi^a^ 
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Wiint's paft and what's to come is flr^w'd with busks. * 

And formiefs ruin of Oblivion. 

Bat in this extant moment, faith and troths 

Strain'd purely from all hollow bias-drawing. 

Bids tbee with mofl divine integrity, 

From heart of very heart, great Ue^or^ welcome. 

HeB. I thank thee, moil imperious Agamemmn, 

Jga. My well-fam'd lord of Troy^ no lefs to you. 

\To TroiluSiL' 

Nen* Let me confirm my princely brother's Greeting, 
You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither* 

HeSi. Whom mull wc anlwer ? 

^ne. The noble Meneiaus, 

He^, O — you, my lord— by Mars his gauntlet, thanks*. 
Mock not, that I atted th'un traded oath ;. 
Your qwviam wife fwears ftill by Venus* glove j 
She's well, but bade me not commendher to you« 

Men. Name her not now, Sir, fhe's a deaaly themes. 

Hea-. Oy pardon «■ - I ofrend. 

l^eft,. I have, thou gallant fryan, fecn thee oft. 
Labouring for defliny, make cruel way 
Through ranks of Grf^^j/^ youth ; and I have feen thee» 
As hot as Perfeusy. fpur thy Phrygian Heed, 
Bravely defpifing forfeits and fubduements. 
When thou haft hung thy advanced fword i'th' air. 
Not letting it decline on the declin'd j 
That I have faid unto my ftanders-by, 
Lo, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life! " 
And I have feen tliee paufe, and take thy breath, 
"When that a Ring of Greeks have hem'd thee in. 
Like zn 0/ympian wreftling. This IVe feen : 
But this thy countenance, dill lock'd in Heel, 
I never faw *iill now. I knew thy Grandfire, 
And once fought with him ; he was a foldier good i 
But by great Mars, the Captain of us all. 
Never lik^ thee. Let an old man embrace thee. 
And worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 

yEne. 'Tis the old Nepn 

Hea. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle, 
That haft fo long walked hand m hand with time : 
Moft reverend JNepr, I am glad to clafp thee. 

Nf/f. 
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Nefl, I woald, my arms coold match thee in contention^ 
Aft they contend with thee in coiurteiie. 

He^* I would, they could; 

Nefi. By this white beard, I'd fight with thee to morrovri 
Welly welcome, welcome ; I have feen the time-— » 

Uljif. I wonder now how yonder city flands. 
When we have here the bafe and pillar by us. 

He£^, I know your favour, lord U/yJfts, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Gnek and Trojan dead,, 
Since fird I faw your felf and Diomeda 
In Won, on your Greehjh embaffie;. 

IJljif, Sir, I l(n'etold<you then what would enfue : 
My prophefieis but half his journey yet ; 
For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Yond towers, whofe wanton tops do bufs thecloudfj. 
Muft kifs their own feet. 

Hi&. I mud not believe you : 
There they ftand yet; and, modedly I think. 
The fall of every Phrygian ftone will coil 
A drop of Grtcian blood ; the end crowns all ;; 
And that old common Arbitrator, Time> 
Will one day end it* 

Vlyf. So to him we leave it* 
Moft gentle and moft valiant UeOjor^ welcome y: 
After the General, I befeech you next 
To feaft with me,, and fee me at my Tent. 

Achil I (hall foreftal thee, lord Vlyjfes ;r^ — thoai' 
Now, He(Sor, I have fed -mine eyes on thee : 
I have with exaft view perus'dthee, HtSoTi. 
And quoted joint by. joint. 

He^. h this JMles? 

jishil. I am AchilUi, 

HeSi. Stand fair, I pr'ythce, let me look on thee; , 
Achtl Behold thy fill. 

HeB. Nav, I have done already. 
AchiL Thou art too brief, I will the fccond time^ 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. 

HeB. O, like a book of fport thou'lt read me o'crt: 
But there's more in me, than thou underftand'ft. 
Why doft thou fo opprcfs me with thine eye? 
AchiL Tell me, you heav'os, in which part of Im bod]r 

Shall 
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Thae I may eive the facai woimd a name i 
And make dining the very brateli, ^Ii6pe-<«t 
^fo9«r'» great fpirit flew. Aufwerme, keav^asi 

H^a. It would difcredk Che MeftGods^ proud mia> 
ToanAveribchaqiieftioa; Ibnd agaia. 
Think'il dura to catdi ny life fo ptalaBtly^ 
As to prenoannate, in nice CMij«attre» 
Where thoo w9t hit siedead I 

JM. I tell thee, yea. 

Hta. Wert thou the Oracfe to fell me fd^ 
I'd not beKevie ibee i heneefcx^th guisid thee wdl. 
For ril not kill thee there, sdr there, ner there;: 
But, by the forge that fnikhied Mars his hdm, (24} 
ril lull thee every where, yea, o*er And t>*er.<^<— « 
You mitSiGreaam^ pardon me this brag. 
His infolence draws folly from my lips ; • 
But ril endeavour deeds to match thefe word^ 
Or may I never*— —— 

Jjax,. Do not chafe thee, eoufin i 
And you,^ AchiUts^ let thefe threats alone, 
*^Till accident.or purpofe bring you to't. 
You may have cv'ry day enough of Heffw^ 
If you have ftomach.. The general Sute^ I fear^ 

(24J But by tbi Fttgt that fty tbied fif ars bh bthn,} 
So, agwii, in HmmUt ; 

jlrtJ my ImagiiuttiHtt tin mtfittl ^ 

As Vulcan'* Stithy. i 

h Stitby, OF Stitb, fignifies an Mvil. 96CaAveaa in lii» 1 

Kmgbt^t 7ah» 

and tbe Smitb 

That ft^rgitb parpi Svfttrdi tn tbe Stith. 
And the word is ilill current In our Northern Countiet. But* 
}own^ I fofpcd this not to have been ocn* Author's Word^ 
either in Hamlet or here. For in the firft Place, an Anvil i«. 
far from being the dirtied thing in a Smithes Shop $ and cl)en 
the For^ie, or Fumact, cannot he faid to anvil Che Helmet. L 
Have corjreded ; 

But by tbe Forge tbat fmithied M^n^sbelm. 
A Smitby h the Working Shop of a Smith | and to fmitby^ if> 
ta petfiocm tbe Wcrk aa4Mke of a Smitb. 

Can. 



Can icarce increat fc/a eo be odd with liim. 

He3, I pray/ yoa, let us fee you in the field t 
We have had peltnig war8>fince you refused 
The Gncians* canfe. 

4chH^ DgA thou intreat me» HiS^r ? 
To morrow da I meet thee,. feH as death; 
To nighty all friends. 

Hi^. Thy hand upon that match. ^ 

Aga, Firft, all yoaPeM of Grtat, go^io^y TenC^ 
There in the Mi convive you f aftermrds. 
As Minors leifore and your bounties (hall 
Concur together^ favendiy ifttmt hioa 
To tafte yoor booiidet : let the trumpets blew & 
That this great ibUicr may hk welcome know, ii^timti 

Moment Trdlus ani\}\y^^ 

Tru. My lord UtiO^s^ tell me^ I befeech you. 
In what place of the lield doth Cahhas keep f* 

Wjf, At Ahgtlmu' TtM, moft princely 7fvi/Kf ; 
Hmw Diamede doth frail wkh him to- night v 
Who neither looks on heav'n, nor on the earth. 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous vievv 
On the fair Creffid. 

Trot. Shall 1, fweet lord^ be boend to thee fo mneh^ 
Afier you part from. JgaimmBotLi Tcniy. 
To bring me thither f 

I/^ You (hall command me» Sr : 
As gently tdl me, of what henoor waa 
This CreJJUa in 7r«^ ; had 0ie no lover therr^ 
That wails her abfeneef 

Troi. O Sir» to foch as boa(ling (hew their fcars^ 
A mock is due. Will yoitwalk on, my lQrd^ 
She was belov'd» (he lov'd ^ flie is, and doth : 
£ut>.iliU>,fweetlove i& food, for fortune's tooth. {Exeunih 
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. A C T V. 

SCENE, hefore Achilkg-'i Tent^ in tbe^ 
Grecian Camp^. 

Enter Achilles and Patroclu8» 

Achilles. 

Y^LL heat his blood with Grtikijb vmt to nigh^ 
I Which with my fcimitar TUcool to morrow. 
Patrtifluh let us feail him to the height. 
Patr, Here comes Therfites* , 

Enter Thcrfitcs- 

AchiL How now, thou core of envy ? («5 ) 
Thou crufty botch of Nature, what's the news ? 

Ther, Why, thou picture of what thou feem*ft, and^' 
idol of idiot- worfhippers, here's a btter for thee. 

JcbiL From whence, fragment? ^ 

Tber. Why, thou full dilh of fool, from Trvy. 

Phtr, Who keeps the tent now \ 

Ther. The furgeon^s box, or the patient^s wound. 

Patr, Well faid, adverfity ; and what need thefe tricks ?" 

Ther. Pr'ythce, be filent, boy, I profit not by thy 
talk ; thou art thought to be Jchitlish male varlet. 

Patr. Male varlet, you rogue ? what's that ? 

Tber. Why, his mafculine whore. Now the rotten 
difeafes of the fouth, guts griping, ruptures, catarrhs, 
loads o* gravel i*tV baCK, lethargies, cold palfies, raw 
eyes, dirt rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of- 

(25) How nttu, thou ctre ef Envy T 

Ttou erufly hztch of Nature,'] Thus all the printed Co* 
pies : but what is a erufy batch of Nature ? Wc muft certainly 
Mad, Botch i I. e. Scab, Sore, ^, So, before, in the Beginning 
of the id AS. •. 

And tbofe Boils, did' run »>; ■■ ■ Did aot tbt CiwtnJ 

run. Wire ntt that a bQtchy Core ? 

impoft- 
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Impollbumc, ibiarica's, lime-kilos i'ch* palme, incurable 
bone-ach, and the rivell'd fcc-fimpic of the tetter, take 
and take again fuch prepofterous difcovcrics. 

Pair, Why, thou damnable box of envy, thou, wEat 
sneaneft thou to curfe thus ? 

Tber. Do I curfe thee ? 

Pair. Why, no, yoo ruinous butt, you whorfon indi- 
ilinguiftable cur. 

^ Ther. No, why art thou then exafperate, thou idle 
immaterial skein of fley'd filk, thou green farcenet flap 
for a fore eye, thou tafTcl of a prodigars purfe, thou ^ 
-Ah, how the pcor world is peller'd with fuch water- flics, 
diminutives of Nature. 

Part, Out, gall! 

Ther. Finch-egg ! , 

Jcbil. My fweet PatrocbtSy I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe in to morrow's battle ; 
Here is a letter from Qyietn HeciUfa^ 
A token from her daughter, my fair lovej, 
Both taxing me, and gaginz me to keep 
An oath that I have fworn. I will not break it ; 
Fall Greei, fail fame, honour, or go, or ftay. 
My major vow lyes here ; this Til obey. 
Come, come, lierfiiej, help to trim my tent. 
This night in banqueting muH all be fpenti. 
Away, Patroclus, [Exl 

Then With too much blood, and too little brain, thefe 
two may run mad : but if with too much brain, and too 
little blood, they do. Til be a curerofmadmen. Here's 
Agamemnon^ an honefl fellow enough, and one that k)ves 
quaik, (26) but he hath not fo much brain as ear wax; 

and 

(2B) Aad^ne that loves Quails,] This I take to be an obfcure 
Pafl*age, not very commonly underftoody and therefore may 
deferve a Note of Explanation, tberfitti is every whers fcur- 
rilous, and fcandalous in his Obfervations upon the (?rfrl«. He 
abufes Metielaus for a ftupid Cuckold ; and with the fame Free- 
dom, I apprehend, here he is charging y^amemnoM with being 
a Ff^tutberi in faying, he is a Lover of ^gails» But whatGon- 
(onance,, may it not be ask*d, is there, betwixt S(uaih, and a 
MiOreis ? Rabelais, in the Probgue to his 4th Book, fpeaks tt 

CailUs* 
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and the goodly trmtbmiaAm fsHJitpiter tbere. Us brother, 
Ctie buli^ (the frjmktve itatue and lAIigtte memonal of 
cuckolds;) a thn% ihooing-lioni in a chain, haoging 
at his brother'slegj to whai fenM, Imt th^ he is, thould 
wit larded with malice, and malice forced with wi^ torn 
him ? to an ais were nothi&g, he is both afs and ox ; 
to an ex were AOtUflg, iie tsboiSiex and afs; to be 
a dog, a mule, a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an 
<»wl, a Jputtock, or a herring without a roe, I would not 
care : but <o be Mmulaia^ I would confpire againft De- 
iliny. Ask ne not what I wonld be, if £ were not Ti^fr- 
J^usi for I caie not, /tobethelowfe of a lazar, fo I were 
not Mentlaiu 
Heyday, fpirits and fires! 

Enter He^or, Troilus, Ajax, AgamemnoB* Ufyfies» 
l^eftoTy and Siomede^ mdlb ligUu 

Jga, We go wroi^ we go wrong. 

Jjax, No, yonder *ttti t£ane^ wlMit we ftetbe fig^t 

He^. I trouble yon. 

•4^x^ New M>ta u4it. 

Enter Athfllcs. 

U/jif. Here comes himfelf to guide y€fa. 
Mhil. Welcome, brave He^^r ; wekome, Priaoet all. 
yiga. So, now fair Prince of Troy, I bid good aigkt. 
* ^dx commands the Guard to tend on you. . 

Hta, Thank?, and good night, to the Grt^kt" <3eBaral. 
M*. Good night, my lord. 
Hb^. Good night, fweet lord MemeJatu. 
Thr, Sweet drau^t—fwcct, <juoth a— fweet fiak, 
fweet fewer. 

Jdi/, Good night, and welcome, both at once^ to 
Thofe 
That go or tarry. 

Caiilet tatfi^migMHMtrnmcbatsm s wWdi AftTforx, T^n4, hu 

{Oi l0tU BUdUm I Itave «lreaKlxtfpok«n iti a Hdte cm tfM Tw 
Ctm. «r yer»»a s) AtA Ottgrwm^ ia Ilit Ft^meh DHHonuy, feeoM 
t9 iMve kid Ut Sfc oa tiris PaAgt, mhea be cxplaiaB Gn'Ort 
««S^»WonM0u. 



AcbiL Old iV^/<?r tarries, and fKuM]^ Diomukf 
Keep HeBor company an hofMr or two. 

Dh^ I cannot, lord, I have isaportaot Mkitfs, 
The 4Hd« vdwnof it vbwj CQpd nigfat, greal Hf^SM-. 

ft^. Give me your hand. 

Vlyf, Follow hisitadk, he gofB io Calchoi* tent : 
rjl keep you company. l^« Troaus, 

7r»r. Sweet Sir, you honoar me. 

HeB. And fo, good night. 

Jchii. Come, come, enter «iy4«ftt lExeunt. 

Ther. That fame Diomediz a fiOfe Jicarted rogue, a moll 
^oft knave *. I will no ouve truft htm wten he leers, 
than f wtM afcrpmt whea he hiffin ; h^ wU fpeod his 
mouth and yiomHe, like BnAUf the hoand ; bat when 
he Mrfenrn, al^ronomers fonetdl it, that it is prodigious, 
there will eosM ibne chaage : the Saa borrow^ ^ the 
Moon, when^DiMMAr Jmi^ his «oni. I will rather lee«e 
to fee Heaor, than not to dog him : 1^ bef^ ha keeps 
a Triton drab, and ofes ^ic traitar t3a««/ *» feat rll 
after—Nothing but letchery i ail InoamiMBt vadets* 

SCENE changes $9 CiXdiu'sTtnU 

Enur Diomede. 
fi^* XTTHATaveyounphmt ho? fpeak. 

W Cid. Who calb ? , - 

Dh.Di(mtdri CaMMtlihlmki whc^ps'syoar daughter? 
Cai. She.eomci to 70a. 

Enter Troilus tf»^Ulyffes, ^/ier them iTheifiles. 
V^. Stand where the terdimay notdilcoirer u». 
Enter Creifida. 

9iW. Creffid come forth to him ? 
Z>w. How now, my charge? 
Cre. Now, my fweet guardian; hark, awordwitii 
you. iWli/pers. 

Tni, yea, h faiQiEar i 
Ulyf. She will fing to my mm U M fight. ^ 
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Ther, And any matt ma^ fing to Jicr, if he can talLr 
her cliff. She*d noted. 

Dio, Wil^ you remember f 

Crf. Reinemberf yes. 

pio. Nay, but do then ; and let your mind be couplet 
with your words. 

Tror. What (hould (he remember? 

U/y/, Lift. 

Cre, Sweet honey Grtel, tempt me no more to foil/* 

TSer. Roguery 

Di0, Nay then, ■■ 

Cre, 111 tell you what. 

Dh, Pho ! pho! come, tell a pin, yon are a rorfworh-«« 

Cti, In faith, I can't : what would you have me do i - 

Tifir. A jugling trick, to be fecrctly open. 

D/«. What did you fwear you would bedowon me I 

Cre. Ipr'ytbee, do not hold me to mine oath i 
JBid me do any thing but tha^ iweet GrwJL 
• />!>. Good night. ' * 

Trot. Hold, patience . ■» 

V/ji/l How now, Trtjan? 

Cre. Diotnede^ • 

Dio. No. no, good night : Til be your fool no xuoitti 

Troi. Thy Better nmft. 

Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 

Troi, O plague, and madnefs ! 

V/j/, You are raov'd. Prince r let us depart, Ipray yoii> 
Left your difpleafure ftiould enlarge itfelf 
To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous s 
The time right deadly : I befeech you, go» > 

Troi. Behold, I pray yott 

U/y/. Good my lord, go off: 
You fly to great drftradion r come, ray lord* 

Troi. I prVthee, ilay. 

U/xf. You have not patience ; come. 

^oi. 1 pray you, ftay i by hell, and by hell*s temtents^ 
1 will not fpeak a word.. 

jDtf. And fb, good night. 
' Cre, Nay, but you part in anger? 

Troi. Doth that grieve thee; O withered trathf 

Wy. Why, how now, lotd ? 

5#Wi 
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Vrou By J(yve^ I will be patient. 
*Ct4, Guardian -i — why, Greek^^^ 

Dio, ?ho, phoy adieu ! you palter. 

Cre, In faith, I do not : come hither once agtin. 

Ufyf. You (hake, my lord, at fomething ; will you go l 
You will break out. 
« Trot, She ilrokei his cheek.—-* 

Uljf, Come, come. 

Trot. Nay, ftay > by ^ove, I will not fpcak a word. 
There is between my wjll'and all offences 
A guard of patience : ftay a little while. 

TJIfSr^ How the devil luxury with his fat rump and po-^ 
lato finger tickles thefc together f fry, letchcry, fry I—, 

Dso. But will you then ? 
^Cre. In £uth, I will, la ; never tmft me elfe. 

Dio. Give me fome token for the forety of it, 

Cre, I'll fetch you one, iSxif^ 

Vlyf, You have fworn patience. ' 

Troi. Fear me not, fweet lord, 
J will not be myfelf, nor have cognition 
Qi what I feel : I am all patience. 

Ri-iniir Crcffida, 

Ther. Now the pledge; now, now, new.— ^o 

Cre» Here, Diomede^ keep this fleeve, 

Troi. O beauty 1 where's thy faith ? 

Ulyf. My lord, . 

Trot. I will be patient, outwardly, I will. 

Cre. You look upon that fleeve ; behold it well ;**-«« 
He lov'd mf ; — O falfe wench! Give'c me aeain. 

D/a. Whofewas't? . ® 

Cre. It is no matter, now I have't arain. 
I will not meet with you to morrow night : 
J pr'ythee, Diom^d^, yilit me no more. 

Ther. Now Ihc flurpens : well faid, whetftonc, 

Dio. I (hall have it. 

Cre. What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that, 

Cre. O, all ye Gods I — O pretty, pretty, pledge 
Thy maftjpr now lyes thinking in his bed 
Of thjee and n^ and fighs> «id takes iny glove. 

And 



And eives memorial damtf kiflss tof k : 
As I kifs thee- — (^7) [Diom. faaHhe$ th§JktfOe\, 

' Na/y do not fnatcb ii from me : 
He, tbat talMS'riuit* muft take m^ieait wkkaL 

iv^ I hadyoor heart before^ diia foHowfi it* 

Trw. I did (Wear patience. 

Cre. Yoa fliall not have k, Dimadr: faii^ jOttAaBd«t» 
, ril give yoa fomething elfe. 

DiB, I wilt hare thiki : i«hofirwa» k ? 

Cre, 'Tis no 0MUter. 

Dio* Come, tdl me whofe it was ? 

Cr#. *Twa»oRQ that knr^dme better thn you will. 
Bat, II9W v«a have k, tekr k 

2)w. Wnofewasit? 

Cre. By dl ^l/oMs's waiting-woiileB yonder^ 
And by herfelf^ I mVk not teli yms whofe. 

Diw^ To morrow will I wear,k on my helm* 
And grieve his fpirit, that dam not ob^enge it, 

Troi, Wert thoo the I>evil, and wor'ft k oa thy horn. 
It fliould be cballeag^d. 

Cre. Well, well, 'tisdoiBe» *tis paft; and yet k b iiot««- 
' I will not keep my word. < 

Dio, Why then, fkrewel. 
Thou newer fludtmodc Dhmede again. - 

Cre, You (balk aot go 1 ■■«ic cau»t fpeaft a wof d^ 
fiat it flraight ftarts you« 

Dio, J do not like this fooling. 

Tber, Nor I, by FbU9: but tM ^n VOm notydu, 
pkaies me beiL 

JCIww What^ finO]: P eemr ? the hour f 

Cr^. Ay, come: oyow!— *^ eome: 'i ■ ■ 

IfhalLbepbgaed* 

Dio, Farewd'tillthea4 [Imt* 

Cre. Good night: Ipr^ytbee, eome. 

(27) ^ 7 *i/i /*##, 

Dio. iViijf, d» not fnatcb itfrm m. 

Crcf. He that takes That, muft take WfRe^t^tth^l^. Dr# 
9^/r/frj» tbinhs, this Ihottid be all plae'dto O-r^rf^ She had 
the Sleeve, and. Waa^kiffiDg-. it raptvitmfflr ; Ao^'' DIpmeda. te 
JKimn; bciv ttaMm itiaslcteivlwr^.. 



Troi/us,fweewtl ; one eye yetloolu oa thte. 
Bat with mj heart the other eye doth fee _ 

Ah, poor oar (ex I this fault in us I find/ 
The error of ear eye dkcaiour mind. 
What ejrror leads, mufi err : O diea conclude. 
Mwdsfway'dl^ eyes are full of turpitude, fr^s 

^j^'.^^'^P^ofofiirengtii ihe could not puhKibniBw • 

^ift^Aih «y«'n{i»«<>wtum'dwho?r ""• 

Ufy/. All s don/B, my lord. 

7V«. It is. 

1%: Why flay we then! 

Troi. To make a recordation to my foni. 
Of every fyllable that here was fpoke : 
But if I fell how thefe two did co aft. 
Shall I not lie in publil^g a tcutb } 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart 
An efperance ta obftinately Orong^ * 
That doth invert tV atteft of eyes and ears-; (zg\ 
As If thole organs had deceptions fuaaiona, 
^-reated only to c^umiaate. 
Was Crejidhexe ? 

UJyf> I cannot coi^jui^e, Tri^tm. 

^roL She was not, fure. 

Vlyf. Moft fure, (he was. 

"Irou miy, my negation bath no laAeof nadaefs. 

U/y/. Nor mine, my lord: Crefui was here but now. 

Troi. Let It not be Mev'd> for woman-hood i 
Think, we had mothers ;, do not ave advanugc 
To ftubborn criucks, apt, without a theme 
*or depravation, to (ijuaBe all the fcji 

Ufyf. What hath (he doot. Prince^ that cui tdl w 
mothers?. 

Tmlus had been parttcularbBog none in his foregoing W^rds, 
to govern qr require the Edati^ here, I rather think, the 
Words are to be thus <plit ;, 

That doth invert th* Atteil p/Eynand Mart^ 
i. c. That turns, thft vci^ Tftftimony ol ^Mtng; andHearina 
ajaiDft tbemfelves^ 
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Trot. Nothing at all, anlefs diat this was ihe. 
7ber, Willbefwaggerhinfelfout of his own ey^s j 
Trw. This (he ? no, this is Diomede*^ CreJJtda* 
V beauty have afoul, this is not (he : 
If fouls guide vows, if vows are fandlimony. 
If (an^Hmony be the Gods* delight. 
If (here be rule in unity itfelf. 
This is not (he. O madnefs of difcourfe f 
That caufe fets up with and againft thyfelf I v. 

Bi-fold authority \ where reafon can revolt 
Without perdition, and lofs afTume all reafon 
Without revolt. . This is, and is not, Crtjftd, 
Within my foul there doth commence a fight 
Of this ftrange nature, that a thing infeparatc 
Divides far wider than the sky and earth ; 
i^nd yet the fpacious breadth of this divifion 
Admits no orifice for a point, as fubtle 
As flight Arachue^ broken woof to enter. 
Inilance, O inHance, ftrong as Pluto\ gates I 
CreJJtd is mine, tied with the bonds of heav*n ; 
Inftance, O inftance, ftrong as heav'n.itfelf ! 
The bonds of heav'n are flip'd, diiTolv'd and loosed: 
And with another knot five finger tied, 
The fradions of her faith, orts of her love, 
The fragments, fcraps, the bits, and ^eafie reliquet 
Of her o'^r eaten faith, are bound ioDiomede. 
' Ulxf. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd 
Witi) that which here his paflion does exprefs ? 
• 7>W. Ay, Greek, and that (hall be divulged well ; 
In characters, as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam'd with Vemts ■ ne'er did young man fanqr 
Wiiii fo eternal, and fo fix'd a.fo«l— 
Hark, Greeks as much as IdoCr^^love^ 
So much by weight hate I her Diomede, 
That ileeve is mine, that he'Jl \^zx in his helm i 
Vdttt it a cask composM by Vulctnit skill. 
My fword ihould bite it : not the dreadful fpout» 
Which fhip men do the hurricano call, 
Conflring'd in mafs by the almighty Sun, 
Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune*^ ear 
In Jiis xiefcent, than fhall my prompted fword 
- • Failing 



FaHing on Dkmit, 

. 7bir. He'll ticlrfe it for hi» concap^. 
f T/W. O Criffidt O falfe Cr<^/ filifvfyfe, fidfrr 
I^t aH micfttths ftaUd l^ diy ftomod muii^ 
And they'll feem glortoas. 

Vlyf. O, contain yoorfelf: 
Ycmk' psffiM dra^ eM kithar. 

Jto /r Jfencas; 

^^ne, I have been fcekiop yon this hour, mjr lord» ^ 
HdSort by this, is arming: him' in frojf, 
^ax, your gaai'd^ ftays to oondod you honle. 

^rtff. Hayc with you, Prince ; my couHeocu lord, adieu; 
Farewel, reVolltedFaii- : andv Diomidii 
Stand faft, and wear a cattle on thy head I 

Uhf- III bring ydtt to the g^s^ 

^u Accept dittra£ted thanbi 

[^;r«oi/ Troilus, JBnets, «rf tHyfict. 

Tber. 'Would, I could- meet that rogue D^mtdi, I 
wouUi croak like ft m^ : I wouM^bode^ I vrotU bode. 
Patroclus will give me any thing for the k^elligenee of 
th5& whore : the pasiot wul do no more ftr an alAuftn)* 
than he for a commodious dr^: letchwy, l^hery, fUll 
wars and letchery, nothing dUcTlMds fa&ioo. A burning 
devil take theaJ! iExit.- 

SCENE changes uibe Palace if 'troy. 

iSW^ Heabr tfiM/Andromachie:' 

J#«^. 1 T 7 H B N was nij^ lord' fo'much ttn^t!y tern'- 

W P^>^'* ^, ^ 

To ftop his ears agl&inft adthbttimfddftl ? 
Unanxi,^ itostthH, and do not fight to'dfty: 

Hea. You train itte'to offifchdjoU ; gefydirgone. 
By all the'everlafting God), 1^11 go: 
Jnd. My dreams will, fure, prov^ ofhiAbuV io&f. 
He&. 1^0 mof e?, I fay. 

Etiter Caffimdni; 
^^4^ Whcr^ 11 my brother He0of» ? 
aS. ttere, fiftcr, arm'd, «nd blbodf^ iatedf : 
Vot, VII, $ Cdnfert 
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Confort with me in load and dear petition ; 
Purfue we him on knees; for I have drearot 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but (hapes and forms of flaughter. 

Ca/. O, 'tis true. 
. Hi^, Ho ! bid my trumpet found. 

Caf, No notes of fally, for the heav'ns, fwcct brother. 

He^. Be gone, I fay : the Gods have heard me fwear. 

Ca/l The Gods are deaf to hot and peeviih vows i 
They are polluted offerings, more abhorred 
Than fpotted livers in the facrifice. 

JnJ. Of be perfuaded, do not count it holy 
To hart by being juft ; it were as lawful 
For OS to count we give what^s gained by thefts. 
And rob in the behsJf of chanty. - 

Ca/, It is the purpofe that makes flrong the vow 2 
But vows to every purpofe mull not hold : 
Unarm, (wcet HeSor. 

Hea. Hold yoaftill, I fay; 
Mine hononr keeps the weather of my fate ; 
Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 
Holds honour far more precious-dear t()an life. 

Enter Troilus. 

How now, young man ; mean*ft thou to fight to day } 
^ And. Qoffandrat call jxiy father tp perft^e. 

{Exit Caffandra. 
. BeQ, No, faith, young Tvilm ; doff thy harnefs, youth : 
I am to day i'th' vein ofchivalry : 
Let grow tiy finews till their kxiots be flrpng, ' 
And tempt not yet the briifhes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go ; and doubt thou not, brave boy» 
ril (land, to day, for thee, and me, and Troy. 

7rw, Brother^ you have a vice of mercy in you ; 
Which better fits a lion, than a man. 

Hea. What vice is that ? good Troilus^ chide me for it. 

Tret, When many times the captive Grecians fidl, 
Ev'n in the fan and wind of your fair fword. 
You bid them rife, and live. 

Hea. O, 'tis fair play. 

^rw. FooPs play, by Heaven, Heaer. 

Hea. 
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Me^, How now ? how now ? 

7>oi. For love of all the Gods, 
Lef s leave the hermit Pity with our mothers ; 
And when we have our armotfr buckled on. 
The venomM vengeance ride upon our fwords, 
Spur them to rileful work, rein them from ruth. 

He^. Fie, favagc, fie ? 

Trot. HeSo^t thus 'tis in wars. 

HeSi. Troiiust 1 would not have you fight to day. 

Trot. Who (hould with hold me? 
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand oiMars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my reure ; 
Not Priamus and H^cuha on knees, 
Their c>es o*er-galled with recourfe of tears i 
Nor you, my brother, with your true fword drawn 
Opposed to hinder me, (houid flop my way, 
Bj( by my ruin. 

Enter Priam ^^CafiTandra. 

Caf^ Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him fall : 
iHe is thy crutch i now if thou Ibfe thy Stay, 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 
Fall all together. 

Priam. Hi&or^ come, go back: 
Thy wife hath dreamt : thy mother hath had vifiom | 
Cajfandra doth forefee ; and I myfelf 
Am, like a prophet, fuddenly enrapt 
To tell thee, that this day is pminous : 
Therefore come back. 

HeB. Mnetu is a- field. 
And I do ftand engaged to many Greth^ 
Ef^n in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them.' 

Priam^ Bat thou (halt not go. 

He&. I mad not break my faith : 
You know me dutiful, therefiare, dear Sir, 
Let me not Ihame re(pe£l \ but give me leave 
To take that coarfe by year confent and voice. 
Which you do here forbid me. Royal .Pr/^/xr. 

C«/. O, Priam^ yield not to him. 

And. Do no^ dear Either. 

S 2 Uea. 
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HtQ, Andromache^ I MB «ffimded wkh f ov. 
Upon the love tou bear me, |;ct foa k. [lE^^sr Aacbon. 

Trn. T)u8K>aIi0i, dreamiiigy fiipeiftitifiofigtrl 
Makes all thefebodements. 

Caf, Q farewell ^tzxHeBur: 
Look, howtboodieft; look, bowiA)r eJrcs^HuiQ pa^ ! 
Look, bow tby woands do bleed at many itents t 
Hark, bow ^rv^ roars ;. bow Hecuba cries out; 
How poor w^4^0«Ar^/ fiiiills her dok)ur forth 1 
Beboldy diftradtion, freozy and amazement. 
Like witlefs anticks, one another meet. 
And all cry« Heaor^ fhaors dead ! O HeS^ ! 

Troi, Away I ^-Awayii n . » i 

Ca/. Farewd : yet, foft: HeaoTf I ^ke my leave i 
Thou jdo& thy felf and all our Troj deceive. {^Exit, 

Hc£i, Yoy ace amazed, my liege, at htx exclaim i 
Go in and cheer the town, we'll forth and %bt i 
Do deeds worth praife, ^nd teil y^u them at nigbt. 

Priam, Farewel : the Gods witb fafeQr Hand about 
thee I [Jhrtim. 

Trot They're at it, bark : proud Diemede, \i&ev9, 
I come to lofe my ariq, or win my ileeve. 

Epffr Pand^rwiT 

£4^/ J^ yo^ htsa, fBy lord i doypo knff 

Uroi* What no^? 

Pond, Kerens a if tter coipe from jm^ f^fift g^|. 

Trot. Let me read. 

Pand, A wborfon ptifick, awhorfon ii^ly ptifiek (o 
troubles me; and the fooliib fprtuse 9f tlji ^rJ, and 
what one thing ^d what af)odier, that I (ball fttvo y^ou 
one o' thefe days ; p^i I b^ve a ibeuin 19 mj)0 fyc^ (op, 
and fucb an acb in my bones that iinle(« p, m^ wtffc v/Mfi, 
I cannot tell what to th^k ^n't. W^at fryi flif, th^re ? 

Trot- Words, wi^ds, mefr words ; »q m^t^^^ from 
tbebea^t: 
Ttf eiRa 4ot> operate a^o^hpc wf^y. [Tigri^g Am leAOr. 
Go, wa^d to W|Od ; tber^ turn and cbim^ Ml^lbcr : 
lAy love witl^ ^0^4^ >^ ^'ors fiiU &t feeds ^ 
But edifies another y^\\k tjfr 4f cdt. 

PtfW. Wby, but bear yoH ju.M i. ' 

. Trm. 
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Trot. Hence, brothellacqaey I ignominy and fliame (29) 
Purfue thy life, and live ay with thy name ! \_Exiunf. 

SCENE changes to the Field between Troy 
and the Camp> 

[Akrum^ Snter Thtr&ttB, 

Thtr. ^^T O W they art clapper-clawing on^ anothci*,' 
X^ ril go look on : that difTembling abomina- 
ble variety Diomedi^ has got that fame fcurvy, doating, 
fooliih young knave's fleeve of ^rop there, in his helm : 
I would fain fee them meet ; that, that fame young ^r(jan 
a&» that loves the whore there, might fend that Qreikijh 
whore-raafter villain, with tlie fleeve, back to the dif- 
fembling luxurious drab, of a fleevelefs Errant. 0*th* 
other fide, (30) the policy of thofe crafty fneering raf- 
cals, tiiat ftale old moufe-eaien dry cheefe Nefior, and 
that fame dog-fox Vlyjfes^ is not j>rov'd worth a. black- 
berry.-^— They fet me up in policy that mungril cur 
4}^x^ againft that dog of as bad a kind, Achilles. And^ 
now is the cur Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles^ ancf 
will not arm to day ; whereupon the Qreciant begin to 
proclaim baifbarifm, and policy grows into an illopinion^ 

Eutet Diomede and Troilusv 

Soft — here comes fleeve, aud t'other. 

?>ai. ^]y not; for fliould'il thou take tie river %;v, 

* «k 

(19) Htnce^ irotbel, Ucqutf /— ] In this, and the RepetitioflT 
«f it, towards the Ciofe of tke Play, Troilui is made abfurdly t<y 
call fgndarut-^^'^-'haiudy-bouJi \ for ^ro/Mfigntfler nothing elfr 
that I know of: but he meant to calf him an Attendant on a- 
Bawdy- houfe, a Meifeogerof obfcene Errands t a Senfe which I 
have retrieved, only by clapping an Hyphen betwixt the two Word?^ 

(30) 0*tb^ Qtber Side, the Policy cftbofe crafty fwearing ^afcah. 
Ice] But in what Senfe are Ntfior and Vlyjptt accu&M of being 
fivearirg Rafcals ? What, or to Whom, did they fwear ? I am 
poiitive, I have reftor'd the true Reading'. T6ey had oollogued 
with 4}afc, and trimM him up with* infincere Praifet, oniy in 
Order to havt ftir*d ^rib/7/rx*a Emulation. In this, they were 
true Sneerers; betraying (he firft, to gaki their Ends on'the: 
latter by chat Artifice. 

s J r 
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1 would fwim after. 

Dio. Thou doftmifcaU Retire: 
I do npt fly ; bu( advantageous care 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude ; 
Have at thee ! [Th^y go of, fighting* 

Iher. Hold thy W^9^* Grecian ; now for thy whore, 
%rojan : no^ the fleeve» now the fleeve, no^ the Q^evc [ 

Ent£r He^r, 

Hia. What art thou, Greek ! are thou for He^or't 
match ? 
Art thou of blood and honour ? 

Tber, No, no : I am a ra^c^l ; a fcurvy railing knave; 
a very filthv roeue« 

Hea, 1 00 believe thee— »- live. [_BxiK 

^ber. God o^ mercy^ that thoa wilt believe me; but a 
plague break thy neck forfrightningme! What^s becon*.e 
of the wenching rogues ? I think, they have fwaUowed 

one another. I would laugh at that miracle yet, in 

% fort, letche^ eats it felf : Til feek them. \ExU. 

Egter Diomtdt ami Servant. 

Dio. Go, go, my fervant, take thou TroUus^ horie» 
Prdent the fair Steed to my lady Creffid: 
Fellow, commend my fervice to her beauty : 
Tell her, I have chaftisM the amorous fr^an, 
And am her knight by proof. 

Str. I go, m^ loid» 

JivArr Agamtmnon. 

Jga. Renew, renew : the fierce Pofydamai 
Hath heat down iktfww : ba(Urd Uargarelen. 
Hath Doretu prifon^. 
And fisi^ds (Ooiojus-^]![t^ waivlnshis bei^xk 
Upon the palhed eoarfes of thelCii^, 
Epifiropus and Odifu* Pofyxenus is Uain f . 
Amphimachus and Tboas deadly had i 
Patroc/us ta*en or ilaio, and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruisM ; the dreadful Sagittary 
Appals our numbers : haHe we, Di»me3e, 
To reinforcement, or we perifli all. 

Enttr 
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Eniir Neftor. 

ti(/l. Go b«r Patrccks' body to AcbiUfs^ 
And bid the fnail-pacM i^'^;v arm for fhame. 
There are a thouland He^ors in the fi^ld; 
Now, here he fights on Galatbf his horfe^ 
And there lacks work; anon» he's there a-fbof^ 
And there they fljr or dye, like fcaled fhoals 
before the beiching whale : then is he yonder^ 
And there (he ftrawy Gmht npe for his edge. 
Fall down before him, like the mower's fwath ; 
Here, there, and ev'ry where, he leaves and takes ; 
Dexterity (b obeying appetite. 
That wluit he will, he does ; and does lb much. 
That proof is called iinpoffibility . 

Enter Ulyfles. 

Ulyf. Oh, courage, coaragc, Prints; ^et9XAckiU0 
Is arming, weepine, oirfing, vowing vesgeance ; 
Patrgcl^' wounds have rowz*d his drowfie bloody 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons^ 
That nofdefs, handlefs, hacn and chipt, 'come to hiai» 
Crying on HeSar, j^ax has lofi a frifnd. 
And foams at mouth ; and he is arm*d» and at i^ 
Roaring for TroiJus, who hath done to daj 
. Mad and fantaftick execudoa ; 
Engaging ^d redeeming of himiel^ 
With fuch a cardefs force, and forcelefs care;^ 
As if that luck in very ipite of ctuuung 
Bad him win all. 

Mnitr Ajax« 

j^oM. Troilus, thoo CQwar4 Trciia f [B:rii* 

Dio. Ay, there, there. 

Nejl. So, fo^ we draw together. {Exeunts 

Enter AchUles. 

* Mil. Where is this Hi^orP 
Come, come^ thqa boy-killer, (hew me thy face : 
Know, what it is to meet Achilles anery. 
HeAor, Where's HtSorf iwitt none but He^^r. [Ejrit, 

Re. 
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lli enter Ajax, 

J^ax. TmluSi thoa coward Troilus , fhew thy head ! 

Re enter Diomede. 
Z)/». Troilus f I fay, wherc's Troilus? 
jf^ax. What wouldft thoa ? 
D/ff. I would correct him. 

Ajax, Were I the General, thou (hooldll have my 
Office, 
Ere that corredion : Trdlus^ I fay, what ! Troilus f 

Enter Troilus. 

Tret. Oh, traitor Diomede! torn thy falfe face, thoo 
' traitor, 
And pay thy life, thpu oweft me for my horfe. 
Dio. Ha, art thou there ? 
^ax, 111 fight with him alone : Hand, Diomede* 
Dio. He is my prize, I will not look upon. 
Troi, Come both, you cogging Greeks^ hare at yo« 
both. [^Exeunt, fighting. 

Enter Heilor. 

H/<5P. Yea, Troilus f O well fought f my youngcft 
brother. 

Enter AcbiIIe». 

Achil Now do I fee thee ; have at thee, BeBor. 

Hea\ Paufe, if thou wilt, \Fighi^ 

AchiL Idodifdainthycourtefie, -^rovA Trojan. 
Be happy that my arms are out of ufc. 
My Reft and Negligence befriend thee now^ 
But thou aeon (halt hear of me again ; 
Till when, go feek thy fortune. 

<Hea. pare thcfe weH ; 
I would have been much more a fresher man. 
Had I expeftcd thee. How now, my brother ? 

Enter Troilus. 

Troi, Ajax hath ta'en AEneas ; (hall it be ? 
No, by the flame of ycnder glorious heav'n. 

He 
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Jl€ fii«!l not carry Mm : iUl be takm Coo, ' 

Or bring him ofF: Fate, hear me what I fay; 

I reck not, though thou end my life to day. {JS^* 

EnUr Otii im armour. 

HeS. ,$t4n4» ftsvid, ^u GrM» thou art a foodlf 
mark : 
No ? wilt thou not ? I Kke thy ftrmour well, 
J Ml frviih it, and unlock the rivets all. 
But ril be maAer of it| ivilt.thou not, beafi, ji&ide ?. 
Why then, Hy on, I'll hunt th^ for thy hide. [SMt. 

Enter Achilles <xi;i!/^ Myrmkions. 

jichil. Con^ i.crc about me, you my Myrmtdon^K 
Mii^rk what I fay, atteyid me where I wheel i 
Strike not a (Iroke, but keep your felves in breach ; 
And wheA I have the bloody Ht4ior found. 
Empale him with yovr weapons round ^out : 
In felleft manner •xpofXfi your arms. 
Follow me. Sirs, an4 ifiy Proceeding eye ^ 
It is decreed ■ w^He^ ^ gr«a^ muH ^. [EMeufti^ 

Enfer Therfites, Menelaus and?mu 
ner. The quckold, and the cuckold -imAicr arc at 
It : now bull, nQ.w 4og i 'lep, /VinV, 'loo ; DOw pijr 
double.)ien*4 fparrow ; lop. Fans, *teo s thp bull W 
the game : Varjs horns, ho* 

lE;f.?M^U4miiUtntim. 

Enter Baftard. 

$afi. Turn, flave, and iight. 

^ber. What art thpu? 

Baft. A baftard fon of Priam\ 

fher. lamabaftajnd too, I k>ve baftards. I am a 
baftard begot, baftard ii:ibii£tod, bafiard in mind, 
baftaid in fiiloar, in every thing illeKitimate : one Bear 
will ooit bile oooihtr, and wherafbrt ihould one baftard I 
take heed, thequaml*8 noft ominous to us : H the 
fon of a whore fighc fof a whorei M te«pte judgment : 
farewell baftard.. 

Baft. 
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Baft, The devil uke thee, coward. iS vr. 

Enter He^or. 

Hi^. Moft potrified core, fo fair without ! 
Thy Eoodly armour thus hath coft thv life. 
Now IS my day*s work done ; Til take my breath : 
Reft, fword, thon hail thy fill of blood and death. 

EHtiT Achilles andhh Myrmidons, 
Achil, Look, HeSor^ how the Sun begins to kti 
How u^ly Night comes breathing at his heels : 
£v'n with the veil and darkningef the Son, 
To dofe the day up, He^ors life is done. 

[Tbiy fall upon He^Of, and kill htmi 
Hea, I am unarmed, forego this vantage, Gretk. 
Acbil. Strike, fellows, llrike, this is the man I 
feek. 
So, llion^ fall thou next. Now, Tr^f, iink down : 
Here lies thy heart, thy fmews and thy bone. 
On, Afyrmidons, and cry you all amain, 
Achillis hath the mighty ^f^?9r (lain. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Gncian part. 
Myr, The Tryan trumpets found the like, my lord. 
Achil, The ilragon wings of night o^erfprcads the 
earth; 
And, ftickler- like, the armies feparaies. 
My half fupt fword, that frankly would have fed. 
Pleased with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed. 
Come, tye his body to my horfe's tail : 
Along the field 1 will the Trojan trail. [^Rxmnt^ 

ISctind ninat. Sknt. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, "Menelans, Neftor, Dtomcd^ 
and the reft marching. 

Affa. Hark, hark, what fliout is that ? 
lyeft. Peace, drums. 

Sol. Achilles f Achilles! H^^^w•'8 flain ! Achilles! 
Dio, The bruit is, He3or^% flain, and by Achilles. 
Ajax. Tf it is fo, yet braglefs let it be : 
Great He^or was as good a man as he. 

Agei. 
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^i^^ March haflily along ; let one be fent 
Tir ff^Ay Acbiilis fee" us at our Tent. 
KHn iiis death the Gods have us befriended, 
Great Tr^ is oura» and our fharp wars are ended. [Exi. 
Enter Mntsa, Paris, Antenor aWDeiphobus. 

j£ne. Sund, ho! yet are we mailers of the field 1 
Never go home> here ilarve we out the night. 

Enter Troilus. 

Troi. HeSir is flain. 

AlLHeaor \ -the Gods forbid ? 

^rou He's dcadi and at the murtherer's horfe's tail 
In beaftly fort dragged through thefhameful field. 
Frown on, you heav'ns, efFed your rage with fpeed ; 
Sit, Gods, upon your Thrones, and fniile at Tr<n I 
I Jay, at once, let your brief plagues be mercy. 
And linger not our fure.deftrudions on. 

^nt. My lord, you do difcomfort all the Hod. 

7r«. You underftand me not, that tell me fo t 
I do not fpeak of flight, of fear, of death. 
Bur dare alt imminence, that Gods and men 
Addrefs their dangers in< HeStor is gone ! ^ 
Who (hall tell Priam fo ? or Hecuba f 
Let him, that will a fcrietch-owl ay be cafl'd. 
Go into Trey, and (ay there, HeBor\ dead : * ' , 

That is a word will Friam turn to (lone ; ' 
Make wells and Viohes of the maids and wives ; 
Cold ilatues of the youth ; and, in a word. 
Scare Try out of it felf. But march away, 
BeSor is dead : there is no more to fay. 
Stay yet, you vile* abominafile Teiits, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains ; 
Let Titan rife ai early as he dare, 
1*11 through and through you. And thou, greatfiz^'d 

coward ! 
No fpace of earth iball fbnder our 6vty hates; ^ 
I'll haunt thee, like a wicked confcience flill. 
That mouldeth Goblins fwift as Frenzy'&^thoughts. 
Strike a free March to Try! with comfort go : 
Hope of revenge (hall hide our inward woe. 

Entif 
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Entir Psdidkra^. 

Pan, But hdBf' you^ Hear 700 ? 

9ra>'. Heneey brodieMat^tf ; sgnoBiiBy^ ftamv 

[Striken him. 
Purfae thy lifef ab<i live ay wUb thy tkame F [fir/Mn/. 

Pan. A fiood!y lAtfd'dM litf toy akhig bones f Oh 
world! world i world f dftts k> iha poor agent ideiois*d : 
Oh, traitors and l>awds,r bow eameftly are 70a let at 
work, and how ill requited? why fhoiddoor endoavoiir 
be fo lov'd, and tibo perfonnanee (b loathM I w&at voft 
for it ? what inilance for it ?— -let me fe e 
Full merrily the hndiblebec doth £ng» 
rrill he hath loft his honey atod hit iKng; 
But being once fubdu'd in armed taO, 
Sweet honey and fweet noliea^tdgedier fail. 
Goodtrad^ in the fleih»fet this in your fttinted^dodii-^' 
As many as^be here a(P<tttiJar*$ Hair» 
Your eyes, half out, weep oat at P^iMbrVVall-i 
Or if yott cannot weep, yet give fome girsani^ 
Though not for mc, yet for yoor akikig, boaeik 
Brethren and Hen 6f the hold door ti«do» 
Some two ipOBchs htfi^ ibrwtU' ffiaO hM be Bade i 
It (hould be now I but ttatnyleariatfaii^ 
Some fflki ffiok oTI^IwaM^ would hifti 
ntat mo, nr fweat, and leek JtMi for eaftr 1 
i^at that timo bequeath yoo aqrdiiollirk [&K9V# 
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